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PREFACE. 


Rbspegtsj)  Re adbr, — ^I  am  about  to  put  itNrth  to  the 
world  the  second  edition  of  the  history  of  my  life. 
As  in  the  first,  so  also  in  the  second  edition,  two  oh- 
jeetB  present  themselves  to  my  view.  First :  to  in- 
form the  reader  what  a  great  Saviour  a  great  sinner 
hath  found ;  and  pray  most  fervently  that  he  might 
take  courage,  and  if  he  has  not  already  done  it,  start 
this  moment  ftom  ruin's  brink,  and  take  refuge  under 
his  almighty  wing,  and  be  happy  now  and  hereafter. 
Secondly: — ^anoiher  motive  in  sending  forth  this 
silent  preacher  and  narrative,  is  to  make  it  a  channel 
in  conveying  temporal  blessings  to  the  cottage  of  a 
poor  blind  man,  and  his  afiOicted  £unily, — in  short, 
to  do  good  and  get  good.  I  have  also  been  en- 
couraged  to  out  forth  the  second  edU^jL^hecau' 
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hundreds  have  told  me  they  had  been  greatly 
blessed  in  reading  the  blind  man^s  book;  and 
some  of  those  that  first  found  their  way  to  the  school 
district  libraries  were  worn  out  the  first  three  years, 
and  a  second  volume  purchased  by  the  trustees. 
Another  reason  is :  there  were  some  little  mistakes  in 
the  first  edition,  which  I  wish  to  correct,  as  I  know  this 
little  book  will  live,  and  speak,  and  have  its  infiu- 
ence  after  the  author  has  passed  the  portals  of  death, 
and  meet  him  at  the  general  judgment  Another 
reason,  and  that  I  think  more  prominent  iSian  all 
the  rest :  I  had  just  entered  into  the  suburbs  of  the 
land  of  Beulah,  or  perfect  light,  when  the  first  op- 
tion was  issued.  I  wish,  therefore,  to  inform  the 
reader  something  about  its  boundaries,  the  fertiHty 
of  the  soil,  and  of  its  delicious  fruits ;  of  its  gigantic 
inhabitants  and  bulwarks ;  and  encourage  the  reader 
to  sell  all,  pack  up,  and  move  over  at  once.  The 
Scripture  truly  hath  said,  **  It  is  a  goodly  land ;" 
but  as  fer  as  I  have  travelled,  the  half  never  waa 
told  me. 

I  ^l{^|t  ^fl^^^  ai^l^gj^  -^liS^^h^  ^^^ 


PRSFACB.  A 

Mibjeei,  or  ooimneiidalioii.  The  book  mmi  wpetk 
for  itaeif,  and  the  leader  may  judge  for  hknsdhC 
He  will,  doubtless,  find  it,  like  the  uapretendiDg  an* 
liior,  no  great  diioga^  but  a  life  of  half  a  oentuiy 
made  up  of  getting  into  difficulty,  and  then  getting 
out  again;  bat  I  hope  the  kind  reader  will  shun 
the  eyil,  and  eml»ace  the  good,  if  good  he  can  fiml, 
in  such  a  life  of  emns.  This  is  not  written  witik 
aaj  feeling  of  vaingk>iy;  for  there  aiemany  things  Um 
author  will  be  bound  to  write,  which  he  could  heartily 
wish  mig^t  not  be  feund  in  the  review  of  hie  life^ 
but  which  he  believes,  through  soveseign  meroj, 
and  the  goodness  of  God,  are  all  forgiven.  The 
picture  of  my  life  will  have  something  the  appear- 
ance of  Nebuchadnezzar's  image.  If  we  begin  to 
look  at  its  feet,  they  were  part  of  iron  and  part  of 
day ;  while  its  legs  were  of  iron :  so  the  outset  of 
my  life  was  comparatively  worthless.  As  we  ele- 
vate the  eye,  we  find  the  material  of  the  image 
increasing  in  beauty  and  value;  for  its  thighs 
were  made  of  brass.  Looking  a  litde  higher,  we 
find  its  richness  still  increases;  for  its  a^s  urere 
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of  sily«r.  And  as  we  look  upon  tlie  head  of 
the  statue,  we  find  it  a  lump  <^  puxe  goldt  of  a 
thousand  times  more  yaiae  than  all  the  rest  of 
the  image.  So,  reader,  if  you  travel  with  me 
fiom  the  follies  of  my  youth  to  the  present  time, 
you  will  find  me  in  the  goAd  regkm,  or  in  the  laad 
of  Benlah,  where  I  am  not  ahle  to  count  my 
riches,  but  am  still  digging  for  more.  And  unto  the 
divine  hand,  who,  through  his  sovereign  mercy  and 
boundless  grace  hath  brought  me  into  these  gold 
regions,  is  this  work,  with  aH  my  ransomed  powers, 
most  solemnly  dedicated.    Amen*. 
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LIFE  OF  GEORGE  W.  HENRY. 


CHAPTER    I. 

I  was  born  m  l^tfield,  Massadiusetts,  Januaiy  6, 
1801.  My  father,  Robert  M'Knight  Hemy,  was 
reared  in  ihe  city  of  Hartford,  Conn.  My  mother^s 
maid^i  name  was  Clarissa  Merry,  daughter  of  John 
Merry,  of  West  Hartford,  near  the  city  of  Hartford. 
Soon  after  my  birth,  my  parents  removed  to  He]^ 
Idmer  County,  N.  Y.,  where  I  have  ever  since  re- 
sided,  «oeptmg  the  time  I  was  engaged  on  public 
works  at  the  South.  My  fitther  died  when  I  was 
about  three  yeais  old,  and  I  have  no  remenbranoe 
of  him.  When  I  was  about  six  years  old,  my 
mother  married  again  to  a  fiirmer,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  Eonney,  then  and  now  residing  in  the  town 
of  Litchfield,  in  this  county,  with  whom  she  is  still 
living.    I  am  her  only  child. 

To  detail  the  events  of  my  boyhood,  which  was 
marked  by  nothing  eictraordinary  until  I  was  about 
eighteen  years  old,  when  I  commenced  business  for 
myself;  would  be  but  little  better  than  a  waste  of 
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paper,  and  a  Iom  of  tfane  to  the  leader  to  peniae  it 

Su^oe  it  to  say,  that  dtuing  that  time  I  lived  ^vith 
mj  relatives,  worked  on  a  £uin  summers,  and  went 
to  school  winters ;  and,  like  the  generality  of  boys 
of  that  age,  was  more  fcmd  <^  j^y  than  study,  and 
more  fond  of  hnntmg  than  work.  NerettheleiB,  I 
am  thankful  that  I  was  always  kept  tolerably  dose 
to  work. 


CHAPTER  II. 

Theoughout  the  family  of  mankind,  every  indi- 
vidual seems  to  have  some  leading  propensity,  which 
accompanies  him  through  life,  and  determines  his 
fortune.     Or,  as  it  has  been  said  : 


**  There  'b  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  enda, 
Rough-hew  them  as  we  may.' 


»» 


And  as  ^  the  proper  study  of  mankind  is  man,'' 
and  more  especially  the  study  of  one's  sel^  I  hare 
given  my  attention  somewhat  to  the  observation  of 
^  man,"  as  developed  in  others  as  well  as  m  mys^f. 
I  have  learned,  in  the  course  of  my  life,  that  we 
know  but  little  of  our  neighbours  until  we  have  had 
dealing  with  them  in  some  business  operation.  I 
have  found  a  great  many  men  virtuous  and  appa- 
rently hcmest,  till  a  tempting  opportunity  was  pre- 
sented for  them  to  be  otherwise,  and  then  their  vir- 
tues and  honesty,  like  some  people's  patience,  when 


moot  ]te«dedyW«» found  to  b«abMiit  Mm«r6iioi 
i^ays  what  tb^  c^poor.  In  tbe  ooQXBe  of  my 
<£T«»afi6d  life,  iuiving  exp€nflaaed  abatosi  every  va* 
liety  of  foitiEiie,  frcnn  c^polenee  down  to  pindimg 
porertjy  ^m  briliiaiKb  sucoees  in  bnaiatts  to  perfect 
fiukure,  I  have  oft^^  proved  the  old  adage  tviie,  that 
pmapeiEity  gains  fiieadfi,  but  adveiBity  tiieB  them. 

But  as  it  is  my  business  to  give  the  events  of  my 
own  life  in  this  narrative,  I  shall,  in  the  outset,  pie* 
sent  the  reader  with  a  picture  of  my  character,  as 
drawn  by  Mr.  O.  S.  Fowler,  in  1837,  and  leave  the 
reader  to  compare  this  picture  with  the  &cts  I  shall 
narrate,  and  iudse  whether  it  is  "  drawn  to  tbe  life." 
WheTthe  pLSogist  had  finished  examining  my 
head,  and  committed  it  to  writing,  I  read  it  care- 
fully over :  when  I  came  to  any  portion  that  looked 
rather  bright,  that  I  was  wiUing  to  accept  as  about 
as  it  should  be;  but  in  perusing  the  whole  picture^ 
I  found  quite  a  number  of  features  not  very  pleasing 
to  look  up(m.  At  these  I  shook  my  head  in  some 
doubt ;  but  on  the  ^^  sober  second  thought,"  I  was 
forced  to  yield  myself  a  convert  to  the  sdence  of 
phrenology,  and  I  can  say  like  the  woman  at  the 
weU  of  Samaria,  I  found  a  man  that  knew  all  about 
me.  I  shall  leave  the  reader  to  draw  his  own  con- 
ehisions,  and  entertain  his  oWn  views,  of  the  science 
of  phrenology.  It  will  be  remembered  that  I  was  a 
perfect  stranger  to  Mr.  Fowler.  But  I  can  go  no 
further  with  phrenology  than  the  natural  man  is 
concerned ;  although  some  degree  of  enterprise,  and 
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pal  in  Bffaiiaal  iMo^  as  in  tlie  eiie  o€  Ptenl  altar 
bis  diai^  from  natnie  to  grace;  Paul  the  apoelie 
now  showed  liie  same  degree  of  aeal  and  enterprise 
in  peeaehiag  the  gaqpel  ttoat  city  to  city,  that  Sanl 
td  Tanos  had  before  done  in  perseenting  the  Chureii 
oi  God.  His  prc^pelling  powets  had  only  taken  an 
opposite  direotion.  The  predominant  principle  is 
equally  seen  in  bo4h  diaraeteni,  which  only  ^ows 
that  <h6  most  salutary  gifts  of  God  may  be  pei^ 
▼erted  to  the  wcwst  purposes.  And  wi(hont  some 
sndi  perversion  <^  the  original  gifts  of  Deity,  the 
Realties  of  the  mind,  either  by  the  immediate  pos- 
sessor of  them,  or  by  his  progenitors,  (for  deformitieB 
like  debts  may  be  entailed,)  it  cannot  be  doubted 
that  their  manifostation  would  be  always  right 
Bat  man  has  sinned,  and  grace  must  purify  the 
heart  But  I  jttomised  to  giro  you  the  words  c# 
the  phrenolo^st  Here  you  have  them,  and  you 
must  judge  for  youiseif : — 

^^  Capt  G.  W.  H^uy  is  a  most  peculiar  genius, 
and  possesses  strong  pow^s  of  thought,  and  very 
strong  passions,  both  of  love  to  ftiends,  and  o€  hatred 
to  enemies.  He  will  go  any  length  to  assist  those 
to  whom  he  takes  a  fancy ;  and  yet  his  hatred  and 
vengeance  are  most  bitter,  and  his  remarks  about 
them  biting,  sarcastic,  and  caustic.  His  jokes  both 
sting  and  tickle.  He  oompares  the  objects  of  his 
displeasure  to  some  most  disagreeaUe  object,  and 
has  a  most  violent  temper.    He  will  bear  kMig  be^ 


liDfe  he  geto  feEj  ramed ;  y«t,  nAer  that,  wont  be 
|Midfied,  and  k  quite  hauglity.  Ifis  pcHVemof  mind 
are  great  Go  where  he  will  he  cats4i  %«>^  And 
is  always  bold,  eoteiprising,  effictent,  resolote,  drives 
all  before  him  ;  y^  is  much  more  cautious  than  he 
appears  to  be;  plms  on  a  huge  soale,  and  thinks 
that  bs  can  do  almost  anything  that  anybody  elae 
can  do;  has  the  utmost  coafidenoe  in  himself;  is 
thoroughgoing  in  all  that  he  undotakees ;  will  please 
himself  firet,  and  others  afterwaids,  and  never  omi 
caaeel  his  opinions,  cm*  change  his  oovrse  of  eondvct 
in  order  to  get  the  pcptdar  Jhwmr ;  k  always 
honourable,  yet  very  conscienUout ;  does  not  iciiow 
that  he  can  do  wrong ;  ner»  takes  advice ;  exoes- 
sively  foad  of  debate  and  opposition,  and  courts  con- 
test;  great  in  aigument^  and  will  do  well  to  make 
stump  speeches ;  loves  to  get  money,  aad  will  not 
allow  one  cent  that  belongs  to  him  to  be  taken  from- 
him,  and  yet  spends  it  extravagantly,  aad  mnst  aP 
ways  have  the  best ;  has  agreat  share  of  medianical 
genius,  and  is  really  a  gemus  in  making,  building, 
or  constiucting  anything  that  he  takes  hold  of; 
can:  invent  tuad  ccHitrive  ways  and  meaiM  to 
^feet  medianical  <^)erations  which  are  new,  and 
just  answer  the  purpose ;  will  make  a  wonderful 
man  lor  engineering,  ^ ;  builds  also  a  great  many 
castles  in  the  air ;  Mi  of  hope,  and  |Mx>mises  himself 
the  greatest  success ;  one  of  the  best  natured  of  men 
when  he  takes  a  fimcy ;  not  at  all  devout  or  reli^us, 
veiy  imsedulous ;  a  vety  great  lady's  man.     Goes 
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Ihe^riNlefignreiiieveiTthiiig;  Uomonthkwlwie 
mind,  and  has  no  hypocrisy;  emiiMiitly  coumgeow, 
fimd  of  childrai^aBd  will  do  a  great  busineiB. 

"  O.  a  Fowm. 

"June  28th,  1837." 

Here  you  have  Mr.  Fowler's  opinion  of  the  man ; 
and  I  would  again  remark,  that  he  had  never  seen  or 
heard  of  me  until  I  was  placed  under  his  hands. 
Lei  us  take  a  stand  here,  in  the  middle  of  our  jour- 
My  of  life,  and  take  a  look  badcwards  and  forwards, 
and  see  how  much  true  character  the  phreiiologiat 
has  guessed  out ;  for  it  is  said  that  guess-work  is  as 
good  as  any,  if  you  only  guess  right  As  Mr.  Fowler 
has  given  some  good  and  some  bad,  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  do  the  same,  as  I  told  you  in  the  begin* 
ning  I  should  have  to ;  and  as  some  things  must  be 
told  which  may  not  be  palatable  to  the  sober  and 
gray-headed  reader,  I  shall  ask  him  to  skip  over  all 
stteb  ineidents,  and  pass  on  to  where  he  will  find 
something  better  suited  to  his  taste,  and  leave  the 
lighter  subjects  to  such  as  rdish  them. 

There  are  four  vicious,  or  sinful  besetraents,  to 
whidi  I  have  been  subject  at  some  periods  of  my 
life;  and  in  stating  what  they  are,  I  will  also  give 
their  preventive  or  cure.  They  are  theft,  gambling, 
tobaoeo-chewing,  and  dnmkenness.  The  phrenolo* 
gist  has  stated  that  I  was  always  honourable ;  but 
you  know  it  is  said  there  are  exceptions  to  all  general 
rules.  It  is  so  in  this  case.  In  looking  my  life  over 
carufoll y,  I  have  no  recollection  of  committing  more 
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than  one  smgh  act  whereby  I  exposed  myself  to  tfce 
penal  law  of  my  country,  although  I  find  a  thousand 
errors  and  mistakes.  I  recollect  that  when  I  was 
quite  a  little  boy,  I  had  a  most  ardent  desire  for  a 
penknife,  and  it  was  a  rare  thing  in  tliose  days  for  a 
boy  of  my  age,  living  in  the  country,  to  have  a  knife, 
or  a  sixpence  to  get  it  with.  But  I  had  occasion  to 
go  to  New-Hartford,  a  village  a  few  miles  from  my 
home;  there  I  entered  a  large  store  without  any 
money,  or  any  expectation  of  getting  a  knife,  and 
-requested  the  merchant  to  show  me  some  of  his  mti- 
des.  He  immediately  handed  down  a  pack  of 
knives,  and  laid  them  on  the  back  end  of  a  long 
counter,  and  told  me  the  price  of  them  was  two 
shillings  and  sixpence,  and  left  me  to  examine  them, 
while  he  stepped  to  the  other  end  of  the  counter  to 
trade  with  some  more  profitable  customers.  Tfa^ 
knives  suited  me  to  a  71  Here  was  a  moment  of 
as  severe  temptation,  probably,  as  I  ever  had  in  my 
whole  life.  Now,  there  is  no  sin  in  being  tempted, 
for  our  Saviour  himself  was  tempted.  But  the  ini- 
<^uty  lies  in  yielding  to  the  temptation ;  which,  un- 
Ibrtunately,  was  the  case  with  your  fiaxen-haired 
author.  It  was  all  done  in  a  moment.  The  devil 
(I  suppose  we  have  a  right  to  charge  him  with  such 
things)  siud,  "  Fob  it."  My  pockets  were  all  marked 
**M.  T.,"  [empty.]  Instead  of  reflecting  whether 
the  All*seeing  Eye  was  upon  me,  I  cast  an  eye 
around  to  the  merchant  who  was  busy  with  his 
cmtomers.     The  knife  was  fobbed,  and  I  sneaked 
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out  of  doQfs.  O !  how  I  renumber  that  day,  though 
nearly  forty  years  have  since  rolled  away.  But, 
alas !  it  was  a  dear  knife  to  me.  It  haunted  me 
like  the  knife  of  King  Macbeth,  with  which  he  cut 
the  throat  of  Duncan,  which  ever  after  the  bloody 
deed,  while  the  ghost  of  Duncan  with  the  throat  cut 
from  ear  to  ear  appeared  to  harrow  up  his  imagina- 
tion, hung  over  the  head  of  the  guilty  king  dripping 
with  the  blood  of  his  victim.  O !  what  would  I  not 
have  given,  soon  afler  I  left  the  store,  to  have  had 
that  knife  safely  in  its  pack  lying  upon  the  mer- 
chant's shel^  and  my  conscience  relieved  from  the 
sting  of  guilt !  although  no  mortal  man  under  the 
heavens  knew  it  but  myself.  And  the  veiy  name 
of  New-Hartford  would  bring  a  guilty  blush  upon 
my  cheek.  Here  I  might  spin  out  many  pages  in 
portraying  the  remorse  I  felt  until  time  and  business 
lulled  memory  to  sleep.  O  !  my  dear  little  flaxen- 
haired  readers,  I  tell  this  incident  for  your  benefit, 
that  if  you  should  be  tempted  in  a  like  manner,  you 
should  at  once  remember  the  knife  at  New-HartfcMd. 
In  such  a  temptation,  ask  God  to  give  you  help  to 
resist,  and  always  remember  tliat  honesty  is  the  best 
policy. 

"  Whene'er  temptation  lingers  nigh, 
Remember  God's  all-seeing  eye." 

I  £Eun  would  give  this  some  other  name  than 
theft,  but  there  is  none  other  that  suits  it  so  well. 
This  through  grace  divine  has  ever  proved  an 
effectual  preventive  to  the  repetition  of  any  such 
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mean  and  dishonourable  act.  This  was  done  while 
the  conscience  was  as  tender  as  the  apple  of  the  eyo. 
Had  I  pursued  this  wicked  coarse,  I  might  soon 
have  stolen  a  horse  with  less  compunctions,  and  per- 
haps ended  my  days  in  prison.  So  much  for  the 
penknife. 

Secondly,  in  regard  to  gambling,  blacklegging, 
and  its  cure.  I  think  I  was  about  fourteen  years 
old,  when  I  was  sent  out  for  the  first  time  on  busi- 
ness, with  a  span  of  horses  and  sleigh  to  Taberg  Fui^ 
naoe,  in  Oneida  County,  about  thirtynsix  miles  distant, 
to  procure  some  hardware,  and  do  some  other  busi- 
ness. I  was  supplied  with  quite  a  sufficiency  of 
money  to  bear  my  own  expenses,  as  well  as  those 
of  the  team;  and  I  was  sure  if  I  performed  the 
business  well,  and  got  safe  home,  I  should  not  be 
asked  any  questions  about  the  surplus  money  that 
might  be  left  after  paying  the  expenses  of  the  trip. 
Here  I  commenced  my  first  lesson  of  rigid  economy, 
which,  had  I  carried  out  through  life  with  my  usual 
industry,  I  should  probably,  at  this  time,  have  a 
house  to  cover  me  from  the  pelting  storm,  without 
hiring  it ;  and  my  flour-barrel  and  meat-cask  would 
not  sound  so  empty  as  they  now  do.  But  I  thank 
God  that  these  have  been  like  the  meal-tub  and 
cruse  of  the  widow,  that  entertained  the  prophet 
Elijah :  they  have  kept  about  so  full.  But  to  re- 
turn to  my  story.  When  I  got  ready  to  start  out 
on  my  journey,  I  managed  to  get  hay  and  oats 
enough  to  feed  my  horses,  and  pork  and  beans 
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enough  to  feed  myitelf.  I  made  ihe  tnp  all  in  -good 
Older,  and  returned  back  as  £ur  as  ihe  village  of 
Whitesboro^  the  last  place  I  was  to  feed  at  IHI I 
should  get  home ;  and  in  looking  over  my  finances^ 
I  oould  say,  like  Gen.  Jackson  in  one  of  his  mes* 
sages,  I  was  at  peace  with  all  the  world  and  out  of 
debt,  with  two  dollars  and  a  half  in  my  pocket 
Although  I  have  had  not  lees  than  half  a  million  of 
doUars  pass  through  my  hands  since  that  time,  yet 
I  think  I  never  before  or  afterwajrds  fek  so  rich  or 
important  in  my  own  estimation,  as  I  did  ^at 
m<Hiiing. 

The  speculations  that  ran  through  my  head  were 
numerous,  and,  as  I  supposed,  important.  I  thought 
to  make  some  purchases,  as  I  should  pass  dirough 
Utica.  But  I  knew  I  liad  money  enough  to  buy 
out  all  the  boys  ibr  a  mile  round  me  when  I  reached 
home,  and  the  way  I  intendeid  to  shake  it  at  them 
was  a  cautioa.  O,  what  a  tyrant  money  makes  of  a 
man !  But  after  feeding  my  horses  under  the  died 
for  the  last  baitmg,  I  took  my  bucket  of  pork  and 
beans  in  one  hand,  and  my  whip  in  the  other,  snap- 
ping it  at  every  dog  or  fowl  that  came  in  my  way.' 
I  entered  the  bar-room  of  the  tavern  in  full  state, 
asking  no  fevours  of  anybody ;  and,  as  I  iliink, 
before  I  opened  my  box  of  luncheon,  I  very  grace- 
fully  put  my  hand  into  my  pocket,  and  drew  forth 
my  pocket-book,  and  took  out  my  money  with  some 
litt\e  flourish,  and  asked  the  landlord  if  it  was  cur- 
rent, taking  care  that  all  the  gentleraan4oafers  in  the 


bar-room  shotild  see  it  It  being  pvoiioaiiced  goo*), 
I  returned  it  to  my  pocket,  bought  a  glass  of  cider, 
and  went  to  eating  my  luncheon.  O,  how  little  I 
imagined  that  riches  had  wings,  and  that  the  wings 
of  all  my  earthly  treasures  were  idready  beginning 
to  expand  for  flight !  But  the  whole  madiin^  Iw 
my  bankruptcy  was  then  in  the  bar-room.  Before 
I  had  got  my  dder  half  drank,  there  nose  a  great 
lazy,  bloated,  puffing  porpoise,  who  was  on  the  jail 
Hmits,  and  he  drew  forth  a  pack  of  cards,  and  went 
to  the  knowing  bar-tender  while  he  stood  wi^hb  the 
bar,  shuffled  his  cards,  and  laid  them  down  on  the 
emmter.  At  this  time  I  was  re^y  ignorant  of  that 
beautiftd  science  called  the  Black  Art,  performed 
with  cards.  I  merely  knew  one  card  from  another. 
The  cards  being  **  cut,^  the  loafer  offered  to  bet  one 
f^ilfing,  that  after  the  bar^tender  had  ^*  shnffied  *'  the 
padc  to  suit  himself  and  also  cut  the  pack,  he  (the 
los^r)  would  take  the  part  cut  off,  and  turn  his 
back  and  examine  ih^n,  and  then  that  some  speei«- 
fied  card  of  the  remaining  part  ci  the  deck  would  be 
first  turned  &ce  up.  Ile(tmybroak£Mttogaa»on4lie 
new  and  interesting  transaction.  To  my  astonish- 
ment, tihe  gamester  would  turn  up  the  very  card  he 
named,  and  take  off  the  bar-tendei^s  shilling;  but 
the  bar-tender  continued  to  bet  till  the  third  or  fewrth 
time,  and  while  ihe  gambler  had  the  part  eut  off,  he 
w«it  as  usual  to  the  bade  part  of  Ae  room,  with  his 
back  turned  towards  the  remaining  cards.  The  hns 
tender  then  shuffled  the  eards  as  by   magic,  md 
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pUeed  Umoi  badk  in  their  poeitioD  f^in.  "*  Now^'" 
says  he  to  the  loafer,  ^^Tll  bet  you  two  dollars." 
"^Done,"  says  the  loafer.  ^Now,"  says  the  bar- 
teuda',  ^*  we  have  him ;"  winldiig  to  me  to  put  down 
my  moaey.  It  was  no  quicker  winked  than  done ; 
my  two  dollars  and  a  half  were  all  down,,  and  the  bet 
ooofimied.  O  what  golden  visions  flitted  across  my 
imagination  1  Instead  of  two  d(^axs  and  a  hal^  I 
abould  take  home  with  me  five  ddJars  in  triumph  I 
^  Now,''  inquired  the  loafer,  *^  is  all  ready  ?  is  the 
money  all  down  ?"  To  which  we  emphatici^ly  re- 
plied, '*  Yes."  He  then  shuffled  his  cards  again  with 
m<»e  than  <Mrdinary  accuracy,  while  every  minute 
seemed  an  hour  to  my  fingers,  itclung  to  daw  the 
fiv^  ddlars  I  He  then  cried  out,  "  Fll  bet  that  the  Jsek 
of  Clubs  will  be  trump^"  and  immediately  returned  to 
the  dedc;  and  as  he  turned  over  the  uppermost  card, 
there  was  presented  that  frightful  and  never-to-be- 
foigottan  Jack  of  Clubs  I  while,  at  the  same  time, 
the  magician  loafer  hauled  <^  all  my  money,  with 
all  my  golden  dreams  and  hopes  of  present  and  f u^ 
ttti«  h^>ine8S  and  aristocratic  power,  and  vanished 
frwn  my  sight 

There  are  very  few  men  who  have  met  with  more 
reverses  of  fortune  than  I  have;  but  I  think,  put 
them  all  together,  they  would  not  be  so  heart-rend- 
ing and  sickening  as  this  transaction  was  to  me. 
When  I  learned  Uutt  the  bar-tender  and  loafer  were 
co-partners  in  this  swindling  c^peration,  God  knows 
how  cordially  I  have  hated  cards  and  every  species 
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of  Uack-ieggifig  ever  sdfice,  with  a  perfect  hatred. 
The  admonitioii  of  tibe  old  Lwh  woman  to  her  son, 
when  <m  ^e  gallows,  would  have  applied  to  my  case 
at  this  time.  She  says  to  her  boy  while  dangling  at 
the  rope's  end :  '^Dear  Jemmy,  you  will  remember 
when  yon  had  your  other's  wateh  in  your  pocket, 
and  money  to  pay  for  yonr  edification,  how  many  a 
time  your  old  mither  tould  you  to  gang  into  daeent 
company,  but  you  would  not  mind  her.  You  see 
now  where  you  are,  you  do,  and  I  hope  it  may  be 
a  warning  to  ye.*^  This  evait  was  ever  ^^  a  waniing'' 
to  me,  a&d  a  €he»p  cure  for  siKsh  kind  of  speculft- 
tions,  ioT  I  presmne,  exposed  as  mudi  as  I  have 
been  through  tife  to  such  kind  of  company,  I  have 
never  gambled  to  the  amount  of  ten  dollars  in  miy 
life.  I  could  never  forget  that  fatal  ^  Jack  of 
Clubs." 

Alas  I  what  ruin  and  misery  have  resulted  from 
the  widked  practice  of  gamblmg.  As  the  wily 
spuler  spreads  out  its  silken  web,  and  ensnares  the 
siUy  iy,  so  the  cunning  gambler  enfolds  within  his 
artful  net  the  innocent  and  unwary,  and  without 
r^noise  devours  the  victim  of  his  craft 

The  next  vice,  in  the  before-mentioned  category, 
to  which  I  became  eaiiy  addicted,  and  of  which  I 
sludl  also  rdate  the  cure,  is  tobacco-chewing.  This 
vicious  habk,  so  prevident,  if  not  absolutely  an  im* 
moralky,  is  at  least  so  indecent,  and  in  most  cases 
injmious  to  heedth,  that  it  ought  to  be  scouted  frooi 
civSixed  soeiety. 
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I  think  it  was  in  tlM  wrenteenth  snmnia*  of  ray 
age,  that  I  was  laboming  on  a  &rm  Ibr  a  Mr.  Camp- 
bell, of  TVmfield,  in  this  oounty.    He  had  a  step- 
son lifing  with  him  by  the  name  of  WiUiam  Stew* 
art    We  had  oooasionally  strolled  into  some  of  the 
villi^  taverns,  where  we  discoveied  many  yonng 
men  so  fiir  in  advance  of  us  in  the  aooomphshmei^ 
of  the  day,  that  we  w«^  in  our  own  esteem,  most 
wondrovs  green  oonntry  fellows.    The  young  village 
gents  oould  chew  tobacco,  puff  the  cigar,  drink  rmn, 
and  swe«r  according  to  the  most  approved  terms  of 
blae^fuards.    We  disooveited  that  something  must 
be  done  to  make  us  appear  more  like  gentlemen,  to 
give  us  a  smack  of  refinement    We  therefore  bought 
a  threepenny  p2q>er  of  tobacco,  resolved  to  try  the 
graces  of  chewing,  and  began  by  degrees  to  educate 
the  palate  to  the  use  of  the  nauseous  drug.    As  the 
dose  was,  by  degrees,  increased,  the  palate  began  to 
relish  the  taste,  until  about  the  fbtnrth  day,  when,  as 
I  was  laying  a  stone  fence  in  a  warm  summer  day, 
and  William  was  ploughing  on  the  hill  above  me, 
having  the  tobacco,  I  left  my  work  and  went  up  to 
him,  and  said  I :  ^'  Bill,  Fll  bet  I  can  take  a  larger 
chew  of  tobacco  than  you  can."    He  "  doubted  it ;" 
HO  I  ran  my  fingers  into  the  paper,  and  toc^  out  a 
hard  quid  about  as  laige  as  a  hickory  nut;  William 
took  out  what  he  contended  was  equal  or  more.     I 
wmt  my  way  imitating,  as  far  as  possible,  the  graces 
of  an  old  tobacco-chewer,  flattering  myself  that  I 
had  now  acquired  the  accomplishments  of  the  art 
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But  m3r  flings  socm  underwent  a  grieveuft  change. 
A  death-like  sickness  soon  came  over  me,  followed 
by  a  oold  damp  sweat  and  dizziness.  Never  was  I 
m  such  misery.  I  paced  the  meadow  fer  hoars.  I 
eotild  neither  die  nor  Uve,  tUl  I  found  some  relief. 
But  I  was  eflfeetaally  cured  of  my  hankering  to 
adopt  tliat  vile  practice,  and  of  my  admiration  for 
ita  votaries,  from  that  time  hitherto.  So  these  thsoe 
cents  were  well  laid  out  How  thankfol  I  am  thai 
now,  in  my  Uiadness,  I  am  not  a  slave  to  a  habit  so 
opposed  to  cleanliness,  so  ofiensive  in  the  ftmily 
ctrde  and  in  society,  so  pernicious  to  health,  such  a 
tax  upon  a  poor  man's  purse,  to  the  use  of  a  fild^ 
nanaeous  drug  so  unbefitting  any  purpose  raider  the 

heavens,  save  the  purpose  of  kilting on  po6r 

calves  in  the  spring  of  the  year !    Surely : 

"  Tobacco  is  an  Indian  weed, 

And  from  ibie  deril  dolh  proeecd ; 

It  picks  jonr  pockets,  bums  your  clothes, 

And  makes  a  chimney  of  your  nose." 

ITouth  is  the  most  dangerous  period  of  life,  for  the 
formation  of  such  pemiciotts  habits.  The  habits 
then  formed,  perhaps  from  an  idle  curiosity,  maybe 
from  a  disposition  to  ape  the  example  of  others,  it 
matters  notfr^m  what  cause,  are  very  likely  to  become 
confirmed,  and  accompany  an  individual  through 
life,  and,  if  they  be  evil,  to  subject  him  to  all  the 
inconveniences  and  misery  which  they  ate  fitted  to 
bestow.  And  at  this  period  of  life  iher©  is  generally 
found  an  anxious  desire  at  once  to  be  thought  a  man, 
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and  an  almoflt  unoontn^al^  dispositiaa  to  do  about 
as  one  has  a  mind  to.  And  the  seeds  of  ultimate 
ruin  and  wretchedness  are  generally  sown  wi^  the 
ihist  vieious  habits,  and  they  readily  spring  up,  and 
unless  speedily  extirpated,  take  de^  root  in  the  i&^ 
tile  soil  of  the  youthful  heart  Their  fruit  is  only 
ruin.  Think  of  this,  my  young  read««  and  old. 
^^  Touch  not,  taste  not,  handle  not  the  unclean 
thing."  Resolve  to  be  f^  from  the  slavery  of  habit^ 
—a  slavery  more  absolute,  when  you  are  onee  fully 
under  its  dominion,  than  any  other.  And  remem* 
ber,  that  in  the  simple  matter  of  dollars  and  cents, 
(whidi  is  but  a  mere  fraction  of  the  evil,)  your 
t^ie^>enny  paper  of  tobacco  per  day  (by  no  means 
extravagant,  in  the  opinion  of  an  old  tobaceo-diewer) 
will  be  a  tax  upon  you,  in  forty  years,  of  neariy 
$500!  which  is  worse  than  thrown  into  the  fire. 
Think  of  these  things,  my  friends,  and  be  wise. 


CHAPTER   III. 

The  phrenologist  has  said  that  I  was  a  yery  great 
^^  lady's  man."  By  this,  I  suppose,  is  meant  a  man 
fond  of  the  sodety  of  the  ladies,  ready  to  bestow  his 
gallant  attentions  upon  the  fair,  and,  it  may  be, 
occasionally  touched  with  a  tender  inspiration  of 
Oupid.  If  this  is  the  proper  meaning  of  the  ex- 
pounder of  bumps,  I  have  not  a  word  to  say  in  con- 
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ImdictkHi  of  hk  position,  but  shall  ktve  the  gentle 
nad&t  to  judge  whether  he  has  done  me  justice  or 
not,  alter  giving  a  few  adFentures  bearing  upon 
this  point  The  society  of  worthy  young  ladies  had 
akwsLja  a  multitude  of  charms  for  me ;  and  as  lor 
the  tender  paadon,  I  agxee  with  Hudibras^  that — 

"  Love  is  a  fire  that  burns  and  sparkles 
In  man,  as  naturally  as  in  charcoals." 

At  least  it  always  seemed  so  to  me.  My  ear  was 
always  awake  to  the  ^'dkcourse  of  sweet  music," 
and  in  the  matter  of  dancing,  from  early  boyhood, 
my  feet  would  almost  involuntarily  join  in  the 
chorus  of  the  violin,  and  respond  with  nimble  antics 
to  its  bewitchmg  tones.  The  fiddle,  the  bewitdiing 
fiddle  I  No  sable  son  of  Africa  was  ever  more  in- 
spired by  ^*  the  harmony  of  sweet  sounds,"  flowing 
from  fiddle^strings,  or  ever  wore  out  more  shoe* 
leather  in  responding  to  its  notes  than  I.  Music, 
dandng,  and  die  ladies,  were  three  ideas  that  were 
closely  associated  in  making  up  my  notions  of  en- 
joyment. With  spirits  buoyant  as  air,  and  keyed 
on  a  high  note,  full  of  hope  and  animation,  I  was 
never  tioubled  with  what  n  sometimes  called  ^  the 
bhte  devili^  My  opportunities  for  gratifying  my 
notions  of  enjoyment  have  corresponded  to  my  dis- 
position ;  and  here  I  might  open  a  rare  scene  of  ad-^ 
ventures  and  amusements,  such  as  courtships,  fiirta* 
tions,  meetings,  partings,  froliokings,  <fcc.,  which  I 
was  at  the  time  deeply  interested  in,  no  doubt,  but 
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which  it  is  hardly  worih  while  to  nanate.  &mA 
vain  delusions  mast  give  place  to  more  Mibatanrinl 
and  jHTofitable  things.  I  will,  hoverer,.  neniioii 
some  few  of  these  adventures  of  early  lifey  or  the 
picture  would  be  quite  imperfect. 

I  was  many  times  honoured  with  bemg  atsoeiated 
on  lists  of  managers  of  assemblies  and  convivial 
parties,  with  some  of  the  most  noble-spirited  youths 
of  the  land,  and  many  of  them  my  dear  and  inti- 
mate associates.  I  regret  that  I  have  not  preserved 
each  card.  What  an  army  of  youthful  comrades, 
as  well  as  those  of  riper  years,  would  ^y  recall  to 
memory ;  and  then  to  inquire  where  th^  now  aiw, 
what  has  been  their  fortune  and  ultimate  £ikto  ?  I 
have  no  doubt  that  one-half  of  them  would  be  found 
among  the  pale  nations  of  the  dead ;  many  having 
made  shipwreck  of  fortune;  and  O!  how  manj^ 
alas!  may  have  filled  the  drunkard's  grave!  Onee 
endowed  with  talents,  literasy  acquirements,  quali^ 
lied  to  fill  posts  of  honour  and  responsibility  in  so- 
detyt  the  childrea  of  prosperity  and  hope,  but,  ah! 
they  have  Men  I    How  sad  the  reflectbn  1 

Buft  I  will  give  the  youthful  reader  an  aoeonnt  o€ 
my  first  attempt  at  courtship,  and  of  the  first  boll  I 
ever  attended,  hoping  he  will  excuse  me  fiicmi  treat- 
ing further  <^  my  own  follies  on  these  two  points. 
I  treat  of  these  two  incidents  together  for  the  reason 
that  they  w^re  so  nearly  associated  throughout  the 
whole  farcical  transaction.  At  the  time  I  was  about 
seventeen  yeai'S  old,  it  was  fashionable  and  liighiy 
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isonmieiidaliie  fer  joting  xnon  of  thftt  age,  wd  ^m 
tbeaoe  npwaxds,  to  ^  go  a  sparkiBg,"  as  the  term 
llien  wiw;  but  I  believe  that  in  this  more  enlight- 
&ied  and  refined  d&j  it  is  called  ^^  g<nng  a  court- 
ing ;"  but  I  prefer  the  oid-^u^oned  expression,  from 
the  associations  which  it  recalls.  And  now,  as  I  am 
to  present  you  but  one  case  only,  I  will  be  more 

\  partieular  in  telling  you  how  they  used  to  do  up 

such  things  about  thirty  years  ago,  and  leave  it 
with  the  more  modem  beaux  and  belles  to  compare 
k  widi  the  i^esent  mode. 

I  There  were  two  distinct  classes  or  societies  in 

those  days,  who  used  to  meet  in  separate  assemblies ; 
the  yocnger  of  which  was  denominated  the  ^^tnm- 

'  ctte^bed  company."     After  a  young  lady  or  gentle- 

mam.  had  gcaduated  in  the  ^  trundle-bed  company,*^ 

I  and  attained  a  suitable  age  and  degree  of  aceom- 

l^sbment,  he  or  ^e  was  duly  initiated  into  the 
higher  or  older  rank ;  which  being  done,  they  were 
M^posed  to  be  qualified  to  propose  and  entertain 

I  the  gravest  propositions ;  and  in  the  case  of  a  young 

lady,  she  was  now  considered  an  digible  candidate^ 
and  was  ni  all  times  subject  to  the  foUowing  deeply 

'  interesftkig  interrogation  from  the  enterprising  young 

beau : — ^  Miss  Dukmea,  shall  I  be  favoured  with 
the  pleasure  of  your  company  next  Bunday  night  f 
This  question  was  usually  put  with  a  sufficient  de- 
gree of  palpitation  of  the  heart  to  give  the  whole 
affiur  a  smack  of  sentiment ;  and  m  those  days  the 
g«Btle  creature  proxieriy  appreciated  the  agitation  of 
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the  young  flwain,  and  leqionded  to  fak  iaktoanfj/i^ 
tory  in  a  manner  fitted  to  quiet  his  flutteiwg  henim 
But  from  the  great  number  of  lone  bachflltfra  wm 
have  among  us  at  the  present  day,  I  am  inctined  to 
think  that  the  times  must  have  8(»aewhat  changed 
in  this  particuhir.  But,  as  I  was  going  to  Bay,  a 
young  lady  who  had  emeiged  fipom  the  ^  trnvUe^ 
bedders,''  and  who  had  not  a  light  in  her  pariowv 
sitting-room,  or  kitchen,  as  the  ease  nught  be^  tili 
almost  day,  as  often  as  one  Sunday  night  ont  of 
three  or  four,  was  considered  rather  below  par,  and 
her  case  in  the  important  nuitter  of  miitnmony  waa 
thought  to  be  rather  dubious. 

But  to  my  first  adventure  in  this  buniaiwn  n 
hazardous  enterprise  you  may  be  sum.  And  I  will 
be  bound  that  of  all  the  grave  undertakingB  of  my 
life,  I  never  entered  upon  one  with  a  more  doubtiBg 
and  fiunt  heart ;  for  I  would  have  my  kind  vsader 
know,  that  for  a  young  gentleman  to  ^^get  the 
mitten ''  in  those  times  was  more  hvmiliating  than 
it  would  be  for  a  young  lieutenant  to  suffer,  a  d^aat 
in  his  first  engagement:  in  fiict  I  am.  molined  to 
think  that  war  and  courtship  are  not  altogether  dis» 
similar  in  this  particular.  In  both  a  man  needs  a 
valiant  heart  and  an  ingenious  tact  I  was  to  try. 
my  fortune  for  the  first  time,  and  had  but  just  taken 
leave  of  my  trundle-bed  companions,  and  a  faihue 
just  then  would  make  me  feel  1  O,  you  may  guess 
howl 

It  was  in  the  autunm  of  1 81 7, 1  was  cutting  com- 
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eMcB  with  Schuyler  Smith,  a  very  respectable 
young  man,  and  an  intimate  of  mine.  There 
were  two  young  ladies  of  our  acquaintance,  who, 
Mke  ouFB^ves,  had  hut  just  emerged  from  the  ^  trim- 

dM>ed  company,''  one  by  the  name  of  Alice y 

md  &e  other  Chariotte .    Now,  the  girls 

were  of  the  first  respectability,  but  Charlotte  was 
oonakiered  rather  the  most  engaging  of  the  two,  and, 
in  £sK$t,  about  Ihe  finest  girl  in  the  town.  Schuyler 
and  I,  while  cutting  stalks,  resolved  to  be  m^i, 
^'^bpeak  the  ice,''  and  put  the  before-mentioned  ques- 
tkm  to  these  two  young  ladies,  right  in  their  face  and 
eyes,  the  next  Sunday  night.  But  we  could  not 
agree  who  should  go  to  see  Charlotte,  the  fiivourite, 
each  covedng  the  glory  that  would  be  shed  around 
him  if  he  should  be  successful.  We  each  trembled 
at  the  thought  of  "the  mitten."  Finding  that  we 
^mapQ  not  hkely  to  agree  otherwise,  we  hit  upon  the 
ei^Mdient  of  drawing  cuts.  Accordingly  two  slips 
froBd  a  oom-^talk  were  prepared  of  unequal  length, 
aad  the  one  that  should  draw  the  longest  should  go 
to  aee  Chailotle ;  and,  as  fortune  would  have  it,  the 
lot  Ml  on  me.  What  a  moment  of  hope  and  fear, 
of  anxiety  and  doubt!  But  hope  predominated. 
It  was  as  my  sheet-anchor  in  the  corn-field,  and  by 
it  I  nerved  up  every  flfbre,  and  resolved  firmly  to 
proceed  with  the  trial  the  next  Sunday  night.  The 
auspicious  ni^t  approached,  and  ere  the  sun  had 
shed  its*  last  lingmng  rays  upon  the  western  hills, 
while  yet  its  sihrer  tints  cast  a  ^ow  of  meBow  beauty 
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upon  the  eioudft  overiumg^g  the  horicoii^  inspMa^ 
the  young  beholder  with  a  tender  sentiment  and 
subduing  the  tumult  of  his  paaskms,  Sdrayler  and 
myself  were  mounted  on  our  nags,  their  heads  turned 
towards  our  promised  land.  The  young  ladies  ]mA 
on  the  same  road,  and  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
apart  We  socm  arrived  at  the  dwelling  of  t&e  imr 
Alice.  Sdiuyler  dismounted,  and  I  proeeeded  on 
my  way  silently,  with  a  palpitating  h/eart,  half  hop- 
ing, half  doubting,  but  fully  resolved,  and  descended 
into  a  deep  and  somewhat  romantic  Tafi^,  wh^e 
dwelt  the  lovely  Charlotte,  the  object  of  my  enter- 
prise, who  had  it  in  her  power,  by  prcmouncil^  one 
short  monosyllable  of  two  letters,  to  chill  the  yeiy 
blood  in  my  veins,  blight  my  budding  hope»j  and 
stifle  the  rising  gallantry  within  me ! 

As  I  proceeded  down  the  steep  descent  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  gul^  where  stood  a  very  high' 
hill  covered  with  trees  and  shrubbery,  I  saw,  or  mt- 
agined  I  saw,  a  brilliant  something  that  to  me 
seemed  a  trailing  comet,  pass  al^Mog  the  bfow  of  that 
hill.  This  I  thought  ominous,  and  my  sentimental 
pendulum  greatly  increased  its  TSbratioiis.  Bat  I 
remembered  the  old  maxim;  **  A  &int  heart  nev^ 
won  a  fair  lady,"  and  girded  up  my  court^.  I 
soon  found  myself  seated  in  the  &mily  ciide  of 

Deacon  ,    The  greatest  lion  that  now  lay 

in  my  way,  (as  I  often  found  afterwards  und^  nmi- 
lar  circumstances,)  was  the  old  guardian  mother. 
But  I  was  sot  there  long  before,  as  a  sa^or  would 


!. 
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m^^  I  ^'hmlad  aiongrade^of  tbebdoved  OwrioCte, 
and,  irkh  aH  the  sdemn  gmvitj  of  an  owl,  d«ik6rad 
the  mometttQiiB  meeBage,  whidi  I  had  been  brood- 
ing over  «id  arranging  for  the  week  past  In 
ahnost  breatldeBB  siienoe  I  awaited  her  reply.  She 
was  an  intefiigent,  and,  withal,  a  most  kind-hearted 
gurl,  of  about  fifteen.  She  smd  she  would  ask  her 
^er  fiieier.  Aooordinglj  there  was  a  femiiy-cauciM 
ln^  in  the  other  room  to  consult  over  my  fttow 
Keader,  imagine  jovrself  standing  on  the  gaUowa, 
with  the  iaM  noose  already  about  your  neek,  amidat 
a  gazing  multitude,  ^intly  expecting  and  ankntty 
hoping  l9r  ike  goYemor's  timely  reprieve,  before  you 
should  be  left  to  dance  in  the  air ;  imi^ne  what 
would  be  your  feelings,  kind  reader,  in  audi  a  case^ 
and  you  will  understand  s<»Bething  how  I  felt  just 
then.  But  as  I  watched  the  movements  of  the 
eaueus  closely  I  discovered  that  matt»«  began  to 
look  favourable.  One  of  the  boys  was  ordeared  to 
HMkke  a  ire  in  the  front-room.  Soon  Charlotte  ap- 
peared, and  invited  me  to  draw  my  loose  coat 
How  willingiy  I  complied  with  the  invitation  it  will 
not  be  difficult  ht  a  yom^  beau  to  imagine.  She 
bose  it  away  with  my  hat  and  whip  to  the  aforesaid 
front-iOMtt,  now  about  to  be  warmed  Jsp  for  the 
happieBt  man  in  the  world ;  and  the  heart  that  ten 
wimi^efl  hdbre  was  in  a  huge  commotion,  Hke  ^  a 
lempeat  in  a  tea-pot,"  was  now  calm  as  a  May 
Qiofmiig,  and  foil  of  joy. 

Now  tlie  aeie  wMk  of  hanag  a  fcw  howaof 
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^miall  talk,"  although  exoeedingly  agroeaMe,  was 
bat  a  tiifle  compaied  with  tiia  gkry  Uuit  awaited 
the  Booonsftd  inae  of  this  bold  undeitaldog.  Q\sxj 
18  to  .an  ambitiouB  man  what  oaeat  is  to  a  hungiy 
ose.  There  was  prd)ablj  not  another  young  wer* 
iwU  in  town  who  would  dare  makeao  bdd  a  mm^ 
in  his  int  enleriNwe  in  the  great  buiinesa  of  epark- 
■ig.  The  object  was  high,  and  nothing  but  a  dar- 
ing sfirit  would  run  the  liafc.  However,  I  socm 
firand  mjaelf  a  near  neighbour  to  Mise  Chwlotte^ 
-idieie  I  continued  fan  the  rest  of  the  erening,  dea- 
eanting  upon  the  numberless  topics  which  are 
naoidly  so  fully  cauTassed  on  such  ooeasiona.  The 
lest  of  the  &mily  were  quietly  snooriag  on  theif 
piUows,  and  revelling  in  the  land  of  dreams.  Never 
was  a  Bum  batter  pleased  with  his  soeoess,  and  I 
fiua  had  made  myself  believe  that  the  young  lady 
wss  scarcely  less  flattered  with  the  attention  of  so 
spruce  a  beau.  The  time  was  passing  away  in  the 
most  coay  manner,  and  scarcely  heeded  in  owr 
y  ttle  eon£»*enoe,  when  lo !  our  old  fi4end  chanticleer 
announced  the  approadi  of  mom  and  the  hour  to 
d^art  I  This  was  the  approved  signal  at  that  day 
for  breakii^  up  such  conferences,  or,  as  it  ia  said  in 
legislative  bodies,  lor  ^  the  c(»nmittee  to  rise  and 
r^>ort  progress."  Therefore,  in  compliance  with  the 
rule,  (for  you  must  know  that  a  young  adventurer 
of  my  age  would  be  very  care&d  not  to  violate  a  nde 
of  etiquette  so  generally  received  among  his  seoioia^ 
I  resmed  my  coat,  hit,  and  whi^,  with  the  express 
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understaTHling  that  I  was  to  come  agm  in  three 
weeks.  To  prevent  waking  the  oW  folks  I  went  on 
tip-toe  to  tiie  door,  where  we  exchanged,  as  softly 
and  sweetly  as  possible,  a  gentle  ^goodnnigfat.'' 
Now  it  had  puzzled  me  not  a  little  during  tlie  even- 
ing how  this  affiftir  should  get  publicity,  while  I 
shouM  attempt  to  deny  it  as  a  matter  of  delicacy. 
But  I  was  relieved  from  this  quandaty  as  soon  as  I 
got  to  where  my  horse  had  been  hitched.  He  had 
slipped  his  halter  and  escaped  for  home,  and  thrown 
off  his  saddle  on  the  way.  So  I  had  to  follow  on 
after  him  on  foot.  It  was  now  about  the  break  of 
day,  and  I  arrived  home  about  sunrise,  where  I 
found  iiie  horse,  which  had  been  picked  up  by  a 
neighbour.  And  by  the  time  I  found  the  saddle,  or 
about  breakfiist  time,  the  ¥rhole  matter  had  received 
an  extensive  circulation,  so  that  every  one  I  met  had 
something  to  say  on  the  subject,  and  my  fame  was 
established.  Now,  as  an  excuse  for  taking  Sablntth 
evenings  for  such  business,  we  plead  the  law  of  cus- 
tom, which,  I  presume,  was  established  by  the  first 
settlers  of  this  country  from  the  New-England  Stipes, 
a  part  of  whose  religious  creed  it  was  to  keep  hal- 
lowed Saturday,  instead  of  Sunday  night — ^the  re- 
verse of  whigh  now  prevails ;  though  I  am  sorry  to  say 
that  neither  of  them  is  sufficiently  hallowed  at  this 
day.  H^e  must  end  the  history  of  my  courtship, 
unless  I  may  hereafter  give  a  sketch  of  that  which 
resulted  in  my  marriage  with  her  who  has  since 
ever  been  my  comforter  in  affliction,  and  is  now  the 


96  TRIAIA  Aim  TRIUMPHS  IN  THX 

Kgfat  to  my  blind  eyee.  I  miglit  reootrtit  a  gteal 
number  and  variety  of  similAr  enterprises  that  trm* 
s[Mred  for  the  twenty  years  that  intervened  betweeo 
these  two  events.  It  shall  suffice  on  this  point  to 
say,  that  I  have  no  reooUeotioQ  of  ever  being  denied 
the  company  of  a  respectable  young  lady ;  nof  did 
I  ever  desire  or  propose  to  marry  any  one  but  her 
whom  I  am  now  blessed  with.  And  I  honestly  be- 
lieve that  my  attachment  for  the  society  of  ladies 
has  been  a  very  great  preventive  to  my  Mling  into 
vice,  and  perhaps  into  a  drankard^s  grave,  on  which 
last  idea  I  shall  touch  more  at  laige  when  I  come 
to  treat  on  the  subject  of  intemperance. 

Next,  acc(Mding  to  promise,  I  must  tell  you  aome^ 
thing  of  the  first  ball  I  attended. 

I  think  this  was  in  the  winter  previous  to  the 
affair  I  have  just  related.  There  was  a  ball  got  up 
at  Grain's  tavern  in  Litchfield.  I  resolved  to  go. 
I  accordingly  invited  Miss  Julia  -  ,  as  my 

partner.  The  evening  arrived  for  the  ball.  I  had 
my  step-father's  horse  and  a  cutter  he  had  just  got 
made,  at  that  day  the  top  of  the  mode.  At  the  ap- 
pointed hour  there  was  gathered  a  company  of 
about  thirty  couple,  with  bounding  hearts  and  rosy 
cheeks.  Each  fair  young  lady  was  neatly  clad  in  a 
woollen  dress  of  her  own  spinning,  and  nicely  dressed 
and  pressed  by  the  dothier.  Nature  displayed  its 
handiwork  of  symmetry  in  their  beautiful  persons, 
which  had  never  been  subjected  to  the  contortions 
of  modem  foshions.    Wh^i  bonnets,  shawls,  ooatBy 
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and  ^ftts  were  laid  aside,  each  laddie  took  his  lassie 
and  marched  in  regular  procession  in  rear  of  the 
fddler  into  the  old  ball-rocnn.  Then  came  on  a 
long  round  of  '^  country  dances,"  wherein  all  danced 
till  daylight,  as  though  they  were  afraid  they  should 
not  get  the  worth  of  their  money.  But  daylight 
unwelcomely  broke  up  the  amusement,  and  each 
fellow,  and  I  with  the  rest,  took  home  his  girl.  I 
got  home  about  sunrise,  laid  off  my  best  dothes, 
and  went  to  turning  fanning-mill  in  cleaning  up 
wheat  all  that  day  for  my  step-father.  I  recollect 
that  while  turning  the  &nning-mill  there,  I  would 
get  almost  asleep.  And  while  in  this  state  of  de- 
Hrium  or  sonmambulism,  I  could  hear,  or  imagined  I 
heard,  every  tune  of  the  fiddle  distinctly  played  by 
the  iron  cogs,  while  I  was  going  up  and  down  in 
the  middle  and  casting  off  ri^t  and  left.  But 
sleep  and  rest  restored  my  bewildered  mind.  I 
would  here  remark,  that,  in  my  opinion,  social  in- 
tercourse among  young  people  has  been  on  a  de- 
cline from  that  day  to  this.  Humble  merit  was 
then  in  high  estimation ;  and  the  young  lady  that 
hung  up  the  largest  bunch  of  yam  of  her  own 
spinning,  was  numbered  among  the  first  belles  of 
the  day,  and  received  merited  attention  from  the 
beaux.  There  was  very  little  of  envying  or  back- 
biting, or  pride  as  to  who  i^ould  heir  the  joobI 
pxopeiiy  after  the  father  was  dead.  I  have  wit- 
nessed  in  th^e  later  days  a  didy  aristocraey  gvow* 
ing  up  ai»»ig  the  American  pecqple,  yonng  aa  well 
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as  old — wa  aristocraey  Uut  dcfiooi  labour  and  icail 

merit,  and  reveres  only  weakh.  This  is  much  more 
the  case  at  the  South  than  at  the  North,  aad  I  am 
aony  to  s&y  that  it  is  often  to  be  foimd  amonget 
professors  of  religion. 

Reader,  while  I  have  been  narrating  these  fioUca 
<^  my  youth,  I  have  felt  a  great  degree  <^soleimutf  . 
The  young  ladies  and  young  gentkaaen  that  whirled 
with  me  in  the  giddy  dance,  where  Me  they  now 
while  I  am  recounting  these  follies  2  Many  of  them 
are  numbered  with  the  dead,  and  amongst  the  num* 
ber  that  young  lady  I  waited  on  that  night  Sudi 
follies  are  a  waste  of  precious  time,  if  nothing  worse. 
I  cannot  say,  as  8<»ne  have  said,  that  there  was  no 
{Measure  in  these  amusements.  But  it  was  but  mo^ 
mentary.  Where  there  was  an  ounce  of  pleasure 
there  soon  followed  a  pound  of  pain,  as  is  generally 
the  case  when  we  yield  to  the  dominion  of  feeling 
instead  c^  reason.  Moses  was  wise  when  he  diose 
^rather  to  suffer  afl^ction  with  the  people  of  God, 
than  to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  sin  for  a  seascm.^' 


CHAPTER    IV. 

BsaroRB  entering  upcm  an  account  of  my  business 
tiansaetions,  that  none  of  the  striking  features  may 
be  wanting  in  the  picture,  I  will  give  somewhat  of 
my  military  career,  for  it  will  be  observed  that  I 
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^nrc  ^^seeii  some  servitje" on  A©  "field  of  gloiy,'* 

where  men  display  their  patriotism  in  defending 
their  country  against  an  imaginary  foe,  and  where 
they  can  show  f<»ih  their  valour  and  miUtaiy  skill 
in  defeating  an  enemy  of  straw.  Here  I  secured 
g(Men  trc^hies  of  renown,  and  received  an  official  - 
title  that  would  give  me  rank  with  the  master  of  an 
old  soow-boat  on  the  Erie  Canal.  But  glory  is  glory, 
and  the  man  that  has  a  smack  of  war  in  his  compo- 
sition will  wax  valiant  at  a  militia  company  train- 
ing, though  the  clangour  of  death  sound  not  in  his 
ear;  and  perhaps  the  absence  of  danger  adds  not  a 
lit^  to  the  heroism  of  the  titled  sons  of  Mars  in 
"  these  piping  times  of  peace.*'  Not  to  derogate  at 
all  from  the  "  glory  "  (such  as  it  is)  attendant  upon 
the  prolession  of  arms,  I  may  be  allowed  to  remark, 
that,  in  my  humble  opinion,  the  militia  system  of 
our  country,  as  at  present  constituted  and  displayed 
on  days  of  public  muster  and  parade,  is  a  very  great 
musance,  and  scarcely  less  inglorious  to  our  country 
than  to  the  officers  distingui^ed  by  its  titles,  and 
to  the  "  high-privates"  subject  to  its  (want  of)  dis- 
cipline. It  ought  to  be  abolished,  or  tiioroughly  re- 
vised. It  has  doubtless  much  degenerated  since  the 
days  of  my  martial  honours.  But  I  must  not  de- 
tain my  kind  reader  with  further  reflections  on  this 
subject.  Let  us  hope  that  the  day  will  soon  come 
when  the  sword  shall  be  beaten  into  prani&g 
hooks. 

About   the  year  1822,  Daniel  Dyg«t,  G.  Y. 
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Orton,  of  Winfidd,  Herkimer  County,  and  my^ 
w^tf  ^th  pennission  of  the  econmandeMn-diie^ 
raised  a  volunteer  company  of  about  one  hundred 
men,  for  the  2lih  regiment  of  infimtry.  They  were 
a  band  of  noble  young  men — well-made,  spirited, 
and  as  ambitious  fellows  as  ever  shouldered  a  mudcet 
in  time  of  peace.  I  had  ever  felt  iirom  my  boyhood 
a  martial  spirit — ^I  felt  the  soldier  within  me,  and 
panted  for  renown : 

**  I M  heard  of  battles,  and  long'd  to  follow 
To  the  field  some  warlike  lord." 

And  even  now,  after  having  laid  all  carnal  weap- 
ons aside,  the  sound  of  the  spirit-stirring  drum  and 
animating  fife,  the  roar  of  the  booming  cannon,  and 
the  clangour  of  arms,  at  once  rouses  those  sleeping 
energies  and  inspires  a  thirst  for  war.  But  notwith- 
standing what  the  phrenologist  has  said  of  my  so 
very  great  courage,  had  I  been  called  upon  to  face 
a  real  foe  where  blood  was  likely  to  be  spilt,  it  is 
quite  possible  I 

"  Had  run,  forgetful  of  a  warrior's  fame, 

While  clouds  of  friendly  dust  oonceard  my  shame.'* 

Yet,  daring  the  three  years  I  bore  the  command  of 
that  eompany — ^the  largest  and  best  equipped  I  think 
of  any  I  have  ever  seen  in  the  country— I  drank  in 
more  vainglory  than  in  all  the  rest  of  my  life. 
Amongst  all  the  faults  and  foibles  of  my  life  I  do 
not  know  that  I  was  ever  charged  with  being  haughty 
Of  scorofol  by  the  poorest  or  humblest  person  living. 
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NereitSieless,  when  that  company  was  brought  into 
a  line  by  the  subordinate  oflScers,  with  the  signal  to 
the  captain  that  all  was  ready,  the  whole  body  as  a 
sin^e  man  presenting  their  glittering  arms,  their 
tali  white  plumes  waving  in  the  air,  and  the  music 
brought  to  the  centre,  Louis  Philippe  might  have 
envied  me  my  glory  as  I  advanced  to  my  post 
amidBi  three  cheering  salutes  from  the  pealing 
drums  and  fifes,  while  the  ensign  measured  the  time 
by  three  graceful  waves  of  the  star-spangled  banner 
of  my  country,  and,  as  I  replaced  witii  a  military  air 
my  tinseled  and  richly-plumed  chapeau  on  my 
youthful  head,  while  my  right  hand  clasped  and 
drew  ft-om  its  silver-plated  scabbard  the  sword  that 
hung  by  my  side,  then  did  my  heart  swell  with  a 
most  military  pride.  I  bellowed  out  the  word  of 
command  loud  enough  to  be  heard  throughout  the 
ranks  of  Bonaparte's  army :  "  Attention,  the  whole ! 
Shoulder  arms !"  &c.,  and  thus  the  vastly  scientific 
evolutions  of  the  field  were  performed  with  the  ut- 
most "  pomp  and  circumstance  of  war." 

Reader,  I  recount  these  particulars  of  my  history 
that  you  may  witness  how  great  a  fool  empty  titles 
will  make  of  a  man.  If  you  could  but  know  how 
raaaiy  hard  day's  labour,  and  how  much  money  it 
cost  me  to  support  the  cause,  and  "treat"  my  men, 
you  would  certainly  think  that  I  must  have  been  a 
very  great  military  fool.  And  all  I  received  for  ri^y 
trouble  and  fetigue  was  to  be  dubbed  Captaik 
HaK»T,  as  for  aa  I  was  known :  a  title  that  has  ac- 
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oNnpMiied  me  evar  since,  like  the  mark  set  vpon 
Gain.  I  fain  would  rid  myself  of  this  iBgloriom 
distinction,  but  I  am  not  allowed  to  deseead  from 
this  ^  bad  eminenoe." 

It  was  customary  in  those  times  to  ^  wake  up  the 
officers  "  on  the  morning  of  parade  days.  Accord- 
ingly, long  before  day  till  the  time  for  mustering, 
there  was  an  almost  continual  roaring  of  musketry 
under  the  <^icers'  windows.  The  first  gun  was  a 
signal  for  the  captain  to  throw  open  his  doors,  well 
stocked  with  rum,  brandy,  gin,  sugar,  &c  These 
bad  customs,  I  am  haj^y  to  say,  are  now  nearly  done 
away  with.  The  first  time  I  ever  got  corned  waa 
on  one  of  these  dangerous  occasions,  whidi  cost  me 
a  scTere  admonition  and  neariy  spoiled  a  Taluable 
suit  of  clothes  for  me.  I  got  to  knocking  off  hats 
with  one  of  my  comrades,  whidi  ended  in  throwing 
each  other's  hats  into  a  dirty  mill-pond— into  which 
I  plunged  for  mine,  (haviug  just  enough  in  my  head 
to  make  me  feel  a  little  amphil»ous  just  then,)  re- 
gardless of  clothes  or  consequences.  Here  was  a 
beautilhl  spectacle,  worthy  of  the  decorum  and  glory 
of  a  modem  militia  parade !  What  a  proud  ex- 
hibition for  fttll-giown  men!  My  young  friends, 
despise  such  fodery ;  respect  yoursdyes,  and  resolve 
to  be  men. 

And  now,  with  my  patient  reader's  permtssion, 
I  will  entw  upon  some  of  my  business  tnmsactions, 
with  their  beginning  and  ending — transactions  Tan- 
cana^  many  of  them  important^  most  of  them 
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aitraiis.  And  tlas  I  do,  not  that  it  is  a  treasure  to 
Wft  to  review  the  maoy  tad  nostakes  of  my  life,  but 
that  yott  may  kani  how  masy  sore  diaappointiiients 
an  ambitious  and  enterprising  man  subjects  himself 
to,  in  the  short  peiiod  of  twe&ly  years,  «id  that 
you  may  leani  wisdom  from  my  experienee.  I 
woidd  ^adly  draw  a  veil  over  many  transactions  of 
my  Mfe,  eoidd  I  but  exchide  them  from  memory; 
but  they  are  indelibly  recorded  there,  and  the 
firiUies  of  the  past  may  wdl  serre  as  way-marks 
ht  the  fotura  It  will  not  be  expected  that  I 
abaU  speak  ef  every  trifling  busmess,  but  of  only 
flndi  aa  were  cf  some  importance  and  charaoteiMo 
of  thd  man. 

Aad  now  here  goes  for  my  first  bumess  engi^^e^ 
sM&t,  which  was  with  Eliphalet  Remington,  Jr., 
<^  litdkfield,  in  the  spring  of  1819,  to  bum- 
twelve  thousand  bushels  of  coal,  in  what  was  called 
Slocum's  Gulf.  It  was  a  wild,  desolate  region, 
(Peered  at  the  sc^mn  hour  of  night  only  by  the 
hooting  ef  owk  and  screamings  of  wild  animids. 
Here  I  made  my  first  adventure,  full  of  hope  and 
pNxmse  of  snoeess,  in  connexicHi  with  three  other 
young  men,  Hibbard  Pride,  Ansel  Owen,  sand  Gharies 
Bandatt.  !Not  one  of  us  knew  mudi,  if  anything, 
about  the  business.  Nevertheless,  we  swung  our 
ases, enleiied  the  lorest,  and  erected  acollict's  cabin. 
But  befoe  we  had  Med  many  trees,  Charles  and  I 
seeeded  fivmi  the  other  two^lormed  a  gasg  by  onxr- 
setf«^  and  b^t  «a  a  sepaiaite  cabin*    We  werivd. 
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like  ilMr«ft^alni06iiii|^  Mid  day;  UvedlSce 
black  as  negroes,  and  diitj  at  i^^  WevoUadup 
pitSy  ooveredy  and  burned  tbem  down;  but  bdn^ 
unacquainted  with  the  boBineaa,  I  prosQine  we  boned 
up  a  large  portion  of  the  coal.  Inttead  of  our  pit 
jieldittg  six  thousand  bushels  of  ooal  as  we  had 
calculated  it  would,  we  received  but  half  that  quantky. 
All  the  rest  soon  got  tired  of  the  job  and  left  it 
but  myself;  I  hung  out  alone  until  it  was  finished. 
But  to  make  a  long  story  shc^t,  I  will  tell  you  how 
this  job  ended — ^not  in  a  Maze  of  ^k^Tv  ^  Oenend 
Jackson  ended  the  last  American  war^  but  in  a 
blase  of  coal-bisnds.  I  had  gathered  togedier 
coal  brands  enou^  to  make  five  hundred  buriieli 
of  coal,  and  had  s^  them  up  pr^aratory  to  oover- 
ing  them  for  burning.  I  finished  this  labour  lata 
at  night,  and  crawled  solitary  and  ak«e  into  my 
mde  cabin,  and  was  soon  delicioualy  snoiiag  upon 
my  straw-couch  in  sweet  concert  with  the  hooting 
owl  and  other  like  vocahsts  of  the  n%ht  Abo«t 
midnight  I  awoke,  and  found  my  coal  brands  nieeiy 
Uaang  to  the  tops  of  the  trees,  and  casting  Ibrtii  « 
glare  of  light  which  was  seen  by  the  inhahttaMta 
of  the  surrounding  country.  I  had  the  nnenmble 
privilege  of  walkuig  in  the  brilliant  light  of  my  own 
labour,  black  as  a  bear  and  twice  as  ragged,  my  M 
lopped  hat  on  my  head  whidi  I  had  sometfanes  worn 
for  a.n^t-ci^.  What  a  beauty  I  must  hM/<e  been; 
to  look  upon!-*~my  iKse  looking  as  directed,  n^ 
dattbt,  as  my  old  hat.    I  jfwt  abont  got  my  htecv 
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fer  wj  pdms.    Wliat  an  eneoturagiiig  beginning  in 
my  busioeflB  life !    So  much  ior  my  &st  oonlniet 

You  rocollect  t^e  phrenologist  said  that  I  thougkt 
I  ooukl  do  almost  anything  that  anybody  oovkl, 
and  wonld  never  taloe  advice.  Whether  these  are 
profitable  traits  in  the  character  of  a  bB8inesB>ma& 
may  be  qoestbned.  Bnt  one  thing  I  have  learned 
to  be  true,  that  if  a  man  bdieves  he  can  do  a  thing, 
aad  takea  hokl  and  tries  with  ail  his  might,  he  is 
xerj  af^  to  aeoomplish  it.  But  when  a  man  do«bti 
kiB  ablMty  he  sddom  brings  much  to  pass.  ^Faidi 
18  mighty  to  the  puffing  down  of  strcn^oldB"  in 
temporal,  as  well  as  in  spiritual  things.  In  regard  to 
mysei]^  I  can  with  truth  say,  that  of  business  engage- 
ments to  the  amount  of  some  two  hmdred  thousand 
df^es  worth  of  work  or  more,  which  I  ha^e  doae 
in  the  oouxae  of  my  life,  I  have  no  roodlection  of 
undertaking  a  single  job  of  any  moment  hot  what 
I  finished ;  though  in  some  instances  it  might  have 
been. better  to  abandon  them.  I  was  a  stranger  to 
backing  out;  and  havii^  formed  this  character  aa 
a  contractor  I  could  get  almost  any  quantity  of  work 
I  asked  for.  Here  was  my  great  mistake — ^I  asked 
jfor  too  much  at  a  time. 

But  to  retam  to  what  mi^  be  regarded  a«  the 
sequel  to  my  first  job.  The  Mowing  winter  after 
my  coaling  operation,  I  was  employed  by  the  Frank- 
fiirtFrnnaoe  Company,  to  attend  top,  as  it  was  called, 
\»  that  liunaoe.  My  business  was  to  throw  in 
dtCKSMtely,  the  eoal  and  ore  near  the  top  ol  tfa^ 
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Stack,  wheiein  the  iron  wm  amfiltod.  RiAiiig  dt«r 
the  cofti  and  handlmg  the  ore,  gave  me  a  good  rioh 
SfMuiiah-biown  colour.  The  labour,  half  tiie  day 
and  hi^  the  n%^t,  was  ftisnsh.  My  friend  Sdio^ 
attended  at  the  same  time  as  fireman  at  the  loot 
ef  the  stack.  We  were  paid  off  in  the  i^rii^  infk 
fiimaoe-ware — ^a  sort  of  coon-skin  emteney. 

This  kind  of  life  I  c<Micluded  was  not  the  sort  fer 
me  or  any  other  social  bdng — fot  the  peramptbtr 
demands  of  a  perpetual  burning  furnace,  imprisoned 
me  within  its  walls,  while  I  was  permitted  only  U^ 
dream  ci  former  scenes  of  enjoyment  as  I  might  lay 
snoosing  in  the  embrace  of  Moipheus,  widiin  tbe' 
beautiful  Iblds  <^  a  coal-basket  It  was  not  good' 
for  Adam  to  be  alone  in  Eden :  how  much  m(»«> 
dokM  it  was  forme  in  that  foriom  condition,  I  wffi 
leave  it  for  my  readers  to  judge.  I  often  Mi  like- 
esdaiming,  in  the  language  of  the  k»ie  inhabitant 
of  the  desolate  island : — 

"  Society,  friendsMp  and  lore, 

Divinely  bettow'd  upon  num, 
O  t  hod  I  the  wings  of  a  dove, 

How  soon  I  would  taste  you  again !" 

.  Accordingly  I  cast  about  me  for  a  mcMre  C(»)genia] . 
employment.  The  idea  of  working  by  the  month, 
under  the  control  of  another,  was  quite  unadapted 
to  my  constitution.  If  I  was  not  permitted  to  say 
to  one,  ^  Come,  and  he  cometh,  and  to  another,  Go, 
and  he  goeth,''  I  was  not  satisfied.  I  never  learned 
a  trac^  in  my  life,  excepting  the  one  I  have  ka]:tted  . 
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■mce  I  have  become  Mind;  and  of  Ibk  I  shall 

speak  in  its  proper  place.  The  reader  wi}l  recollect 
what  oiir  worUiy  phrenologist  has  said  of  niy 
seli^<x«ideQoe)  mj  mechanical  gemns,  my  capacity 
to  invent  and  eontrire  the  ways  and  means  jnst 
stated  to  a  new  or  difficalt  purpose,  d^c,  and  what 
a  wondeifnl  roan  I  might  be  for  engineering, 
mm!  all  that.  We  shall  see  how  theory  and  fact 
oonespond. 

In  my  seareh  for  a  job,  I  feH  in  with  a  fanner 
who  wanted  some  stone-fence  made ;  and  to  his  in-^ 
quiry  whether  I  could  lay  stone-wall,  I  answered 
him  that  I  could,  at  the  same  dme  believing  what 
I  said.  The  bargain  was  at  once  concluded ;  and, 
at  the  appointed  time,  I  came  on  clad  in  my  leather 
apron,  and  fblly  equipped  to  undertake  my  job,  al- 
though I  had  never  laid  a  rod  of  wall  in  my  fife.  '  I 
apdc^gized  occasionally,  t^r  having  stretched  my 
fine  and  b^nn  to  lay  the  foundation,  for  my 
awkwardness,  which  I  feared  might  be  discovered 
by  the  ficrmer.  I  told  him  I  did  not  expect  I  should 
lay  the  first  rod  so  very  well,  in  consequence  of  my 
hands  having  been  out  of  that  kind  of  employment 
so  long.  He  very  charitably  feH  in  with  the  sug- 
gestion. He  was  a  kind-hearted,  good-natured  old 
man,  and  I  knew  a  little  better  than  he  did,  that  he 
had  a  very  pretty  daughter  of  about  the  age  of 
gentle  seventeen,  that  might  possibly  throw  a  young 
man  of  my  sensibility  into  "  a  tender  taking."  But 
to  say  nothing  more  about  that  now,  the  first  rod 
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of  waU  WM  aooa-  u]^  and  tke  old  man  piDOOunoad 
it  tolerably  fair ;  and  l>efore  the  sun  went  down,  I 
was  an  acoompli«hed  waU-lajer.  I  finished  the  job 
with  neatness  and  dispatch;  and  my  fame  soon 
went  abroad  as  a  tip- top  wall-layer.  Thus  my  chari- 
acter  was  readily  established,  and  I  spent  most  of 
that  season  in  laying  stone-walls. 

Now,  I  hold  that  we  ean  rightly  estimate  the 
blessings  of  society  and  other  enjoymentSi  temporal 
as  wdl  as  q[>iritua],  only  as  we  are  deprived  of  them ; 
and  that  pleasure  comes  by  contrast :  thus  it  was 
that  I  could  not  but  compare  the  life  I  was  then 
tft^oyinkg^  with  that  which  I  had  been  enduring  as  a 
ooUier,  and  as  a  fujmace  man;  and  how  sensibly 
was  I  daily  impressed  with  my  happier  condition, 
when  the  good  old  lady  sounded  her  conch-shell  for 
dinner,  which  was  generally  composed  in  those  daya 
of  a  laige  Indian  pudding  boiled  in  a  bag  made  &r 
the  purpose,  or  in  a  stooking-leg,  corresponding  in 
size  to  the  size  of  the  family  that  was  to  be  the 
hi^py  partaken  of  the  wholesome  repast.  It  is 
quite  possible  that  the  squeamish  noses  of  these 
more  effeminate  times  would  be  turned  up  at  so 
homely  an  idea.  But  you  must  know,  dear  reader, 
that  those  were  the  days  of  frugal  simplicity  and 
economy.  After  a  stoddng  had  wamied  a  foot 
during  a  cold  winter,  and  now  at  length  had  allowed 
the  heel  and  toes  to  peep  out  at  the  windows,  what 
buflineas  is  it  to  you  or  me,  my  friend,  if  the  good 
matron  should  think  proper  to  cut  off  the  foot,  and 
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fie  ft  bftnk  <3i  thrums  afound  the  bottom,  sfter 
having  washed  it  clean,  and  then  to  make  a  delicious 
pudding  in  it !  What  is  it  to  us,  whether  the  old  man, 
the  old  woman,  or  the  pretty  daughter  had  worn 
that  stocking,  provided  the  pudding  be  good  and 
enough  of  it  ?  Prejudice  often  spoils  some  people^s 
dinners ;  and  some  people  are  more  squeamish  about 
an  idea,  a  whim,  a  mere  phantasm  of  a  too  sensi- 
tive, but  (often)  senseless  brain,  than  about  a  real, 
substantial,  tangible  choker,  whereat  a  proper  sensi- 
bility might  well  revolt.  Are  we  not  told  in  the 
good  book  to  eat  whatsoever  is  set  before  us  ?  When 
the  aforesaid  pudding  was  snugly  tied  at  both  ends, 
it  was  soused  into  a  large  dinner-pot,  and  then  boiled 
with  pork,  potatoes,  and  other  vegetables,  until  all 
was  thoroughly  cooked ;  and  when  the  hungry  la- 
bourers were  summoned  from  the  field  by  the  wel- 
come blast  of  the  loud-sounding  conch,  they  were 
seated  down  to  the  above-mentioned  luxuries,  neatly 
arranged  on  two  large  bright  pewter  platters,  which 
had  passed  down  through  many  generations.  The 
yoimg  diifeiren  were  fttmished  with  wooden  trench- 
ers, and  occupied  their  proper  places.  Here  was  a 
lovely  scene — ^here  was  health  and  good  appetite — 
here  were  robust  men,  and  buxom  women — and 
here  we  realized  the  words  of  the  wise  man,  that 
"food  as  welt  as  rest  is  sweet  to  the  labouring  mim.'' 
When  the  dinner  was  over,  instead  of  being  hurried 
away  into  the  old  coal-house,  we  retired  into  am  ad- 
joimng  room,  or,  perhaps,  to  a  well-swept  bam  floor, 
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theie  to  eiyoy  oar  ^booa  spelP  in  li«t4>wfing  to  tli« 

muBic  of  an  old-fadhioned  instrument  played  by  the 
&ir  hand  of  the  fanner's  daughter ;  and  many  times 
the  neighbouring  girls  would  bring  in  their  musical 
instruments  and  join  in  sweet  concert,  while  mellif- 
laent  voices,  base  and  treble,  filled  the  rich  measures  of 
the  choir.  How  sad  that  such  music  is  no  longer  heard 
^that  that  old  instrument,  the  delight  oi  our  grand- 
moth^^  is  now  almost  obsolete,  and  its  very  name 
is  numbered  among  the  things  that  were ;  an  instru- 
ment that,  while  it  delighted  the  ear  of  the  farmer 
with  its  merry  buzz,  imparted  a  glow  of  freshnesa 
and  healthful  beauty  to  the  cheek  of  his  blithesome 
daughter.  If  any  of  my  younger  readers  are  at  a 
loss  to  know  what  musical  instrument  I  refer  to, 
they  can  inquire  of  their  grandmother,  and  she  will 
give  them  a  full  account  of  it 

But  before  closing  this  chapter,  allow  me  to  im- 
part some  instruction,  drawn  from  the  small  portion 
of  my  experience  in  business  already  introduced. 
In  the  first  place,  I  would*  say  to  the  young  man 
who  is  poor  and  just  starting  out  into  the  world,  that 
this  jobbing-about  business  is  not,  in  the  long  run, 
the  most  profitable.  You  may  get  larger  wages 
while  at  work ;  but,  then,  there  are  your  rainy  days 
to  be  deducted,  and  your  loss  of  time  from  one  job 
to  another;  and  then  your  expenses  in  traveUing 
about  from  pillar  to  post  in  search  oi  profitable  jobs, 
will  just  about  use  up  all  you  make,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  irregular  and    unsteady  habits  they  thuq^ 
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establish.  It  is  the  eontimud  drc^ping  that  wean 
away  the  stone,  and  not  the  torrent  or  the  Dood, 
whose  force  is  soon  spent  Accordingly,  the  man 
that  works  for  small  wages,  but  keeps  steadily  at 
work,  and  frugally  husbands  what  he  eamS)  will  at 
all  times  have  a  competency ;  and,  in  the  end,  have 
a  stock  of  comforts  laid  up  for  a  rainy  day,  and  fc« 
a  good  old  age :  not  so  with  him  who  experiments 
on  fortune,  and  expects  to  get  rich  at  a  single  throw 
of  the  die.  Fortune  is  a  fickle  coquette,  and  aft^ 
wheedling  her  votaries  for  a  while,  is  very  apt  to  jih 
them  at  the  last  Her  lavish  favours  are  s(HnetimeB 
but  the  precursors  of  her  withering  frowns — ^her 
smiles  often  conceal  her  victim's  £[ite.  But  diligent 
industry,  patient  labour,  humble  merit,  and  honest 
integrity,  need  only  look  for  Heaven's  blessings,  and 
the  end  is  sure.  The  hind  of  business  is  not  so  ma- 
terial, if  it  be  but  reputable  and  innocent ;  but  it  is 
all-important  that  it  be  a  ateody  business.  Pride 
too  often  controls  young  men  in  the  selection  of  an 
employment,  and  fickleness  the  execution  of  it  The 
former  bankrupts  thousands — the  latter  makes  va- 
grants of  many ;  thus  the  world  is  full  of  proud  beg- 
gars and  enterprising  vagabonds.  Idleness,  indo- 
lence, pride,  and  prodigality,  all  belong  to  one  family, 
and  are  generally  the  companions  of  irregular  habits. 
How  many  young  men  spend  their  summers  in  la- 
bour, and  their  wintei-s  in  frolicking ;  toil  hard  from 
spring  to  autumn,  for  the  benefit  of  the  tailor,  the 
tavern-keeper,  and  the  fiddler,   from  autumn  to 
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sprii^ ;  and  in  the  spring  tbey  start  out  again,  poot 
as  church  mice,  to  mend  their  fortunes,  and  to  pie* 
pare  for  the  folUes  of  the  succeeding  winter:  and 
thus  youth  is  spent  in  preparing  poverty  and  sorrows 
ibr  old  age,  unless  a  premature  death  in  mercy  ends 
the  scene.  These  too  often  see  their  errors  when 
too  late,  if  they  ever  allow  themselves  to  see  them 
at  all :  the  iron  sway  of  habit  makes  them  willing 
slaves.  Remember  these  things,  my  friends,  and 
beware ;  and  forget  not  the  words  of  the  wise  man, 
that  ^  the  hand  of  the  diligent  shall  bear  rule ;  but 
the  slothful  shall  be  under  tribute."  Let  us  hero 
end  this  chapter,  and  rest  for  a  moment 


CHAPTER    V. 

The  next  spring,  which,  according  to  my  best 
recollection,  was  in  1821,  I  hired  myself  to  a  Mr. 
Morgan,  an  old  gentleman  in  Columbia,  to  work  on 
a  farm  six  months,  and  was  to  take  for  my  pay  a 
beautiful  and  spirited  young  mare,  and  ten  dollars 
in  money ;  which  engagement  I  faithfully  performed. 
It  was  discovered  by  some  of  the  neighbours  that 
she  could  run  fast ;  and  soon  there  was  a  bet  thrown 
out  by  an  antagonist  for  a  trial  of  speed.  This  bet  I 
refused ;  but  it  was  taken  by  some  of  ray  neighbours, 
to  whom  I  lent  the  mare.  She  gallantly  won  the 
race.     But   I   had   been   effectually  cured  of  the 
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leasl  dispasiikm  for  blacklegging  of  whatever  species, 
imd  every  kind  of  gamblmg,  by  my  first  leason  at 
Whiteeboro',  the  expense  of  which  you  have  already 
teamed;  and  amidst  the  various  and  tempting 
opportunities  with  which  I  have  been  beset,  (and  I 
have  been  at  the  Long-Island  Course  when  the 
North  and  South  were  contending  for  every  inch  of 
ground,)  I  could  seldom,  if  ever,  be  induced  to  bet 
Happy  was  it  for  me  that  I  had  learned  my  salutary 
lesson  so  early.  My  fleet  mare  I  soon  exchanged 
for  another,  more  steady,  and  better  fitted  for  the 
[mrpose  of  peddling,  into  which  business  I  entered 
the  following  autumn,  and  of  which  T  now  proceed 
to  give  you  some  account. 

I  hired  to  a  Mr.  David  Kelsey,  of  Winfield,  for 
the  term  of  one  year,  to  peddle  tin  and  other  wares, 
for  the  sum  of  twelve  dollars  a  month,  besides  my 
expenses.  He  had  several  other  men  employed  in 
that  business.  Here  was  a  wide  and  extensive  field, 
where  my  spirit  for  projecting  and  enterprise  could 
have  full  scope.  Here  I  anticipated,  as  1  afterwards 
realized,  a  world  of  novelties  and  rare  sports.  Jovial 
and  fearless  of  heart,  I  mounted  my  waggon,  laden 
with  the  commodities  of  trade,  to  usher  out  into  the 
wide  worid,  (wherein  it  is  said  a  pedler  can  never 
go  amiss,)  to  enrich  my  employer,  and  "  see  the 
world,"  My  dear  readers,  you  will,  I  am  certain, 
have  pity  on  me,  and  not  ask  me  to  tell  you  of  all 
the  scrapes  I  got  into  and  out  of  again,  with  more  or 
less  success,  during  this  year  in  which  I  was  a  sort 
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of  cosmopditd;  for  if  you  knew  liow  footirii  tboM 
things  now  look  to  me,  and  how  it  pains  nse  to  r^ 
view  the  follies  of  a  miwpent  life,  I  am  sure  jou 
would  let  me  off  vnth  one  or  two  adyentnresi  a«  a 
•ample  of  many. 

la  the  new  boainew  I  had  now  embarked  in,  one 
impcniant  study  of  mine  was,  to  ada^  myself  to  the 
company  I  might  chance  to  be  in,  and  make  myself 
as  agreeable  as  possible,  and  to  feel  myself  perfeolly 
at  home  in  a  cabin  or  a  castle,  a  pig^pea  or  a  pai^ 
ace — wherever  fortune  might  direct,  or  indinatioii 
lead — ^always  bearing  in  mind  that  my  business  was 
to  trade.  Very  likely  there  may  be  numerous  anao* 
dotes  afloat,  which  rumour,  with  her  trumpet-UHigae^ 
may  have  i^read  as  applicable  to  me,  but  which 
may  belong  to  another ;  which,  however,  I  shall  not 
take  the  trouble  to  acknowledge  or  deny.  For  ex- 
ample, it  has  been  said  that  I  used  to  exchange  new 
tin  for  old,  and  get  the  full  pice  of  the  new  to  boot; 
and  that  after  I  got  out  <^  sight,  I  would  throw  th^ 
old  tin  away.  I  suspect  such  stories  will  always  be 
told  of  pedlers,  with  more  or  less  truth.  You  must 
know  that  pedlers  have  to  become  all  things  to  all 
men,  (and  some  women,)  in  order  to  trade,  and  they 
have  to  show  the  world,  as  the  notable  Sam  Patch 
would  say,  that  some  thing's  can  be  done  as  well  as 
others.  But  let  us  open  up  one  of  the  scenes  in  a 
pedler's  life. 

lie  drives  up  to  a  house  and  alights — anticipat«a 
the  wants  of  the  inmates — ^gathers  up  his  arms  full 
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of  vario«n  ivtideB — enters  the  house,  and  withotii 
many  ptelimiBaiiea,  jm^MDees  to  sell;  then  runs 
through  with  a  long  catah^e  of  articles  with  all 
^  flippancy  <ji  a  pedler's  elocution,  emlmusing 
every  article  of  his  assortment — a  yam  in  most  cases 
quite  suffideiit  to  bewilder  the  brain  and  confound 
the  arithmetio  of  the  good  housewife,  and  which  not 
unfrequently  triumphs  over  the  long  estaUished 
mks  of  economy  of  the  house.  Nine  times  out  of 
ten  they  will  at  once  danur  to  the  proposition,  and 
potest  that  they  have  no  money.  This  being,  as  a 
matter  of  politeness,  conceded  by  the  travelling  mei^ 
dumt,  his  next  move  is  to  ^  plongh  with  the  heifer,^ 
as  Sampson  would  have  expiessed  it,  to  find  out  what 
article  they  needed  and  would  buy,  provided  ^ey 
had  anything  to  pay  with.  This  being  ascertained; 
and  being  satisfied  there  is  no  money  in  the  house, 
(at  least  that  he  can  get,)  he  then  recites  a  cata- 
logue of  tilings  he  would  take  for  pay,  such  as  tallow, 
butter,  cheese,  wax,  brass,  pewter,  flax,  rags,  ^ce^  (fee 
At  this  juncture  of  the  case,  it  becomes  necessary 
to  himg  into  requisition  that  expedient  so  often  re- 
sorted to  by  lawyers,  but  oftener  by  pedlers,  to  wit, 
impudence,  the  «^  9«a  no»  in  difficult  cases.  He 
runs  his  nose  into  the  buttery,  and  maybe  explores 
the  house  through  from  cellar  to  garret  in  quest  of 
some  of  the  above  named  articles;  which  being 
found,  he  presents  to  the  good  lady  the  article  she 
wanted,  at  the  same  time  expatiating  upon  its  excel- 
lencies   and    modestiy    reminding    the    exceUent 
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OMtTOB  of  her  fxroDiiM  to  \mj  if  bIw  Imd  anjrtkiiig 
to  pay  witli,  and  intimatiiif  that  she  eaanot  do 
otherwise  than  ehoose  between  a  puichaae  and  a  fik 
Here  she  is  fidriy  caught,  and  to  g«t  rid  of  the  peet^ 
ia  eonstxained  to  make  the  pBrbhase.  The  galknt 
pedler  then  gathas  up  his  oommodittesy  storas  them 
into  his  wagon,  craeks  his  whip,  chuckles  over  his 
MooQts,  and  soon  finds  himself  at  another  dweUmg* 
Here  he  eaters  with  his  arms  foil  of  merehandise, 
and  with  his  blandest  address,  recites  his  well*leamed 
lesson  with  the  gentlest  modulation  and  intoaa4i<»9 
of  Toice,  observing  all  the  stops  and  maiks,  the  ex* 
damatoiy  and  interrogatory  pcants  espedally ;  and 
r^  likely  the  &ther  or  mother  of  the  household 
an^rers  his  proposal  to  trade  with  the  very  common 
reply  that  *^we  have  nothing  to  buy  with,  unlesa 
you  will  take  one  oi  our  girls  for  pay.*'  "Agreed," 
says  the  pedler,  at  the  same  time  reaching  oat  the 
hand  or  half-bent  arm  to  encircle  the  fH'eeious  eom' 
modity  which  the  mother  had  offered  in  barter  for 
the  coffee-pot,  skimmer,  or  other  needfol,  with  a 
make-believe  to  bear  her  off  to  the  wagon  to  stow 
her  in  with  the  flax,  rags,  ^  Here  would.  folk>w 
a  scuffle,  deKghtfoUy  ridiculous,  and  the  agreeable 
pedler  in  ten  minutes  finds  himself  an  old  acquaint- 
ance in  the  midst  of  his  friends,  who  now  trade  with 
him,  a  mere  matter  of  friendship.  Now,  dear  readeo*, 
let  us  pause,  and  moralize  for  a  moment  over  this 
scene  of  folly  and  traffic,  and  see  if  there  is  a  mighty 
differeaoe  between  mothers  and  pedlers. 


It  k  tnily  said  that  all  llie  world  is  a  stage,  and 
each  individttal  has  his  or  her  part  to  ad  upon  it. 
Each  has  some  particular  object  in  view,  in  whnt 
he  acts.  Two  farmers  go  into  market  to  trade: 
one  has  butter,  and  the  other  eggs.  He  that  has 
the  butter  for  sale  has  all  his  attention  occupied  in 
getting  rid  of  it  to  the  best  advantage ;  and  it  is  a 
matter  of  hidiffer^n^  to  him  whether  his  neighbour 
gets  drunk,  falls  down  and  breaks  his  eggs,  or 
whether  he  gets  the  money  ibr  them ;  and  equally 
indifferent  is  the  man  with  eggs  of  the  success  of 
him  with  butter---each  one  looks  out  for  himself. 
So  it  is  with  the  mother  and  the  pedler.  Eadi  has 
a  commodity  in  market:  the  mother,  a  daughter; 
the  pedler,  tin^ware*--each  intent  on  a  speedy  sale 
and  good  price.  From  infancy  to  girlhood,  and 
thence  to  womanhood,  the  lovely  daughter  has  been 
ihe  object  of  maternal  tenderness,  indulgence,  and 
pride.  Each  opening  charm  has  caught  the  mo- 
ther's eye ;  each  spark  of  sprightly  intelligence  has 
swelled  her  heart  with  joy;  the  full  development 
of  maiden  beauty  and  loveliness  has  moved  the 
mother^s  pride,  and  inspired  her  with  hopes  of  a 
ready  market  and  a  good  price  at  the  hymeneal 
stall.  Now  that  the  daughter  is  ready  to  "  set  out," 
as  the  phrase  is  at  the  South,  how  carefully  does 
the  mother  invest  her  with  every  winning  grace  of 
innocent  art,  and  instruct  her  in  all  the  gentle 
mysteries  of  conquest,  at  the  same  time  tfiat  she 
uses  all  of  a  fond  mother's  assiduity  m  gnafding 


40  TBIAMM  AKD  ntXClfPHS  IK  THX 

hta  tender  ond  agaaiusi  ike  wflee  and  dangers  that 
beset  her,  impressing  on  her  yomig  mind  the  im- 
portant troth,  that  female  character  once  marred, 
like  a  biok^  looking-glass,  can  never  be  repaired : 
the  object  it  a  quick  and  profitable  market  The 
pedier  ananges  and  dasaes  his  artides  with  equal 
cave,  to  attract  attention  and  induce  a  purchase. 
His  olject)  too,  is  money — ^as  mudi  (^  it  as  posable. 
If  that  is  not  to  be  had  he  proposes  to  barter  for 
the  next  best  article  he  can  think  of — ^he  is  bound 
to  trade,  at  any  rate,  even  lliough  he  have  to  take 
tow,  rags  or  rubbish.  Is  it  not  something  so  with 
the  mother  ?  A  suitor  proffers  his  hand  to  the  fair 
daughter:  what  is  the  first  question  asked  by  the 
interested  &mily,  but,  How  many  dollars  or  how 
many  acres  has  he?  If  he  happens  to  be  rkhj 
wheUior  by  fraud  or  fortune,  whether  by  merit  or 
demerit,  (no  question  is  often  asked  on  this  score,) 
is  she  not  at  once  advised  to  &11  in  with  the  offer, 
and  then  do  not  the  parents  and  neighbours  all 
unite  in  the  opinion  that  she  is  well  disposed  o^ 
and  that,  too,  without  a  single  inquiry  whether  he 
is  pious  or  even  moral  ?  It  is  well  known  that  in 
these  cases  an  abundance  of  money  hides  a  multitude 
of  defects  from  the  eyes  of  lovers,  and  from  the  eyes 
of  parents  and  friends,  but  not  fix>m  the  eyes  of  the 
Allnseeing.  But  the  mother,  (in  concert  with  the 
daughter,)  like  the  pedier,  if  she  cannot  sell  for 
money,  will  barter  for  the  next  best  commodity,  for 
she  iff  bound  to  naake  a  sale  at  some  lay ;  and,  if 
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dbe  cannot  do  better,  die  vuj  at  leagA  be  Fednoed 

to  the  alternatiye,  humiliatiiig  tbought  it  may  h^ 
of  keeping  on  her  hands  a  despondent  old  maid,  or 
of  exchauging  her  «^  for  a  b«.dl«  of  rags.  In  th» 
alternative  she  will  do  precisely  as  the  pedler  does — 
dispose  of  her  commodity,  and  take  the  rags.  And 
now,  my  friend,  are  not  these  two  traffid^efs  muc^ 
alike  ?  Which  employ  the  most  art  in  their  negotisr 
tkws,  the  speculators  in  tin  ware,  or  the  speoidators 
in  daughters,  I  give  no  opinion.  But  I  must  haatSB 
to  close  up  this  peddluig  year. 

Tin-ware  was  banning  to  be  a  drug,  and  pedkn 
were  along  so  often  that  it  was  becoming  difficult 
to  get  people  to  look  into  my  box;  (fer  it  was 
genantlly  the  case  that  if  I  could  get  them  to  come 
out  to  my  wagon  I  was  sure  to  trade  some.)  I, 
therefore,  resorted  to  a  stratagem  to  line  them  ftom 
their  retreats,  mu<^  in  the  same  way  that  the  fowl- 
er uses  his  stool-pigecm  to  attract  the  attention  of 
the  flock.  I  bought  a  young  cub  and  fastened  it  on 
my  wagon,  and  on  driving  up  to  a  house,  before  I 
could  get  my  wagon-box  op^  the  children  woukl 
discover  the  bear,  with  the  exdamaticm,  ^^O  Ma! 
see  the  bear  on  the  pedler^s  wagon  T'  And  by  the 
tame  I  had  opened  my  box  the  whole  family  were 
gathered  about  my  wagon.  Thus,  between  the  bear 
and  mjTself^  we  sold  a  large  amoimt  of  ware ;  al- 
though Mr.  E.  made  considerable  in  selHng  his 
tin,  yet  he  lost  much  in  getting  rid  of  the  stuff  he 
took  in  exchange.    In  the  couise  of  this  employ msnt 
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my  ifigiCTintj  ww  often  Mfsrdy  tez«cl,  my  l«ve 
of  joUity  ftnd  the  ridicokms  dften  gratified,  eikI 
vpon  the  whole,  my  aoquai&taQoe  with  the  world 
•nd  my  notion,  of  homan  nature  were  a  good  deal 
enlftfged. 

My  peddling  engagemeivt  being  (xmipleted,  the 
next  speculatioQ  that  engaged  my  attention  was 
bell-making — another  new  businees  to  me.  Accord- 
ii^ly,  I  formed  a  co-partnership  with  a  yoting  man 
o€  my  own  age,  Hiram  Dixon,  for  the  pnrpoee  of 
manufacturing  about  two  thousand  cow-bells,  in  tli« 
town  of  litchfield.  This  was  like  putting  a  steady 
old  horse  to  work  with  a  spirited  colt.  Dixon,  as 
to  years,  was  my  peer;  but  as  to  sedateness,  dignity 
of  deportment,  and  stability,  he  was  old  enough  to 
be  my  father.  He  was  an  erect,  slim,  almost  gaunt, 
ekrka^looking  gentleman,  with  a  face  that  looked 
as  if  it  might  hare  served  some  rever^id  curate  mt 
the  installation  of  St.  Peter.  As  a  tribnte  to  hm 
elerieal  east,  he  was  familiarly  known  among  his 
acquaintances  by  the  c(^omen  of  ^  Elder  Spinner," 
there  being  in  the  county  a  venerable  dominie  of 
that  name,  all  but  the  *^  elder."  But  notwithstand- 
ing our  so  opposite  ch«raciers,  we  unked  our  capital 
and  labour,  misule  our  two  thousand  cow-bells,  and 
set  out  for  the  western  country  to  dispose  of  them. 
We  sold  them  mostly  at  Cleveland,  Upper  and 
Lower  Sandusky,  and  Detroit,  and  took  for  pay, 
horses,  deer-sMns,  furs,  and  many  other  thmgs. 
We  landed  at  Detroit  the  day  that  General  Gasa 


Detroit,  at  that  time,  oontaised  bat  a  few  housee, 
and  tbej  vfere  <M  and  dingy.    I  think  it  had  bat 

r  two-  tavema.    The  ^ncipal  one,  whero  the  governor 

put  up,  was,  of  course,  so  filled  that  we  way&riog 
trafSdcem  c(»i}d  not  find  entertainment  there ;  so  we 

»  were  aonetrained  to  go  down  to  the  less  nabobioal 

"Blue  Ball^"  as  the  next  and  only  reec^t  Hero 
we  received  genuine  ^*  western"  &Te,  and  slept  o& 
a  straw  ooudi*  However,  the  next  day  we  disposed 
of  as  much  of  our  merchandise  as  we  oould,  and 
prepared  to  take  ship  for  home.  To  cut  short  a  long 
9toryy  we  gathered  up  our  deer-skins  and  other  effeeli, 
and  took  them  to  1^^  dty  <^  New-York,  the  most 
of  them,  aad  made  a  tc^rably  pn^ti^le  trip,  if  I 
reeidlect  rightly. 

Being  now  tired  and  sick  of  roving,  I  took  a  firm 
resolve  to  settle  down  in  some  steady  business,  get 
4iMiiried,  and  be  no  longer  '^  a  dtisen  of  the  world." 
So,  in  the  fail  of  1833, 1  bought  a  lot  in  Frankfort^ 
Heriditter  County,  and  built  a  blacksmith  shop  and 
bell  faotoiy*  There  were  at  that  time  one  tavern, 
one  store,  and  a  few  scatt^:ed  dweUings  in  this  plaoe. 

!  It  was  th^a  not  known  as  a  village.    It  is  now  a 

'  spri^tly  and  rather  handsome  village,  numbering 

about  $even  hundred  inhabitants*  When  I  had  got 
,mj  bell  &ctory  and  blacksmith  shop  completed  and 
supplied  with  workmen,  my  businesa  and  my  purse 
greasy  increased.    But  here  was  in  waiting  for  me 

:  aaoth^  unexpected  reverse.    There  was  then  pre- 
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valeBt  im  onr  eoontrj  an  tipiiitiBfe  ft  dfeeMe  «f  ^Im 
eyes.  I  ftroee  one  moimiig  in  Maidi  peifectiy  soond 
and  healthy,  but  befi>re  noon  I  was  as  blind  aa  a 
post  My  ^es  were  greatly  swollen  widi  intense 
inflammation.  I  remained  in  blindness  tiU  txiid« 
summer,  when,  by  a  great  deal  of  good  nmaing,  X 
partially  reooreved.  In  the  mean  time  my  bosiBeas 
affuis  wwe  in  a  state  of  chaos,  and  my  shop  was 
desolate ;  bnt  as  soon  as  I  was  wdl  enough,  I  went 
to  New-Yoik,  took  wkh  me  all  the  bells  I  had  sMde, 
and  an  elegant  laige  Arabian  horse,  beantifolly 
piebald,  with  a  large,  graeefol,  silvoy  tail,  nearly 
sweepo^  the  gnmnd,  and  his  mane  eoivesponding : 
but  he  was  a  lazy,  clumsy  travell^.  I  expected  to 
get. for  him  about  $140  in  the  cky;  but  in  takings 
him  from  the  vessel  to  the  wharf,  he,  by  a  slip, 
lamed  himsdf,  so  that  it  was  difficult  to  get  fahn  in 
or  out  of  the  stable  for  many  days.  I  disposed  of  • 
my  bells  at  once,  and  would  gladly  hare  left  the  city. 
f<xr  home,  could  I  have  disposed  of  ray  lame  horse, 
which,  with  myself,  cost  me  at  least  two  doUan  a 
day  for  maintenance.  I  began  to  feel  a  hoiee  fever  z 
I  hunted  up  cuatomefs  who  would  come  only  to  look 
at  my  horse  and  find  fault  with  hun,  offer  me  some 
trifling  sum  for  him,  and  walk  off.  But  I  at  length 
found  a  man  who  was  buying  up  hcoses  to  estaUish 
a  circus  in  the  city.  He  amd  he  would  give  me  a 
great  price  for  my  horse  if  I  would  get  him  weH  of 
his  lameness.  Cheered  by  this  prospect,  I  fussed 
over  lum  and  doctored  him  until  he  was  neariv  or 


^tUb&wM*  I  baneMed  hka  om  day  bdbv^  a  bogggr 
and  drove  him  gaUmtly  down  to  thow  fatm  to  th« 
ciroiisiiiSQ,  Q^  palms,  meantmM,  itohisg  for  aboirt 
(140.  The  ciimismaii,  after  dnrmg  him  a  little  he- 
fine  the  catriage,  deaoed  to  take  him  ont  and  try 
liis  ttHhrify  in  gaUoping  avonnd  a  cirele.  80  we 
<boTe  down  to  a  vaeant  pieee  of  groond,  whidi  was 
sunoanded  bj  aome  old  ridcetj  housee,  filled  with 
the  rery  poorest  elass  of  people.  There  was  one 
old  heoae  with  a  set  of  diiapidated  stairs,  fenced  in 
by  acnne  rott^i  banisters  to  prevent  peofde  or  other 
annmils  from  &fiing  into  a  hole  about  four  feet  deep, 
in  front  of  the  basement  story y  whtdi  was  oocapied 
by  a  negro  iunily,  while  this  hole  er  cavity  between 
llie  basement  and  the  banisters  was  ornamented  with 
a  swill-banel  and  other  like  nseftil  atticles.  An 
Irish  femiiy  lived,  or  rath^  stavl,  above.  The  horse 
was  tidE^  out,  and  a  boy  momited  him,  whip  in  hand, 
to  pfove  hai  deitority.  He  had  nothing  on  his  head 
hot  a  bliad-bridle  and  gig^rdn,  which  sored  to  pnH 
his  Boae  nghi  stra^ht  np.  With  the  MfncM)ridIe  on, 
he  oould  no4i  see  where  he  went,  bat  he  made  one 
or  two  awkward  evohitions.  He  todk  fright,  and, 
wkh  hia  nose  elevated  in  the-  air,  like  a  hog's  in  a 
gale  of  wmd,  he  rushed  wiih  all  speed  towards  the 
above  described  house  and  gave  a  desperate  plnnge, 
sweepmg  away  the  eld  banisters  as  a  cobweb,  and 
dashing  his  h^  through  the  Irish  woman's  window, 
seattevisg  the  sash  and  glass  through  her  house, 
whale  h»  Ibie  legs  knodred  in  the  n^to  woman's 
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window  i»  ih#  unit  iDimier»  at  the  sane  time  tfMfc 
one  of  1»»  hind  legs  was  in  the  awillrbaml  I  The 
iihouts  of  the  lowdi^a  that  had  gathefed  Kmad,  in 
eoDoert  with  the  vooiferoua  squaUa  and  cuningii  thai 
came  from  the  n4^;io  neet  below  and  the  Imb  w«h 
man  above,  fendered  the  aoene  huighable  and  ydL 
distreising.  Mj  hoiae  fever  waa  now  at  ita  heig^! 
But  my  philosophy  soon  retunied  to  my  aid.  I 
cooled  down,  got  some  ri^pes,  and  with  the  aid  of 
the  multitudfi^  soon  had  my  horse  standing  on  hia 
cantering  groimd  <»oe  more.  I  paid  the  damage 
he  had  done  to  the  house,  swapped  him  awiQr  im* 
mediately  (at  a  cart-hone,  and  then  bqUl  the  earp- 
hone fer  forty  dollars,  which  just  about  paid  my 
bills  at  the  liv«ry  stable  and  tavern;  and  lastly  took 
a  steamboat  thi^  nighty  ha^ipy  and  thanlcfiil  that  I 
had  got  rid  of  him  so  well.  For  I  seldom,  if  evor, 
in  the  whole  course  of  my  life,  cried  for  spilled  miUi^ 
but  generally  gathered  up  my  spoon  and  basin, 
well  penuaded,  by  some  brf^t  {Mtxqpect  just  befefo 
me,  that  it  would  soon  be  better  filled.  In  fecti  I 
have  generally  Mi  more  courage  at  the  feot  of  the 
hill  than  in  any  other  position.  Bunnioig  after  the 
riches  of  this  world  for  the  purpose  of  hiqf^aeaa 
is  like  a  child  seeking  for  pretty  things  at  the  rain- 
bow's end,  which  seems  to  be  just  in  the  adjoining 
field.  So  hope  and  ambition  have  led  men  on 
hom  the  wreck  <^  one  proepect  to  the  opening  of 
another — ^fiKHpti  one  failwe  to  another  fortune  in 
prospect 
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No  edoncir  had  I  landed  at  Albany  that  n%lit 
dkan  I  b^gfat  another  large  quantity  of  Btodk  fer 
heOs.  In  handling  Kfret  a  kt  of  ruaty  sheet-iron, 
and  exerting  myself  to  get  my  stuff  diipped  hr 
Frankfort  that  night,  I  was  in  a  state  ci  profose 
peretpbation.  My  object  acoomplished,  I  mounted 
the  «tage  fer  Troy,  whereby  I  took  a  seveve  cc^d, 
which,  tc^ther  with  the  iron-rust,  caused  a  relapae 
o€  the  disease  of  my  eyes ;  and  when  I  got  out  of 
file  stage  at  Troy  my  eyes  were  t^ribly  swoUoi. 
I  hast^ed  home  again  to  my  iriends,  saflfering  ex- 
ctttdating  pain,  and  entirely  blind ;  and  I  think  I 
kiy  Ibr  about  l^iee  mcmths  in  a  dark  room  excra- 
dated  by  the  inflammation  of  my  eyes  and  tortured 
by  my  physician,  until  at  lengtii  I  was  emaciated 
to  a  mere  skeleton.  My  friends  and  {^yaidan  de- 
epaffed  of  my  e^r  again  seeing  the  light  of  day,  and 
indeed  few,  a  any,  expected  me  long  to  live.  My 
fMooft  modier  sometimes  spoke  to  me  of  my  pre- 
paration fi>r  ihe  solemn  change,  which  was  rather 
offensive  to  my  ears,  for  even  in  this  state  of  a^irs 
I  was  fbli  of  hope  md  expectation  of  a  speedy  re- 
covery both  of  sigkt  and  health ;  indeed,  some  of 
the  finest  speculations  were  here  presented  to  my 
view,  rendering  a  ame  equivalent  lor  all  my  bad 
lock.  I  will  here  relate  two  dreams  that  brought 
me  relief  in  my  daricest  time,  singular,  and,  as  I 
thought,  ngnificant  I  dteamed  that  I  suddenly 
died  in  the  city  of  New-York,  or  was  supposed  to 
be  dead,  and  was  immediat^y  taken  and  laid  in  a 
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▼anh  or  aepukhro  in  St  Paul's  dtwdi-yMd.  I 
thouf^t  I  came  to  life  and  bioke  open  the  atone  of 
the  Bepokhre  and  came  out,  and  then  I  saw  erected 
a  tomlHrtone  with  thk  inscription  on  it^  ^'SacMd  to 
the  memory  of  George  W.  Heniy,"  telling  the  man- 
ner of  my  death.  I  there  also  read  four  lines  ct 
w^-meaauied  poetry,  most  perfectly  af^ropriate  tq 
my  case,  and,  as  I  thought  I  read  them,  I  awoke^ 
and  I  think  I  repeated  the  verse  to  my  mother,  who 
was  then  sitttng  by  my  bed-side,  relating  to  her  mj 
dieam,  and  assuring  her  that  I  should  soon  reoorer. 
The  verse  has  entirely  escaped  from  my  m^ncMty, 
Again,  fJEilling  asleep,  I  dreamed  of  being  on  the  ice 
on  a  mill<<p(Hid,  which  broke  in  with  me,  and  I 
thought  I  should  have  drowned  had  it  not  been  iot 
old  Mn,  Golden,  an  old  lady  living  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. I  then  awoke  and  f<Nmd  mysdf  hig^ 
and  dry  in  bed.  So<m  after,  this  same  old  lady 
came  in  and  proposed  a  remedy  finr  my  eyes,  which 
was  a  salve  of  cat-tail  flag-root,  and  which,  on  trial, 
produced  a  speedy  cure.  I  was  soon  on  my  legs 
again,  wide  awake  for  business.  Now,  reader,  you 
have  a  right  to  thmk  just  as  you  {dease  about  these 
dreams — ^I  only  hope  you  will  suit  yourself. 

My  next  move,  aftar  these  cal«initie>s  was  to 
gadier  together  my  workmen,  tods,  and  stock,  and 
to  get  my  shop  into  full  opevation  again.  I  then 
proceeded  to  build  and  finish  off  a  two-etory  houae^ 
Uygt^AkBT  with  the  requisite  out-houses,  such  as  bam, 
woodshed,  ito^  in  neat  and  handsoie  older* 
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wfts  all  done  in  about  three  months  after  toy  fe- 
covery  from  siekiiess,  and  my  houee  was  ray  neatly 
and  comfortably  fiimyied.  My  eounn,  Miss  Mary 
Everett,  a  well-educated  and  intriligent  young  lady 
of  about  my  own  age,  set  my  bouse  in  excellent 
order,  for  a  young  badielor,  and  made  it  as  dieerful 
as  a  bachel(»r's  hall  well  could  be,  and  at  the  same 
thne  r^adered  me  great  assistance  in  peetmg  my 
books  and  in  acting  as  my  scribe  generaUy.  I  was 
now,  late  in  ^e  same  &11,  ready  to  go  to  New-York 
again  with  a  fine  lot  of  belk,  (un^icumbered  by  any 
Arabian  horse,)  which  were  soon  dwpofied  cf(  to  the 
hardware  merchants,  and  a  contract  was  made  hr 
about  six  thousand  more,  and  stock  proeored  for  the 
same.  But  right  here  fortune  had  set  another  snare 
for  me,  baited  with  a  golden  pro^)ect  Ther^  had 
just  been  Introduced  into  market  the  &ir  calf-skin 
pocket-book,  which  sold  very  quick  and  at  a  large 
proit  The  merchants  advised  me  to  go  into'  the 
manu&cturing  of  them,  suggesting  that  there  could 
be  any  quantity  sold  in  the  spring.  My  bell  and 
bell-stoff  contract  being  ocmsummated,  I  soon  re- 
turned home,  and  my  first  move  was  to  prepare  me 
a  saddle  and  harness-make's  shop ;  hired  journey- 
men, procured  stock,  and  set  them  to  work  at  mak- 
ing saddles  and  harness,  as  I  needed  men  that  were 
acquainted  with  leather  to  assist  about  cutting  out 
pocket-books ;  this  was  the  reason  that  I  established 
this  shop.  My  next  move  was  to  put  my  bdl  fiio- 
toiy  into  ftill  operation.     About  thia  time  I  had  con- 


70  TRIALS  AND  TRIUMPHS  IN  THB 

tracted  wUli  tiie  superintendent  of  tbe  eanal  to  do 
ikd  principal  iron  work  on  fibont  forty  miles  of  the 
Erie  Caaalf  for  tiie  Slate.  This  branch  of  buaness 
being  voder  fUl  headway,  and  having  procored  my 
materiahi  for  pocketrbooks,  I  employed  twelve  or 
fifta^i  yoimg  ladies,  mostly  farmers'  daughters,  to 
aew  the  podcet-books.  They  all  boarded  with  me, 
aad  a  mors  respectable  and  comely  looking  party 
of  young  wconen  you  could  scarcely  wish  to  look 
upon.  Reader,  pause  a  moment  and  look  back  but 
six  m<»iths,  where  you  find  the  author  making  his 
way  out  of  the  old  diurch-yard  of  St.  PauPs,  and 
rescued  ftoai  the  old  mfll-dam ;  you  see  him  de- 
prived of  sight  and  balancing  between  two  worids, 
his  business  affittiis  a  heterogeneous  mass  of  con- 
fusion: behold,  and  mark  the  change  that  a  few 
short  months  have  wrought,  and  hence  learn  never 
to  despair  as  long  as  yon  have  life,  and  a  solitary 
red  cent  and  a  jack-knife  to  jingle  together.  Let 
Ittth  and  works  go  hand  in  hand  in  temporal  afiairis 
as  well  as  s{»ritual. 

When  I  arose  from  my  sickness,  six  months  pre- 
vious, from  the  many  losses  I  had  suffered,  I  do  not 
think  I  was  worth  over  one  hundred  dollars :  by  the 
time  five  months  had  elapsed,  I  think  I  had  my 
building  nearly  paid  for  by  the  profits  I  had  received 
on  my  last  lot  of  bells,  and  I  now  had  in  my  employ 
upwards  of  thirty  workmen,  including  the  interest- 
ing ooliectton  of  young  ladies.  What  a  field  for  a 
man  of  enterprise,  and  a  lady's  man  withal !    Be- 
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sidea  these  young  Mies  in  my  enploy,  my  house 
was  a  readezvous  hr  all  the  young  beaux  and  belles 
of  tlie»e^bottchood,  and  hilaihy  waag«iiiMtty  the 
(Nnder  of  the  day.  I  was  coMlnaoad  to  pot  on  as 
much  gravity  of  look  and  dignity  of  depotiment  as 
I  oould  asBomd^  in  otdsx  to  preserve  thai  order  in 
the  ranks  which  deoorum  as  well  as  pecuniary  con* 
siderations  demanded ;  still  there  was  asy  quantity 
of  fiin  and  froho  to  bdfcscL  In  renewing  those 
young  ladidS)  then  so  full  of  mirth  and  aj^tarent 
hiqipinews  I  find  they  have  many  of  theia  gone  ta 
the  qpirit'hind.  But  ^ring  came  on;  and  by  the 
time  the  canal  opened,  I  had  a  large  quantity  of 
beUs  and  pocket-books  ready  iot  market  My  bells 
I  readily  disposed  of  in  New- York,  and  made  money 
on  them;  but  unlbrtunat^y  for  my  pocket-books^  I 
lost  about  as  much  on  them  as  I  made  on  my  bells. 
The  New-England  Iblks  had  taken  the  hint  as  to  the 
pocket-book  speoulatioB,  (they  are  gsnesa^  ivUa 
awake  for  noveLties,)  and  made  enough  that  winAit 
to  glut  the  whole  market;  and  the  Eaat  Biver  hav- 
ing opened  about  ten  daya  earlier  than  the  Hudson, 
my  Yankee  nei^bours  had  got  the  start  of  me,  and 
reduced  me  to  the  unpoetioal  necessity  of  di^Msing 
of  mine  at  the  best  rate  I  might,  at  piiUio  auction* 
Thus  what  I  made  oa  one  lot,  I  lost  ea  the  other. 
But  then  business  is  businessy  and  I  had  had  the 
satisfaction  of  driving  a  smacking  enterpiifle  with  no 
little  gusto.  I  realised  here,  a«  many  times  after- 
wards, the  significance  of  the  words  dtbeaatiiisti^* 
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*«  Tke  Kli«  of  foMoe  went  n^  Om  UU» 

And  then  went  down  again/' 

I  Ktanwd  liome,  idiefe  (havlikg  diamiaBod  my  Mp 
before  Btvthig  ior  N««r-Y0vk)  I  Ibuid  my  hooM 
ftttd  my  dbop  empty  md  silent  ]>e0obtion  l»ooded 
ofw  tiie  sofflie. 

**  I  felt  like  one  who  treads  alone 

fikiBM  bttiqiiet  hall  deserted, 
Wheie  Mghta  at»  fla^hnin  gmrUv4u  dwirf. 

And  all  but  he  departed/* 

Or,  like  Rkliard  m^  I  feH  that  ''I  never  eould  en- 
dure m  ingiorioiis  peaoe.**  It  was  like  a  si<^keiitng 
mUm  snoeeediiig  a  Kmgfa  sea. 


CHAPTER    VI. 

Se<m  aAw  my  return  fimn  New-York,  as  beibfe  mf- 
latod,  vfkm  desolatioa  brooded  orer  my  eortMy 
halntalsoii,  and.  when  gnm  dei^pair  would  hmrt 
pandyaed  ihe  enengies  of  a  leas  elastio  di8poflitio&,  I 
entoed  upon,  another  project,  which,  like  every  fov^- 
mer  undertaking,  seemed  to  promise  a  fortune.  I 
reserved  to  bnild  a  large  tavern  in  the  viUage  of 
Frankfort,  having  a  strong  desire  to  build  np  <^ 
place,  whidi  was  then  in  its  in£»ncy ;  and  it  was  the 
opinion  of  many  knowii^  ones  of  my  nei^bours 
that  ano^r  puHio  house  wonld  be  supported,  thoe 
already  beu^  one,  as  before  stated,  in  the  vliagn. 


HaTing  reioived  to  commeiice  it,  and  knowing  that 
I  had  not  snffici^it  capital  to  complete  it,  I  made  an 
agfeeoEMmi  wilk  Adam  I.  Campbell,  a  randent  of  the 
pliiee^  for  him  to  advance  raeaey  and  goods  to  assist 
lae  i&  theeompleilon  of  it,  at  the  aaine  time  placing 
all  my  property  in  hia  hands  as  an  indemnity  against 
any  loss ;  expecting,  when  it  should  be  completed, 
to  raise  mcmey  (m  it  by  moitgage  wheteby  to  pay 
Mr.  On&pb^  and  redeem  my  property;  and  ^us 
Mr.  O.  would  turn  many  of  his  goods  into  money, 
at  the  same  time  that  I  e^vld  establnh  my  pubfie 
houae^  and  add  rxModi  to  the  biuuness  and  beanty  cf 
the  place.  In  spite  of  the  impedinMnts  of  a  ramy 
autumn,  in  less  than  three  months  I  erected  a  laige 
brick  edifice,  together  with  a  large  bam  and  shed, 
besides  one  or  two  other  dwelling-houses,  and  had 
them  all  completed.  But  instead  of  its  costing  about 
(1,200,  as  had  been  estimated,  it  cost  more  than 
13,600.  FaSing  to  mortgage  it>  I  also  Med  to  re- 
ooverit  ham.  Mr.  C.'s  hands ;  and  he,  having  stopped 
payments  after  advanomg  about  half  its  cost,  and 
lemi^^  me  to  shovdder  the  rest  of  tiM  debt  without 
anything  to- pay  wilh,  stiU  holds  on  to  the  property 
to  the  ^es^nt  day. 

At  Hbm  tbae  I  thank,  my  debts  in  the  village  did 
not  ^ceed  one  hundred  and  fifty  ddSars,  besides 
this  debt  to  Mr.  Campbell;  and  these  were  owing 
to  honest  and  industrious  medianics,  and  it  is  greatly 
to  be  iegi«ttod  that  seme  of  them  remain  unpaid  to 
thepnesent  time.    But  I  ms  compelled,  by  one  of 
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HI  J  priiflipAl  dfto  m  the  cify  of  New^Yofk,  to  *  ta^6 
the  beuefit  of  the  aet ''  to  prevent  a  meNfless  ca,  m^ 
B»  the  lawyefa  cell  it^  bom  eonugnuig^  tte  %o  the 
wells  of  e  debtoar'a  priecm,  <»  rartrietiBg  my  randtmeid 
within  the  "ligtttt»''amoDgeaetof  hayloeiara  ■  ea 
unpleasant  altemati?e»  it  is  tnie,  lor  an  henest  inasi, 
but  one  whieh  a  maaof  myhabkaof  Hfe,  wholoved 
action  and  his  p«aoiial  liberty  aa  I  did,  mxM  not 
hesitate  to  diooae.  Yet  I  resolved,  befoi^  taking 
the  benefit  of  the  aet»  to  naiDe  ene  mere  effcitt  t» 
p^y  my  debts  wkhoot  being  ledueed  to  thai  hth 
miliatbg  neoeaaity.  IwwttoQnkimerandittiled 
with  Mr.  William  Small  in  making  vp  a  laige  qiiaa-* 
tityof  cow-beUs.  He  was  to  &id  the  matariak  and 
I  to  do  the  woiic 

I  worlced&ithfaUy  during  that  wintar,  and  tamed 
out  a  laige  quantity  of  fine  bells,  wiai»  all  the  i4odt 
and  bells,  meantime,  were  in  the  hands  of  Mr«  S^ 
with  a  private  understanding  between  us  tJiat  I 
should  have  all  the  profito  arising  fit»n  the  sale  ef 
them,  to  pay  my  hmieat  Mabilitiea,  he  stawMi^  be^' 
tween  me  and  my  m^Ksiless creditor.  ButkiaaHy 
turned  out  mudi  l&e  the  fiiUeof  the  two  travidlerB, 
who  found  an  oyster,  and  submitted  the  qwestiMi  of 
title  to  an  ingenious  lawyer,  they  being  unable  to 
settle  the  point  between  themselves ;  the  lawyer,  yon 
remember,  took  out  his  jaok-kn^  opoied  theoysfear, 
swallowed  the  meat  himself  and  gave  each  di^utant 
a  shell  for  his  share,  which  was  doubtless  very  satjo* 
fiictory  to  both.    So  it  happened  with  Hud  debter. 
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and  «redito  in  tbSs  case,  m  well  in  regnrd  to  the 
biick  bouse,  as  the  beH  contract;  they  could  bodi 
have  aaid,  ia  leferenoe  to  tbe  matter,  ^^bleseed  be 
notiiittg  f  and  had  I  been  called  upon  to  give  np 
ibe  f^t  just  then,  I  could  have  eaid,  like  Job,  that 
I  eame  nalDed  into  tiie  wovld,  andnaked  I  i^Mmld  go 
umL  I  was  con^seDed,  painftd  aa  it  was,  after  all 
WlJ  tofl  and  aaxietj,  to  avoid  sucb  a  resalt,  to  take 
Um  beneit  of  the  aet  I  therefove  filed  my  bond, 
adirariSMd  in  the  newspapen  for  three  months,  and 
piepaied  toselsail  ferthe  Lackawaaten  Canal,  in  Peim* 
sylvania,  wheiel  should  be  earning  some  money,  and 
at  the  same  time  be  as  fbr  removed  as  possible  ftom 
the  tannto  and  sneen  and  corses  of  a  certain  class 
of  puUioHspirited  gentlemen,  who  are  generally  seen 
ffitting  in  taver^poNhes,  and  who  drink  ram,  smoke 
c^ats,  and  awear  lustily,  and  to  diow  tiiek  phihrn* 
ibfopy  and  abhorrence  of  dishonesty,  are  usually 
evigagfsd  in  dfweairiing  up<»i  the  demerits,  and  mak* 
lag  aianderons  observations  of  their  industrioos 
neighbottn;  imd  if  one  of  these  has  been  so  unfor^ 
tonate  as  to  fiul  in  bonness,  no  matter  how  upright 
and  honest  may  have  been  the  whole  tenor  of  his 
course,  these  tavern-haunting  gossips  will  be  heard 
loudly  lamenting  how  much  they  have  suffered  by 
such  fiubire,  and  pleading  the  same  in  excuse  for  the 
mHh-paymeat  of  Ibeir  tailor,  board,  and  tavern  Hlls. 
It  has  ever  been  one  of  the  greatest  mysteries  to 
me,  horn  so  many  of  tiie  above-mentioned  characten 
•o  easily  through  Hie,  generally  well  diessed 
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and  firfi^  wUle  ihfy  aeiradjr  mdce  aa  affiott  aboiw 
that  of  wliittluif  a  shiiigk,  <»  pkkiiig  tlieir  toetk, 
iluit  have  fed o&otkerpeo^e'seaniBSB;  aadatdw 
same  time  the  iadoalnoiis  and  deMrviag;  by  ineti*^ 
sai^  toil  and  frugality,  can  aoaioelj  gi^  a  comkat^ 
Ue  livii^.  But  tlieii  I  am  satkfied  that  the  wett* 
dad  loafer  is  more  juaHij  an  ohfect  of  pity  than  of 
envy;  the  baggar  in  rage  is  a  ge&tknan  oom^wed 
iv3th  the  beggar  ia  fine  doth,  for  the  latter  oomlnieR 
in  himaetf  the  knave  with  the  mf»idieftiit--4i  moat 
uaw<Nrthy  oompouwl*-^  oampontiQii,  however,  wh* 
attymet  withiQ  your  bai^room  braiHen  and  village 
^oaaipa. 

But  in  my  caae  waa  folfillad  the  oM  adage^-- 
'*  fools  build  iKMiaee,  and  wise  men  Hve  in  ^m  f 
for  of  all  my  aeqnaintaaee,  I  know  of  no  indindual 
who  eonld  go  throng  the  United  Stataa  and  show 
mote  faousas  of  his  own  conatmclion,  and  ahopa, 
steam^miyfi  and  water-mills,  besides  raikfoads,  canals, 
lamheriBg,  <Sre.,  than  mysdf ;  and  now,  aAar  all,  at 
the  meridian  of  life,  I  have  not  so  mudi  as  a  ahiagle 
to  whittle,  of  whieh  I  can  dahn  Ihe  fee  sim^e. 
But  in  aH  these  dbncumstanoes,  I  have  realized  that 

"  Hope  swells  eternal  in  the  human  breast ; 
Man  never  is,  hat  always  to  he  blest." 

At  the  time  of  which  I  was  speaking,  a  fine 
speculation  was  presented  at  the  South  to  engage 
myself  on  ihe  public  works;  but  the  ways  and  means 
fer  transporting  mysdf  to  the  new  land  of  piomiafr 
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to  tlie  moitifyifig  Beeowity  of  dispoiing  of  aD  tiliflt 
FBBMuied  to  me  of  the  wieoik  of  my  foftune— ^w 
gvotttiy  to  thelmmblmgof  roymffitsiypride!  My 
maftail  eqaipmeitts  I  aold  to  Bdward  Dims,  Bsq., 
one  of  my  lieot^uuits.  This  vecftUs  to  my  mind 
molilMroae  of  my  feate  of  Mly.  I  had  jmt  re- 
tumed  fiom  atiiiig  as  one  of  the  board  of  CoaH 
Martial  €i  the  lament,  as  my  masons  laid  the  last 
cafHstone  ci  Ihe  bnek  honse,  and  it  was  i^reed  by 
them  that  I  tdioold  stand  a^eet  on  the  top  battle- 
meat  in  loll  nnifenn,  and  take  a  bottle  of  liquor  in 
hand,  drink  a  toast,  give  three  cheers,  and  throw 
the  hotl^  whidi  was  very  leadily  complied  wiih. 
While  I  thus  stood,  pltimed  like  a  peacock,  had  any 
(me  told  me  that  in  a  few  days  I  should  be  obliged 
to  sell  the  veiy  clothes  that  were  then  npon  my 
back,  and  the  epaulets  that  graced  my  shoulders,  to 
bear  my  expenses  in  traTolling  out  of  sight  of  the 
veiy  buSidhig  I  had  toiled  so  havd  to  erect,  and 
^i^aich  I  was  then  honoariBg  with  a  toast,  I  ctm 
hardly  ss^  whether  it  wotild  have  '^raised  my 
dander,"  or  moved  me  to  laughter  at  his  presmnp- 
tion !  But,  ah  me !  how  little  do  we  know  what  a 
day  may  bring  forth !  Military  pride,  manly  ambi- 
tion, even  the  glory  itself  of  this  worid,  all,  all  are 
the  Eport  and  ^3rthiii^  of  fertnnew 

All  tilings  bes^  packed  up  for  my  departure,  I 
bade  adieu  to  all  my  friends  and  bnildmgB,  and 
reiyaoim  found  mynlf  engaged  in  superintwwfing 
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laboQuem  ^m  the  Ladkawaxen,  at  ftUity  ^bMus  a 
noadi  aad  boaid,  ios  littkjoim  ^  IMimger,  R 
wai  lA  a  wM&nem  oouairy.  Hora  I  ooniiaMd  tW 
tke  tiine  amr«d  for  my  return  tK>  Fiaalifci^  to  alAi^ 
to  my  iaiK^vttiey  matter*.  %t  baro  iiite  had  pie^ 
pared  another  sore  disappointmeat  and  griero«ift  ime- 
Ibrtuatt  for  me,  juet  befi»e  I  was  ready  to  retnm  to 
FiEanldbrt.  I  was  suddenly  aebed  mdh  an  aoirte  in- 
flammatioa  of  the  eyes,  by  whioh,  with  the  raal- 
twatmeatof  aqaackdoetor,  I  enfthely  lost  my  rtgfai 
€^e  within  two  daya  from  the  time  I  was  first  tdmn, 
and  I  hare  m&weat  seen  oat  of  it  from  that  day  to 
this:  the  eoatings  of  the  eye  broke,  and  the  humoura 
ran  out  I  came  back,  howerer,  ^during  severe 
pain,  ananged  my  business,  and  reeovered  my  healtili 
a  httlOb  I  hastened  to  the  South  i^gann,  and  in  leas 
than  two  months  had  under  oontniet  more  thm 
twenty  thousand  ddlais  worth  of  work  <»  the  Juniata 
Canal,  in  the  southern  part  of  Pennsylvania,  wiili 
little  else  than  my  fiioe  to  recommend  me  at  that 
time.  I  had  three  locks  to  build ;  my  cr^it  waa 
about  as  good  as  any  other  man's  for  all  I  had  need 
o^  and  I  was  soon  undw  foil  headway,  witli  bi^t 
prospects  of  clearing  about  thi:ee  thousand  doHan; 
and  what  made  it  more  che^ng,  I  was  hopbg  to 
be  able  to  pay  all  my  honest  debts  in  this  oountry* 
By  unturing  aj^klioation  I  binlt  one  kxsk,  the  fini 
on  the  line,  and  never  did  I  perform  a  piece  of  work 
vuxre  foithfully  and  honestly  than  I  did  that  lock. 
But,  sa^a  the  reader,  I  hope  bad  luck  did  notatleMl 
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jcttt  hsi^  too  1    But  I  MA  iBony  to  M  yoa,  that 

wh^)  1m^  was  thd  h^j^est,  and  my  pi<oi|peetB  tlie 

Imghtaat,  &4e  here  agam  fafoned  my  pariiL    I  took 

tbe  €oiria«et  uadar  De  Witi  Qintcoif  jr^  son  of  Qow^ 

«mor  Clinton,  w]»>  was  dai^engmeery  and  a  partknlar 

liieiid  of  mmo^    Tbe  lock  was  partly  bdlt  up  iiiid«r 

jbis  avpervkioQ ;   but  the  canal  coamnKioBsn  and 

be  diaagraed,  and  he  left  the  line.    Thefe  was  rs^ 

]^aoed  in  his  stead  a  little,  contempdble,  petty  tjmmt, 

wh>  had  once  or  twice  rubbed  his  back  against  te 

rocks  at  West  Poini.    Soon  theio  comiMneed  a 

cinl,<»r  rather  an  uncinl  war  between  the  oontraetors 

and  OfauT  oomBiiasionera>    The  only  weapon  nasd^ 

however,  both  offiumve  and  ddbnave^  was  the 

tongue,  thi^  unruly  member,  which  is  £dl<^  poison* 

About  one-half  of  the  contracton  were  New-Yoik 

xnen ;  and  there  were  envy  and  jeakmsy  awakened 

in  the  breasts  oi  the  Pennsylvanians  against  Glbkm 

and  his  prino^Md  aseistanl^  Wm«  H.  Monti,  who  was 

also  a  New-Torker,  or  Yanke%  as  we  were  oaUed, 

charging  them  with  being  partial  to  their  owm 

oountiynm,  both  in  bestowing  work  and  in  grants 

ing  indu%enoes ;  and  this  was  one  of  the  reasons 

that  ClmtMn  and  Moiell  left  the  canaL 

As  is  common  in  snch  cases,  eadb  pMiy  took  up 
fer  their  fidenda,  and  heire  is  the  <mly  chaige  I  bring 
i^nst  myself  in  the  whole  transaotion,  whioh  was 
the  cause  of  the  sad  disaster  whkh  followed ;  and 
that  isy  that  I  took  so  con^jfMeuous  »  p^ut  in  bekatf 
and  8U{|)ortof  Clintw  and  Motell  f^^unat  the  canal 
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oommiwinaMTij  who  I  kaeir  vwe  men  toa  nciiib 
and  higlHiiiiidtd  to  be  jarfj  mibyect  ti>  radk  di^^ 
m  w«6  bvongkt  agAiirt  theiiL  But  tbere  k  no  i«- 
siitiDg  mocesaliiUy  paUic  damour,  or  wiiflt  ii  -cbIM 
poblie  i^Mubn;  law,  equity,  vmomooe^  all  ate  in^ 
mSkksBA  for  this,  whmk  the  mnltttade  ay^  ^  Oueify 
him  i  cradfy  him  T'  So  it  happened  with  OlflitoA 
aad  hk  ftieDds:  he  wm  obliged  to  ^re  way,  aa  h^ 
fine  eteted,  to  this  small  tyiaat,  dsoeen  by  the  oooah 
nuBflioiieia  as  a  cat's  paw  in  their  handa,  ta  pinidi 
the  frieadi  of  Mr.  Clinton  with* 

Darhig  the  period  of  tlm  wufiire,  I  had  tnidied 
the  lock  in  qoestkHi  from  bottom  to  top^  bodi  neat 
and  strong,  and  was  then  entitled  to  reoeiye  iherelbr 
$2,700.  But  instead  of  my  receiving  that,  as  was 
my  due,  there  was  ]»oaonnoed  an  edict  by  this 
petty  tyrant,  like  thst  pronounced  against  the  tMOr- 
ple  and  walk  of  Jerusalem,  that  not  <»e  stone  dioukl 
be  left  upon  another.  He  must  see  the  bottom 
course  of  it,  girkig  as  a  reason  that  he  was  deter* 
mined  to  see  all  the  important  woik  on  the  Hna 
reared  up  under  hk  immediate  eye.  Thk  inflicted 
a  wound  upon  my  prosperity,  whidi  was  never  ^ily 
healed.  A  contract  with  the  Commonweakh  had 
been  drawn  up  in  the  most  aristocratie  Ibrm,  bind- 
ing the  contractor  to  strict  obedioice  to  the  will  of 
the  ei^ineer  having  charge  of  the  work ;  so  tluit  any 
omkdon  or  neglect  on  the  part  of  the  contractor, 
whether  real  or  imaginary,  sabjected  his  contract 
to  IMalimre,  aeeordii^  to  die  ci^mee  of  thk  kfdliBg 
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iMeitf  mA^om  verd  was  die  ^id  of  the  kiw,  IhiMigti 
BOt  ta  zif^teooBAeiB ;  and  one^ifUi  of  all  the  money 
eednuited  or  the  job  wns  Ibtftited  hendes,  which 
waft  denonunflted  a  retain  peroentage.    This  h  re- 
tained by  the  Stale  as  a  guaranty  f<Hr  die  peHbrtn- 
aoee  of  tiie  undertaking.    For  mstance,  i^ioald  a 
ooDtrador  do  a  thousand  dollars*  worth  of  work 
ofsery  mouthy  he  is  paid  but  eight  hundred  doUars 
fov  it;  so  if  a  man  had  a  contract  of  fifty  thousand 
ddlan,  wtien  the  job  is  oompletedf  the  State  letahn 
in  its  hands  ten  thonsand  of  it,  whidi  is  nsed  as  a 
rod  to  hold  orer  him  until  the  final  completion  of 
hn  engagement,  to  compel  him  to  yiekl  to  the  re* 
(fuiremettts  of  the  Stete,  f>r  Uiis  is  always  subject  to 
lbvfeitm:e^ 

I  am  more  particidar  on  this  subfeot  than  I  would 
otherwise  be,  lor  the  reason  that  so  many  wonders 
aipe  made  that  contractors  do  not  become  wealthy 
ia  doing  so  much  business,  and  handling  so  mwh 
money;  and,  if  possible,  to  reKeye  mjrself  from  the 
octon  I  have  been  subjected  to  by  a  great  many  of 
n^  friends  and  aoquaintancei^  who  are  so  apt  to 
jd^  and  condemn  without  knowing  anything  of 
the  meiks  of  the  case.  So  you  see  I  was  reduced 
to  ikm  <fiiemmar*-either  to  pull  down  my  lock  and 
btnid  it  over ;  or  to  walk  off  and  leare  my  job,  and 
my  workmen  and  creditors  unpaid.  But  yon  know 
it  is  said,  ^  What  can't  be  cured  must  be  endured,'* 
so  I  pulled  down  the  lock ;  but  before  it  was  rebuilt, 
%  l^aetioii  took  place  in  consequence  d  t)ns  »!<} 
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many  like  flagmni  asMimptionft  of  ponreiv  mi  Qm 
jHgmy  iynmt  and  his  syoophaniio  awMHtant  W6va 
fidrly  BocNitod  firoia  Um  oouiUiry  by  tbe  Bame  puUie» 
and  an  honourable  man  took  his  place  by  the  nana 
of  James  Feigusoii,  under  whom  I  finished  my 
work;  and  with  muefa  difficulty  I  nuMle  pnt  to  pay 
my  debts,  and  I  found  myadf  in  a  safe  pwtion  at 
tbe  bottom  of  the  hilL  In  this  contract  Xrealixed 
how  true  is  the  proverb  of  the  wise  man :  ^'  He  that 
meddleth  with  strife  belonging  not  to  him^  ie  like 
one  that  taketh  a  dog  by  the  ears,** 

Here  I  might  tell  the  read^  of  an  adventi^e  I 
had  at  a  place  called  Tuckahoe,  at  the  beadwatea 
of  the  Juniata,  among  the  Alleghany  "^^AT^t^wnfti 
where  I  had  gathered  up  about  eighty  rafts  of  tim* 
ber  pceparatory  to  launching,  after  the  rirer  should 
have  deared  of  ice  in  the  spring;  ,an^  how  thera 
came  an  unusual  deluge  and  swept  my  lumber  down 
the  stream  and  lodged  it  togeth^,  mixed  up  with 
other  rubbish ;  and  what  difficulty  I  had^in  getting 
it  down  to  the  place  of  destination*  But  letuspaM 
on  to  something  of  greater  moment,  ai^d  m<»e  in* 
teresting.  And  I  would  have  my  kind  reader  mark 
as  we  pass,  the  sore  disappointments  that  are  con* 
cealed  in  almost  every  glittering  prize  of  which  am- 
bition is  in  pursuit  He  shall  see  that  it  is  almost 
true  that 


**  SttBh  ple«i«e  koa  itt  pouoa  too. 
And  every  sweet  its  snare.'* 


Although 
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been,  at  the  foot  of  the  bill,  out  of  money,  and  out 
of  the  good  graces  of  the  canal  commissioners,  in 
consequence  of  my  zeal  in  the  cause  of  my  fnend 
CSinton,  yet  they  were  forced  to  acknowledge  me  to 
be  a  good  contractor,  and  that  not  one  man  in 
twenty  yroaid  have  borne  up  under  my  embarrass- 
ments without  feinting,  or  would  hare  attempted  to 
finish  the  work  as  I  had  done.  But  I  drew  up  a 
petition  to  the  Legislature  of  Pennsylvania,  asldng 
remuneration  for  the  wrongs  and  loss  I  had  sua- 
tained  from  the  flagitious  act  of  Alexander  Twining, 
the  diief  engineer.  I  rigged  up  in  a  first-rate  suit 
of  clothes,  went  to  Harrisburgh,  took  lod^ngs  at  the 
first  hotd  in  town,  and,  as  it  happened,  one  of  the 
Canal  Oommissioners  was  my  chum,  and,  by-the- 
way,  a  very  clever,  sodal  man.  It  was  not  long 
before  I  was  reinstated  in  the  good  graces  of  the 
whole  Board;  and  when  our  hearts  became  well 
meBowed  by  the  softening  influence  of  champagne, 
aH  were  brought  on  a  level  together,  when  all  digni- 
ties and  titles  yfere  laid  under  the  table :  not  that 
the  dignitaries  themselves  were  laid  under  the  table, 
but  their  dignities  only !  In  this  state  of  the  case 
I  chose,  ratlier  as  an  accident,  to  introduce  my  claim, 
and  in  such  an  unguarded  moment  you  know  almost 
any  man  may  be  brought  toi  terms.  It  was  when 
ArfcOKerzea  was  well  filled  with  wine  that  Nehemiah 
pressed  his  daim,  and  received  a  grant,  not  only  of 
pemussion,  but  money  also,  to  rebuild  the  walls  of 
Jtrusalem.    I  got  ray  first  Wllthrmigh  both  branches 
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of  the  Legiakfeiire.  But  H  waa  reduoed  neftriy  en^ 
half  the  amoiuil  I  was  entitled  to  by  a  poHioD  of 
the  members  who  w^e  inaeoeasible,  and  whose 
gorerning  priiioiple  of  aetbn  was,  '^  Keej|>  what  yoa 
get,  and  get  what  you  can.'*  ^it  stiil  it  was  a 
piofitaUe  winter  to  me^  in  many  respects ;  I  sot 
ody  listflfted  to  the  debates  of  both  bovBes^  b«it 
made  the  aequamtanoe  of  the  gov«reor  and  maajr 
of  the  prbcipal  men  of  the  State  and  imtion,  to 
whom  I  shoukl  not  otherwise  have  had  atfctaa. 
Here  I  learned  mueh  of  human  natim;  and  fiom 
what  I  saw  here,  and  from  my  general  acquaintaniee 
with  aU  grades  of  mankind,  from  a  penny  whistle 
up  to  a  German  flute,  I  am  oonstratned  to  oondude 
that  Sam  Slick's  opinioa  of  society  may  genenify 
be  relied  on  as  correct  Saih  says  he  found  society 
very  much  like  pickled  pork — the  bottom  pieces  a 
littk  rusty,  the  tip-t<^  pieces  somewhat  tainted ; 
but  the  best  and  sweetest  of  the  podk  is  generafiy 
found  in  the  middle  layers  of  the  band.  Th»  ia, 
of  course,  but  a  general  rule,  both  as  to  the  poric 
and  as  to  soei^,  and  is  subject  to  esceptioBS. 

In  the  winter  of  1831  the  L^sktme  of  Penii- 
syWania  granted  a  loan  of  upwards  of  two  mffions 
of  dollars  for  the  extemoon  of  rail-foads  sind.  canals 
in  the  State^  and  there  was  soon  thrown  into  tiie 
madcet  a  large  quantity  of  work.  The  first  was  a 
rail-road  to  cross  the  Alleghany  Mountains — the 
most  gigantic  work  of  the  kind  in  the  United  States 
— A  diatanoe  of  thirty-«ix  miles^  commeneing  at 


wrm  ov  cu  w*  umsax.  85 

Bdllidqnibiugk,  althft  h6Ml  of  ^ 
Ihe  <iMtOBi  aide  of  tibe  mocwtaiDs,  and  endJag  on  the 
w«afc  side  cf  tbe  Tillage  of  JohoslowB — dim  oonneol- 
iag  tbe  Hae  of  eanafer  from  Hiilad<rfj^a  to  Pitta- 
.bmgh.  Tbe  aggregate  O06t  of  this  rail-road,  indiid- 
iaaig  tnateriahs  on  an  aretage,' wasfertj-lGWirtiioiMaBd 
doilaia  per  mde.  The  time  for  letting  ooBtraeta  wm 
ai'haad,  and  the  time  for  me  to  make  another  raeh 
in  Ibituie*  Well  knowing  that  I  had  but  Mttle 
eapital  to  begin  with,  I  ]»t^poeed,  nererdielefie,  for  a 
large  qvntitj  of  woric,  bdieving  diat  I  had  the  en- 
tive  eoofidfiBOd  and  friend^ip  of  the  canal  eommia- 
aioMen,  wiK>  bad  the  allotment  of  the  woik ;  and 
they  proved  their  friendship  by  giWng  me  nine 
mika  of  the  above  road  to  eonstruct,  and  in  addi- 
tion  te  this,  upwards  of  one  million  feet  of  white-oak 
tiiabeiv  to  deliver  for  the  use  of  the  Commonwealth. 
Hflfe  wasia  gc^en  prospect  for  me.  I  could  take 
tny  pencil^  and  figure  out  a  fortune  of  ten  or  fifieefi 
thoiuMmd  doBars,  clear  gain,  to  be  realised  at  the 
eenptotbn  of  this  job,  and  not  a  dood  of  doubt 
overshadowed  the  prospect  Well,  says  the  rew]^, 
I  hope  we'filnll  see  the  end  of  this  job  without  the 
iirtedareaoe  of  that  oid  ardi-foe.  Bad  Ludc  I  thank 
yoii^  H^  kind  friend,  for  your  good  wishes ;  but  yoa 
w91  kar%  as  you  pass  with  me  through  the  job,  as 
we  have  so  many  times  seen,  how  true  it  is  ^at 

**  DiflSppointment  lurls  in  many  a  prize, 
■  A»  beos  in  flowers,  and  stings  ns  mi^  soeoess/' 

And  b«e  my  dki^pointine&t  came  ffom  a  sowce 
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•nlookfid  for  bjr  the  moit  MgMioM.  MMJiitiiit, 
Ukd  deadly  eoum  to  mkk  mtmj  ivAjs  md  vumj 
iraiSy  and  often  mhm  we  leeil  tmMpf^  ito  pest* 
eaee,  and  finds  ns  in  the  very  net  <d  ^fiog  penea 
andaaftly.  It  is  nowamyetoi3rtaaMlM>w  leonUl 
hare  pnt  ao  much  woik  into  aetire  molMi  afc  onc% 
wifthoui  any  ciqriUl  to  apeak  o^  and  nangf  aa  I  did^ 
hnmediately  from  the  winck  of  fowner  wndfutat  iiigiii 
She  aphflenk  front  the  aahea  of  ita  aiie;  Ibrlhnd 
nat^  at  thia  tune,  to  begin  all  thia  worit,  a  eapkal 
enoeeding  #300 — a  woik  embroebg  the  pnlling 
down  of  monntains,  the  filling  up  of  vntteyB,  hnni- 
Uing-  the  atately  forarts  aKMukl  me,  bnikhng  mUi^ 
atoiea,  houaea^  ^bo,  necessaiy  to  oottunenee  so  ian^ 
portantajob.  I  vaaconneetedinbnflnMMinthon 
one;  but  in  leaa  l^an  two  months  from  the  lime  I 
took  the  contract,  I  had  a  deed  of  a  frim  ooating 
about  13,000,  binlt  a  sawHoull  on  it,  and  had  five 
new  mills  running  nig^t  and  day ;  had  twelve  yoke 
of  oxen,  and  several  teams  of  horses  of  my  own^  atf 
actively  engaged  in  forwarding  timber  to  the  mffia^ 
aod  a  laige  number  of  men  in  the  woods  engaged 
in  pr^aiing  the  timber:  very  soon  I  had  a  kigie 
store  erected  and  fiUed  with  goods.  I  then  encted 
a  number  of  shops  lor  blacksmiths,  wagon-makei% 
tailors,  ^.,  and  had  them  in  active  op«Eation*  My 
next  move  was  to  build  sev^al  shanties,  famiih 
them  with  men,  took,  and  provisions,  and  within 
three  months  from  the  date  of  my  contract  all  the 
above  was  aoocosplished  by  a  stianger  in  a  strange 
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whore  bull  »  Ibir  dajm  bilbpe  wm  nothing  but  a 
gloomy  wodnnMn  wartOy  oil  wos  now  life  md  bon- 
KMS.  Hh  mny  indoed  >e«n  aemolhing  Hko  btng> 
ging,  boft  3F«I  it  k'only  a  plani,  fiteral  roprceentation 
ofiKt  ]^  looH J  ntty  bo  ffufpriring  to  my  loader — 
it  IB  so  to  mysetf-^tet  I  coidd  comnumd,  under 
mnli  oifouBBtaneea^  soeh  unbotmded  oonAdeaoe  and 
ciodit.  Having  my  tio(^  Urae  ofdoriy  aRanged^ 
and  tlio  iR^olo  madiinery  in  bannonioaB  opeiatioB» 
we  moved  steadily  and  profitably  on  witboat  one 
jarring  dineord,  reeeiring  an  OBtimato  orery  month 
Bkoro  than  ttiongh  to  pay  all  eKpenaee  orer  and 
above  the  onoMh  retained  by  the  State,  witil  the 
whole  job  was  about  half  finished. 

Ike  day  being  appointed  to  veeeive  the  monthly 
mtinntes  att  tiie  oontractors  gathered  together  ae 
wnal  toreonve  their  money  fiN»n  ^  enperiatendent ; 
hoty  to  tfaenr  aetoniafamenty  they  were  told  by  him 
tiiat  there  was  no  money  in  the  kxter.  Here  my 
old  h%  my  oonetant  attendant  thns  fur^  grown  to  an 
onoraMus  mm  and  most  formidable  in  appeanmoe, 
bolted  onee  more  unexpectedly  into  my  path,  and 
miOf  hideous  were  now  the  features  of  Bad  Luok. 
h  is  said  that  it  is  better  to  be  bom  to  good  luck 
ihan  to  a  great  fertone;  but  I  seemed  to  have  been 
bom  to  neither.  Indeed,  it  would  seem  that  I  was 
a  Intimate  heir  to  Bad  Luck,  and  that  he  was 
about  to  lavish  on  me  all  bis  inhetkanoo;  but  not 
so  in  leality,  lor  oven  in  this  hour  of  tsonMo  I  might 
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bave  ImmI  Ike  oomoktium  of  die  hmrnkmi-Mmm^ 
mi^  wlioUMMaked  Qodtiietber  neig^boqBi  liedkil 
thmeowaetiwUeBaliehen;  imA iitiMlg'ejie it^iy 
ii|)pew,  h  » iMitoiioiii  bow  iniM^ 
Aft  a  iTffniMieiitfTti  ooneoletorv  iii  ber  dutiiMak  Muk* 
Idnd  are  very  apfc  to  veeoid  hkmtt^g»  oft  ibe  moA^ 
b«t  aurfoftaaeft  oq  taUee  of  flonurUe.  But  to  judge 
justly,  we  ahottld  wei|^  our  trgnUes  iia  mm  aeik 
and  our  UeaMOgt  ia  the  other,  and  I  thiak  we  abaU 
haye  vastly  more  cause  lor  gnMilnde  than  giieC 
Weflboiild 

**  Jadg0  Mi  Um  Lord  Ij  feeUe  sense, 

B«fc  tnui  him  Hor  liit  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  provid^ce 

He  hides  a  smiling  face.** 

I  aalc  pidcNi  fiir  atrnj^i^  ao  &r  horn  the  direct 
line  <rf  Biy  nartatiiML  Let  tia  return  to  the  top  of 
the  Alleghanjee,  where  we  wete  tokL  by  tbe  si^ev- 
iatendent  that  we  most  letum  home  wkhout  an 
estimate^  there  to  meet  one  hundred  and.  My  la- 
bouvem.  and  as  iniuiy  ftrmers  with  their  wives,  eadi 
peseutiiig  his  bill  and  presidng  bis  olain  ior  pay* 
ment,  telbi^  the  ccmtmctor  that  he  was  la  dMhsaids 
of  the  sheriff  or.  constable,  and  woukl  be  thrust  into 
jail  unless  he  could  receive  his  due,  to  meet  bn 
labilities;  and  then  to  meet  here  and  there  the 
wife  of  aa  Irishman,  saying  that  she  bad  ^not  so 
much  as  a  jpatoly  in  the  bouse  lor  two  days ;"  and 
almost  every  one  presenting  a  diversified  daim — 
the  poor  ooatrsctor,  meantime,  being  feveed  to  p«t 


IhoDi  off  tt  b0il  li0  m^|ht  kaovf  how  bjr  MHiiin^ 
and  eoRfncmg  tivfim  against  their  wM  tiiat  better 
InMB  were  jwt  at  handi  while  mie-half  woukl  get 
drank  on  liie  i^iir  K^  lAie  dinppoi&tBient  and  have 
a  row,  aad  the  rest  would  emee  tiielr  employ  for 
tr^^B^  to  ebeat  them  out  o#  liiek*  wages. 

Now  a  men^aat  w  a  hanker  may  M  for  $50,000, 
and  haive  km  troul^  and  oecaaioD  km  noiee  aboot 
It  than  a  eo&trMter  er  any  other  man  who  owea 
#600  ialtldeb&becBttered  dirav^  eemminity  and 
who  fiak  to  meet  them  promptly ;  and  there  is  aa 
much  diflferoDoe  in  the  anginsh  aqMneneed  in  theae 
two  positioiis,  as  there  would  be  in  being  Mown  to 
atoms  at  the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  or  bdng  devoured 
by  a  swarm  of  musquitoes. 

But,  says  the  reader,  what  is  the  feaeon  you  did 
not  get  your  estimate?  Hereon  hangs  a  diam  of 
ckcamstances  pregnant  with  mom^tous  resultB. 
¥k>m  the  effect  kt  ns  laace  the  cause;  The  super- 
intendent telis  the  contractor  Ihat  there  ir  no  money 
in  his  hands,  gfving  as  a  reason  that  there  is  none 
in  theStitetieasuiy ;  go  to  the8tate  treasurer,  aad 
he  would  tril  you  that  PennsylTauia,  with  all  her 
boasted  weakh  and  internal  resources,  oould  not 
borrow  a  dollar  on  the  State  Gredit-^^assigning  as  the 
reason  that  a  war  had  \x/sa  fttodaimed  by  General 
Jacfcwm,  Ihen  Pyesident  of  tiie  United  States,  and 
his  adh^mnta  against  the  United  States  Bank,  and 
that  that  moneyed  monstar  had  shut  its  huge  jaws 
lOfoa  all  moneyed  openUions  throiq;faont  the  Union 


Bamk  yMding  as  its  vpohgy  to  Am  pid*- 
nanAd  dkiziAy  Mid  ivki  it  vm  thus  ftTfiiwmiiiig 
Ifaionglioiit  the  natkm  that  the  goaoral  had  with»- 
dttwm  fitmi  its  voiacaoiis  nmw  the  Uaitfd  States 
depoiite,  and  that  he  and  Biddla  wcMahwadjr  uk 
battle  amy  agaiaat  each  other,  the  one  a  candidata 
§»  a  vstiectixML  to  the  pMBtdeafiyv  ^  edier  4aHi^ 

tweaty  yearn— 4he  fiaal  usue  te  be  detiisiiaed  the 
iieKtyearatdiebaUotrbox«  P^NMknt  Jadaon  had 
desiaied  to  the  people  in  his  messages  his  detswmwod 
awl  tiiiooiii{»<«iiniDg  heatilify  to  that  imtitntioii, 
asttt^  Ibiih  its  dangerous  oomqptions  and  esatooUi^ 
power,  and  thus  bringing  the  issne  definitely  belaie 
the  people  for  their  determination — either  to  approve 
or  oondema  the  gen6ral\i  views  and  do]ng8"«^aid 
upon  Ae  residt  of  the  election,  it  was  well  undei^ 
stood,  was  sn^>ended  the  fiite  of  the  Bank  And 
in  the  council  of  war  hdd  by  the  ooaunander-iiH 
chief  of  the  bank  party,  Nick  Biddle,  and  his  sub^ 
ofdinates,  it  was  doobtleas  reserved  that  coerd?e 
inaasares  should  be  resorted  to^  by  whic^  theit 
power  should  be  felt  by  the  people  o«  whom  de^ 
vc^ed  the  dedsioii  of  the  strife^  and  thus  to  <le- 
monstrate  that  the  Bank  had  the  power  as  well  as 
the  diaposttioa  either  to  rale  or  ruin  the  oowi^ry. 
Therefore  every  country  bank,  as  wdi  as  erery  eottMi, 
iron,  or  other  manu&cturing  establii^ini^it,  indebted 
U>  the  Bank,  it  was  decreed,  should  be  required  forth- 
with to  pay  all  their  does,  unless  the  Baak  skoidd 


bUDk  imB  aooft  fimed  to  swpend  Epmt^jmmM, 
to  oease  to  disooiint,  and  to  gather  in  tiMirddbte  as 
Moon  a»  ]MMBiblo'*-ay  ti«Dl)MBg  in  ter  of  the  ez- 
aajpenitod 'inoiMter*  In  ligard  to  BnunjlvaiBa^  it 
WBB  iDQii  likelj  reaoived  in  tho  same  oonncal  that  her 
bwineaB  oaterpiiseB  ahodid  be  rednced  to  atanratioii, 
well  kaowiBg  that  bar  eitiaeBs  were  nearly  two  to 
OBO  ki  &vDwf  of  Jaekson*  She  was  moat  et^eoiaUf 
ft»be^haldinduraBeavile»'' — and  bo  it  proved ;  fer 
ahe  was  not  able  to  borrow  a  single  doQar  till  after 
the  eleetioo  to  pi^  off  her  thooaands  of  w^Snmg 
omtrootets  and  iabottrers;  oonaequently  the  man 
that  hadthemoatbuflineBBonhand  was  thegreatoat 

But  I  was  like  a  teamster  that  getB  stalled  with 
hia  load  in  the  deep  mod-hole,  whero^  he  finda  it 
easier  to  haid  it  tbrough  by  main  force  than  to  badk 
out;  ao  I  apfJied  all  my  enetgies,  and  forced  my 
job  through  on  my  own  eredit  and  the  credit  of  my 
friendst  who  noUy  stood  by  me  in  thk  trying  time. 
Abont  the  time  the  work  was  compkted  the  money 
came,  bat  not  quite  enongh  to  meet  every  demand ; 
k»  after  the  money  had  foiled  my  bosiBess  oom" 
manded  016,  and  I  had  to  do  as  I  cooid  and  not  aa 
I  wookL  Many  preaaed  tbeir  ckimB  so  eagei4y, 
that  my  foxm  and  hoasee  were  nt  length  sold  by  the 
skmff  *t  a  great  sacrifice^  although  th^  were  bought 
in  by  a  friend  at  aometliing  less  than  $0,000.  I 
will  not  detain  the  reader  by  detailing  the  mia^iea 
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tibai  pervaded  Uie  whole  Inie  to  a  gieater  or  le» 
extent  Siiflfeeittoeay,thatpefid«itftt9MiH]pHeA 
onereiy  hand. 

But,  aft  I  was  about  winiar¥iBg,  mj  ee^nate  leil 
ahofi  about  $8,000  of  paying  my  debte;  and  beve 
IfiHind mfaelf agatn  inmyoklpoeitkmdown  attfae 
fiK)i  of  the  hill,  with  abunlen  of  debtof  abowtthtee 
thonsaad  doUars  upon  my  back — a  wc^mI  load  to  a^ 
ten^  to  dhnb  with*  And  here  again  I  beeet  lh« 
Pennayhrania  Legiakture  by  petiticm  for  a  da»i, 
weU  backed  up,  of  ten  tbouaaod  dollaie.  X  spent 
the  IbUowkig  winter  in  importuning  the  kgislatmek 
I  suoeaeded  in  obtuning  on  my  lumber  biU  abost 
$2,^00-*ihe  other  and  principal  part  of  my  bill  waft 
postponed  to  the  next  session.  Kere  I  made  a  gveai 
mistake  in  the  disposition  I  made  of  that  money. 
Instead  of  8(]piaring  up  aU  my  debts  and  <]putthig 
the  place,  I  undertook  to  redeem  my  &vourite  plaee^ 
whidi  had  been  sacrifieed  und^  a  Ibreedsale:  this 
I  did,  hoping  to  receive  the  other  portion  of  my 
daim  now  in  the  hands  of  the  legislature.  So  I  goi 
the  place  back  into  my  hands,  with  the  underatand- 
iag  with  my  creditors  that  their  debto  dhould  be 
secured  by  the  fiurm.  I  now  built  in  tius  j^aee  a 
large  andi^)lendid  tavern,  and  fitted  it  up  widi  every 
needlulacc(»nmodation;  I  arranged  also  a  ospadous 
and  beautiful  garden,  with  swings  and  various  other 
things  to  amuse  and  attract  ccnnpany.  I  was  soon 
dcHug  a  smadang  business,  and  daily  breaklfosted 
finnn  fifty  to  a  hundred  passengers,  who  w««  erees* 


iog  Ae  HMniiitsiiis  in  the  cars.  I  had  now  mado 
qaake  a  spuitBd  and  buamesa^ikd  Tillage  at  the  loot 
of  the  Alleghany  Moontains,  four  mSes  vest  of 
HoliikiyBbiirgh,  Hontington  Connty,  Fa.,  on  which 
was  oonlbrred  my  name,  and  it  was  called  Heniys- 
boigli,  and  of  which  I  was  the  postmaster. 

Bnt  a  mighty  change  came  over  the  political  hce 
of  the  l^islature,  which  soon  cast  a  eonesponding 
change  ^  over  the  spirit  of  my  dreams.''  The  Jack- 
son, or  democratic  ranks,  which  had  not  been  broken 
m  thai  State  for  twenty  years,  were  now  divided 
amon^  themselves,  not  as  to  pnndpie,  bnt  as  to  a 
candidate  for  governor.  Taking  advantage  of  this 
distraction  in  the  democratic  party,  the  whigs  and 
antl^BMsons  nntted  and  elected  Joseph  Ritner^  on 
anti-niaBonio  pvinci^es.  The  Board  of  Canal  OottH 
ndBsioMers,  who  were  my  friends,  and  who  doubtless 
would  hav«  assisted  me  in  obtaining  my  daim,  were 
tamed  out,  to  give  place  to  another  Board,  of  whom 
I  eoiM  eocpeet  any^ing  in  the  wcM^d  but  &vouib; 
and  the  same  was  trae  of  tike  legislatuie.  indeed, 
the  SMe  was,  at  this  time,  so  involved,  tiial  it  was 
diilcuH  to  realise  an  undiqMited  account  So  I  lost 
my  princ^l  biU,  and,  consequently,  was  obHged, 
after  aM,  to  assign  everything  I  had  for  the  use  of 
nsy  cre<M(ors.  I  was  now  once  more  entirely  iiteed 
ftom  the  enoarabrance  of  money  and  business,  and 
I  cast  one  long,  lingering  kiok  upon  my  fifivoarite 
pbee,  aatd  sought  for  a  fortune  elsewhere^  not  in  the 
least  diaeouraged,  promising  myself  great  success  in 
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my  next  imdeftaldng'.  In  view  of  all  thia  pWBtittg 
of  ambitioii,  vmooeeisftd  pantmg  after  wealtk  mil 
greatneas,  who  would  nol  acknowledge  thai — 

**  He  that  holds  &st  the  golden  mean, 
And  mlkft  eoatentedly  boiwaeii 

Th«  litUe  and  th*  gMat, 
Feels  not  the  wants  that  pinch  the  poor. 
Nor  cares  that  haunt  the  rich  man's  door, 

Cbmiptihg  «11  his  state." 


CHAPTER    VII. 

Tbs  MAder  waa  mfonned,  m  the  laat  efaaptor,  UmI 
the  denooralic  rauka,  for  the  firat  tme  in  twenty 
yeiMHy  bad  been  btoken  and  routed,  and  that  thta 
whiga  and  and-masons  hdld  the  pow^  having  ait 
their  head  an  auUmsuUm  governor  and  n  nu^orlly'hi 
the  Hoaae  of  ibsembly ;  but  the  demaorali  had  a 
m^onty  of  two  in  the  Senate,  on  which  the  den»oe* 
raoy  r^ed  aa  a  gnardiao  of  their  cheiidied  iigh«i» 
It  has  been  aaid  that  every  man  has  his  ptiee  set 
npon  himself  aad,  that  being  offared,  he  m  bought 
Whether  this  ia  ao  or  not^  I  wffl  not  tabe  it  upon 
mysetf  to  say;  but  of  this  lam  sore,  that  there  ia 
too  mixdi  of  that  spuit  amongst  pditioians,  If  not 
amongst  others,  that  pcompted  Judas  to  say  to  tiie 
Jewa :  *^  What  will  you  give  me  and  I  will  deliver 
hun  into  yottP'  As  socm  as  this  kgisktee  hai 
beeome  fiuriy  organiied,  a  Inil  was  matarsd  i»  a 


ehaitw  <^  a  bunk,  to  be  eaHed  tiie  United  States 
Bank  of  Prata^lTiffiia,  with  a  capital  of  tkffty^fivo 
miUionft-^llie  iFerf  aame  iiiBtitati(»,  in  reaUtj,  that 
had  so  furiottsly  contended  with  Genaul  Jackson, 
and  that  had  been  twice  so  Bigai^eaiitly  condemned 
by  the  pec^le,  in  the  triumphant  Te6lectic«i  of  the 
old  hero,  and  in  the  elevation  to  the  Presidency  of 
Van  Boren,  who  was  pledged  to  the  same  hostility 
agmnst  the  Bank,  and  that  had  been  still  more  em- 
phatically c(»idemned,  if  possible,  by  Pennsylvania 
heiselC  Notwkhstandmg  these  repeated  expressions 
of  popular  will,  the  hydra-headed  monster  was  again 
careering  in  the  field,  taking  a  very  different  course 
from  wkst  H  had  under  its  former  diarter  from  the 
Onitod  QMbr.  Instead  of  applying  the  screws  to 
coerce  obedience,  a  very  c^posite  motive  principle 
w«B  bnoi^hjt  to  bear  by  the  Bank  up<m  the  men  of 
influence :  the  question  probably  was,  How  mudi 
wil  yott  ask  as  a  consideration  fer  voting  ht  the 
bitt^  ofieiBig  a  bonus  of  two  mfllicttis  for  the  use  of 
pd!^  woriksf  The  supposed  enemies  of  tiw  bill 
w^fflfeasieed:  Whafr  do  your  constituents  want!  We 
want  a  sailroad,  a  turnpike,  a  bridge  in  our  county 
--«ild  Iwant  it  to  accommodate  my  furnace,  mill, 
mt  store,  Afo,  By  arrangements  like  these,  whereitt 
the  eopiiMty  of  men  instead  of  Iheh  patriotism  was 
censalted,  the  prqposed  chatter  was  hnnied  through 
both  btaaches  of  the  legislature,  and  signed  by  the 
governor,  befrie  tiie  peq[>le  had  an  opportmiity  to 
remmiatrate.    And,  in  order  to  sprinkle  every  indi* 
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vidttnl,  lidt  avd  poc»v  viAh  gcdden  dew,  QM  Imwiwd 
thottMDd  doUan  a  ye«>,  for  tw«atj  y«M»,.wiA  io  be 
ooatribated  by  the  Bank  aa  a  paii  of  th*  Ummm  to 
the  State  for  school  {mrpoaes;  and  thiia  wm  old 
Peanaylvania  gulled*  Who^  alas  I  i»  aUe  io  eat** 
mate  the  force  of  a  golden  ei^oe  with  a  aaotive 
power  of  thirty-fi^e  miUioiia  of  dollars  i  It  is  aUe. 
to  eniah  e?ttythkig  bat  rsTolutioiiary  virtue — sub* 
doe  evetythiiig  but  the  invincible  int^ty  of  true 
patriotism^  sueh  as  was  exemplified  in  the  whole 
pabUc  career  of  Old  Hickory.  Now  this  two  nuUiott 
bonus  was  not  giyen  directly  to  the  Stala^  tikkonf^ 
it  was  so  Mipposed  by  the  mass  of  the  people;  bulb, 
the  Bank  was  to  subscribe  for  stodt  <tf  all.  these  iri* 
fling  railroads,  to  run,  if  possible^  to  thev^dporcif 
eveiy  friend  of  the  Bank.  Henoe  started  up  muBer- 
ous  railroad  corporations,  the  Bank  b^g  the  pnasH 
pal  subscriber  for  stock. 

This  brought  a  w(Mrld  of  work  into  market  for 
contractors:  and  here  again  fortune  spr^  her 
gdden  prospects  before  me,  and  invited  me  la  em^ 
bark  once  more  in  an  e^Aterpose  for  .w<aalth»  with, 
which  invitation  I  ze%dily  compli^  hfti^Wg  .#b<Hit 
one  hundred  and  fifty  doUars  in  sK»^y  andftifood 
suit  <^  dothes ;  and  I  will  assure  my.re^d^,  if  gaod . 
doth^  aie  ever  necessary  to  recommend  a  man,  H 
is  when  he  is  at  the  foot  of  the  hill  and  out  m^  the. 
pocket,    Tobepoorisbadenoi^inaUoanscieiiee; 
but  to  be  poor,  and  to  look  poor  at  the  same  tioH^ 
makes  a  bad  matter  considerably  worse.    If  a  aiaa; 
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ift  oQfy  known  to  be  lidi  amongst  his  tieigfabonn  or 
in  the  commiiBity  when  he  Hvcb,  any  kind  of  rags 
will  lode  W4XL — JMjjihej  will almoet  be  wgarded  as 
oroamente  mj^oa.  him ;  and  tiias  many  ridi  men  are 
{Nfonder  in  ng^  than  in  fine  clothes.  But  dodies  do 
moelitogiTea  mm  position  and  credit  amoi^  men; 
as  Dr.  Yoong  has  said : — 

*'  Fools  indeed  drop  the  mAn  in  their  account, 
And  Tote  the  mantle  into  majesty." 

Amongst  other  ndlroads,  there  was  one  kud  out 
nmtihig  from  Harrisborgfa  to  Hagerstown,  in  Mary- 
laiidf  a  distenee  of  seventy  miles,  through  what  is 
knows  a»  die  Oomberiand  Valley,  lying  between  the 
Mtttk  and  soa&  mountain.  This  vafler  contains 
the  tiekeit  MmeBtone4and  in  the  United  States, 
under  ft  ygh  state  of  cultivation.  Here  tlie  northern 
man,,  as  he  passes  through  this  beautifnl  valley, 
fennting'  his  ejfes  on  those  sf^ndid  and  magnMoent 
ianm  ^Mt  He  on  either  side,  cultivated  with  taste 
and  deaoittted  widi  stately  and  neatly-flnisbed  brick 
or  slone  haras,  is  fiBed  with  admimtion. 

lliete  were  two  diftinct  companies  inootporated 
to  oonstruet  this  road,  one  caHed  the  Cumberland, 
and  the  oAer  theFnmklin  Raiboad  Company — ^the 
latter  dOMing  over  into  Maryland.  I  contracted 
w^  tke  Franklin  Company  to  fhmii^  all  the  timber 
required  on  that  road,  and  to  make  a  part  of  the 
traok.    Heie  I  again  Ibondmyseif  in  business  to  my 

heaitfa  eoBtent    I  put  in  opera^n  twenty  or  thirty 
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Mw-milk,  bouKbt  a  inat  of  Imd,  and  htdk  a  steam 
saw-mill  thereoor— and  erefythng  was  now  immng 
on  gaily,  and  tuooMi  seemed  certain.  But  bad  Imdc, 
to  the  man  pioeeribed  by  fiite,  as  deatbr  to  Hie 
devoiee  of  pleasure, 

**Llke  ft  Btoanch  nmrderer,  steady  to  his  purpose, 
PuBiies  Mm  close  throng^  every  kae  of  life, 
Nor  muses  once  the  track." 

80  here,  as  heretofore,  I  was  confronted  by  my  M. 
fiinuliar  foe.  What  is  wrang  now,  do  you  ask? 
Why,  nothing  nK»e  than  that  the  huge  menster 
bad  again  shut  hk  desttoying  jaws'-^BiddleHBi 
''  Gleet  Begidator,"  the  United  States  Bank  of 
Pennsylvania,  had  suspended  specie  payments,  and 
every  eountiy  bank  Mowed  auit,  and  vefoied  to  die- 
oouni*— die  gold  of  the  ooMitry  was  cankered  and 
the  paper  moth-eaten — ^the  correney  of  the  oountiy 
was  worse  than  mildewed  and  eottupted  ovwy 
business  man,  and  every  httle,  eontemptiUB,  wn>- 
sponaibleeoiipeiatiOtt  was  iotoed  toissiie  ^<  shin-piae- 
ters,'^.  or  they  did  ihe  aame  fer  gain,  and  ikm  the 
poor  contractor  on  the  puMic  woikswai  dooDMd  to 
embawasaments  and  miseDeahki  Aoeeof  tiielbnner 
panic,  wkten  the  depottls  were  removed 

But  to  dispose  of  a  long  story  as  briefly  as  may 
bo,  it  shall  suffice  to  say  that  I  Wished  the  oontrect 
through  aU  these  tnxibks,  sued  the  oorporatRm  Ibr 
the  balance  due  to  me ;  and  we  have  at  this  very 
day  a  judgment  agRinal  them,  cm  the  record  of  the 
^^•geii^wn  oourti  for  thirtyrtfairee  hnndned  dollars. 


U7S  Of  G.W.  HSMftY*  00 

At  the  tiiae  ju^gnteDt  was  obtaoMd,  the  ^Onat 
R^^ulntor  "  bad  imaahed — ^har  bilk  waitii  ooiy  four 
(scsita  on  tba  doUar ;  and  I  do  nofc  know  that  I  oould 
jjet  this  day  ten  doUan  ht  tba  above  judgment 
At  the  same  time  that  I  had  the  Fraakiin  oootncty 
I  had  alflo  a  ooatract  with  the  lide-Wator  Canal 
Company,  to  fumiih  locust  timber  for  forty-five 
miles  of  said  canal,  and  I  performed  it,  and  made 
money  in  the  operation.  But  this  company,  im- 
mediately after,  failed,  and  was  not  able  to  redeem 
its  s<9eip,  which  had  flooded  the  country,  and  of 
which  my  &ther-in-law  allowed  $1,000  to  die  in  his 
hands.  Mr*  Btddle%  bank  was  a  kirge  stodehelder 
in  tl»a  eaaal. 

During  this  pcaiod,  or  rather  previous  to  it,  I 
Aonisbed  a  large  quantity  of  locust  timber  for  the 
eity  of  Philadelphia  and  that  neigkboorhood.  But 
I. wiU  jM>t  trouble  the  reader  with  any  of  my  smaH, 
conmoiiplaoa  business  operations. 

About  tbtto  days  there  was  mother  letting  of 
work,.by  tJb  Chesapeake  and  Ohio  Canal  Company, 
bordamg  or. the  Potomac  river.  The  letting  was 
in  the  ^y  <Kf  'Wsshington*  My  reputation  as  a 
thc»ough-gdiig  ooBtractcMr  was  known  to  that  oem- 
paiiy,*— that  when  I  began  a  job  there  was  no  back- 
ing out  tfll  it  waa  finished.  I  oouki,  therefore,  compete 
for  work  with  any  ooBtraotcM'.in  the  United  States ; 
and  there  was  allotted  to  me,  l^  this  eonopany,  about 
forty  thousand  dotian  worth  of  wtovk.  X  si^ypose 
I  have  atomdy  wearied  ihe  jpatseivce  of  my  kind 
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veftder,  in  Wadii^  bim  thraogh  the  Ujristh  oC 
my  tioubles  and  raronei — and  you  have  probably 
already  said,  DeliTor  me  from  the  life  of  a  contnctor. 
I  ahally  therefore,  be  as  brief  aa  poeaible.  Suffice  tt 
to  say,  that  this  eontract  was  finiahed  in  due  time 
aud  in  good  order,  and  the  final  estimate  was  ready 
to  be  drawn.  My  partner,  who  Ihen  Hved  at  the 
south,  resolved  to  cheat  me  out  of  my  share.  I 
anticipated  his  wicked  designs,  and  attached  the 
estimate,  which  was  $6,800,  payable  in  canal  scrip, 
whidi  was  then  nearly  at  par.  This  hung  the  money 
up  in  the  hands  of  the  Commissioner,  so  that  neither 
oould  receive  it  without  mutual  consent,  or  till  the 
decision  of  the  Court  of  Chancery.  I  proposed  to 
him,  at  the  same  time,  to  leave  it  out  to  any  three 
men  to  settle  for  us,  and  we  to  alnde  the  resoU. 
But  he,  in  league  with  his  lawyer  and  the  Canal 
Commissions  that  held  the  money,  chose  to  fight 
it  out  Although  contxary  to  the  order  of  court, 
they  divided  a  portion  oi  the  mcmey  amoi^  them- 
selves, to  gamble  and  shave  with,  and  to  war  with 
me  until  the  court  should  decide  in  my  fitvour,  as 
they  could  have  no  reason  to  doubt  would  be  the 
case,  for  the  case  was  so  palpable  and  ^ain.  Here 
was  probably  as  unholy  a  trio  of  infidel  blaeUega 
as  were  ever  leagued  tc^ether — ^having  my  own 
money  in  their  hands  to  war  against  me  with  in  my 
weakness  and  embanassm^t  I  filed  my  bill  in 
the  case,  and  ha  his  answer,  diametrically  0f^)0site  to 
each  other,  and  yei  aach  makiBg  solemn  oath  to  die 
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tnith  of  the  hcts  set  forth  in  hk  bill  nnd  ftUBwer — 
wh^«a8  oiie  or  the  other  must  be  iaise  hi  the  sight 
c^  God  and  man,  and,  eonseqnently,  one  or  the  other 
of  us  ccmnnitted  deliberate,  wilftil,  and  corrupt  per- 
jury, and,  according  to  the  laws  of  the  land,  was  a 
fit  candidate  for  the  penitentiary.     80  here  was 
character,  as  well  as  money,  at  stake.    But,  after 
contending'three  years,  the  suit  was  at  length  decided 
by  the  Court  of  Errors,  at  Annapolis,  in  my  fiivour. 
Now^  reader,  I  have  said  that  either  the  author 
or  his  antagonist  swore  fklse,  and  that  wilfully  and 
oorruptly.    You  will  never  know  whidi  it  was — 
you  need  not  know  which  it  was — ^until  that  great 
day,  when  all  things  shall  be  revealed,  and  passed 
upon  by  the  Judge  of  all  the  earth,  who  will  surely 
judge  right.    Earthly  tribunals  may,  indeed,  bo 
properly  enough  styled  courts  of  error,  for  they  often 
give  erroneous  judgments,  and  the  innocent  suffer. 
But  it  is  a  matter  of  joy  to  my  heart,  that  we  are 
not  to  be  judged  at  the  last  by  the  feeble  and  foggy 
underBtanding  of  an  earthly  judge,  and  that  all  fklse 
witnesses  will  be  silent  there.    Men  may  go  through 
the  world  "unwhipped  of  justice,'*  but,  behold,  at 
the  last  all  shall  have  their  reward.    All  the  other 
troubles  axid  anguish  of  my  whole  l^e,  fk>m  my 
cradle  to  the  moment  of  writing  this  narrati\'e, 
(and  I  thhik  I  have  had  iny  share,)  taken  together, 
would  be  but  as  the  dust  in  the  balance  compared 
with  what  I  endured  in  this  sad  affair — of  all  the 
odjer  wounds  ever  inflicted  upon  me,  there  was  none 
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fto  s(Nr6  as  this.  Like  David,  I  was  wounded  iii  th^ 
house  of  my  Mends.  Had  an  enemy  done  this,  I 
oould  have  home  it — but  it  was  one  that  had  eaten 
of  my  bread ;  it  was  one — but  then  the  ties  of  con- 
sanguinity are  fmiler  than  the  spider's  web  to  one 
who  can  violate  the  sacred  obligations  of  hospitality 
without  remorse— in  whose  unmanly  bosom  every 
sentiment  oi  gratitude  is  extinct 

This  was  a  contest  of  three  years'  duration. 
During  this  time  the  canal  money,  which  was  the 
kind  of  iiMKiey  attadied,  was  depreciated  down  to 
seventeen  cents  on  a  dollar.  This  I  consigned  ht  the 
benefit  of  my  creditors,  a  fraction  of  the  f  18,(KKI 
ratten  debts  which  I  gave  to  pay  $8,250  that  I 
owed.  When  he  came  on  to  the  job  he  was  not 
worth  one  hundred  dollars,  but  is  now,  I  presume, 
worth  four  thousand,  while  I  am  as  I  am.  Never- 
thdess  I  am  happy  and  content.*  I  envy  him  not, 
nor  would  I  injure  him ;  I  pray  that  he  may  repent, 
if  he  has  not  repented  of  the  great  wrong,  and  that 
God  may  forgive  him, — I  have,  from  my  heart. 
Oladly  would  I  have  passed  over  this  Incident  in 
silence,  on  account  of  associations  and  peculiar 
drcumstanoes,  but  I  have  undertaken  to  write  a 
history  of  my  life,  and  I  cannot  pass  over  an  event 
so  important,  which  had  so  great  an  influence  upon 
my  feelings  and  fortune,  witibout  giving  it  a  place 
in  as  few  words  as  possible.  And  this  is  die  last 
contract  of  this  nature  that  I  shall  speak  of  but  one, 
and  that  I  shall  defer  to  the  latter  part  of  this  woik. 
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JB  order-  to  introduce  in  Vbftk  proper  place  my 
fipiritaal  life  and  temporal  blindiieBs. 

And  BOWy  mj  dear  reader,  befora  resmniag  the 
direct  thread  of  my  nairative,  let  us  take  a  retroapect 
of  the  ground  over  which  ve  have  travelled.  We 
see  that  firom  the  time  I  entered  upon  the  full  tiile 
of  my  busineu  lifis,  fate  seemed  to  preaoribe  tlie 
path  ior  me  to  pursue,  with  the  settled  datermina- 
tion.that  I  should  not  obtain  the  great  objeet  of  my 
panting  wnbiticm — ^wealth  and  independence;  Ibr 
we  Wo  Men  that  none  of  my  important  contmet. 
have  ended  well,  although  no  mortal  eye  couid  have 
perceived  the  end  from  the  beginning,  and  although 
no  notarial  fiuilt  of  mine  seemed  to  diaracteriae  the 
execution  of  them — ^Bad  Luck  seemed  to  play  a 
conspicuous  part  in  them  all.  I  think  you  cannot 
say  but  that  I  have  tried  hard  enough,  and  ways 
enough  to  have  obtained  a  fortune,  if  it  had  been 
ht  me, — that  is,  if  superabundance  of  this  world's 
goods  may.  be  regarded  a  fortune.  Almost  any 
man  may  look  back  over  his  past  life  and  see  many 
mistakes,  thai  he  has  made,  but  that  he  was  too 
short-sighted  to  perceive  before  he  committed  them. 
The  truth  is,  we  know  not,  the  wisest  of  us,  what 
a  day  may  bring  forth.  My  first  contract  ended  in 
a  blaze  from  a  dormant  spark  in  a  coaT  brand  that 
lay  hid  from  human  observation.  Many  of  my 
other  enterprises  were  frustrated  by  my  frequent 
loss  of  eye-sight,  and  my  consequent  heavy  ex- 
penses— a  noost  grievous  nwafortane,  it  seemed  at 
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the  tiine.  Tbe  paUh^down  of  1115  loek  wtmm  dnML 
blow  to  my  pra^Mnty,  wlndi  emild  not  hare  been 
antidpatod.  But  the  principal  cause  of  mj  fiuloies 
and  calmnitiM  in  busineBS,  was  the  votten  enmocy 
produced  indirectly  by  the  Bank  of  <^e  United  States. 
No  (me  could  have  anticipated  that  she,  inthi  her 
boasted  capital  of  thirty-five  miUiont,  eoiukl  have 
failed  to  redeem  her  pledges;  for,  while  sbewai  con- 
sidered to  be  corrupt,  both  jfriends  and  foes  r^arded 
her  solvent  How  little  did  I  dream  of  Insinft  m  the 
manner  I  did,  such  a  vast  amount  on  the  Chesa- 
peake and  Ohio  Canal.  All  these  ifaii^  were  un- 
seen and  unexpected.  But  then  we  must  not  for- 
get the  uncertainty  of  all  human  calculations ;  and 
so  it  was,  and  so  let  it  be.  I  sincerely  hope  that 
my  aspiring  young  readers  will  have  discovered 
how  dai^rous  it  is  to  attempt  to  climb  ambition's 
ladder,  the  rounds  of  which  are  many  of  them  frailer 
than  a  spider's  web,  and  will  precipitate  the  aspirant 
headlong  to  the  earth,  in  a  moment  when  success 
seems  most  certain.  Ambition  for  earthly  wealth, 
power  or  renown,  is  beneath  man's  true  dignity. 

"  And  chaie  we  still  the  phantom  through  the  fire, 

0*er  bog,  and  brake,  and  precipice,  till  death? 

And  toil  we  still  for  sublunary  paj  ? 

Defy  the  dangers  of  the  field  and  flood. 

Or,  spider-like,  spin  out  our  precious  all, 

Our  more  than  yitals  spin  (if  no  regard 

To  great  futurity)  in  curious  webs 

Of  subtle  thought  and  exquisite  design, 

(FSae  network  of  the  brain  I)  to  catch  a  fly ! 
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A  name  I  a  mcMrtal  imioortality  ! 

Or  (meaner  still)  instead  of  grasping  air, 
F(Or  scfltdid  husre  plange  we  in  the  mire ! 
Ilfttdg*^  uwaX,  UMmgk  every  skame,  fcr  evoy  gain, 
For  nle  coatJMfginatjng  ttaih-— throw  up 
Onr  hope  in  heaven,  our  dignity  with  man, 
And  deify  the  dirt  matured  to  gold  ? 
Amhbkm,  Avarioe,  the  two  demons  these 
Which  gpad  through  every  slough  wa  hustti  hord. 
Hard  travelled  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave. 
How  low  the  wretehes  stoop !  how  steep  they  climb ! 
9hfei«  Jiiflinfl  bom  mankind— and  <moe  possess 
The  ymmg  man's  bosom,  they  turn  out  the  skies." 

Befi>re  closing  this  chapter,  I  have  a  single  im- 
portant piece  of  business  to  speak  of,  which  I  was 
not  permitted  to  introduce  in  its  proper  phice,  on 
aocount  of  a  press  of  much  grosser  operations  which 
demanded  our  attention.  It  may  have  been  sup- 
posed, from  the  lugubrious  aspect  of  my  business 
undertakings,  that  all  my  contracts  were  doomed 
to  be  disastrous ;  and  it  may  have  seemed  that  rail- 
roads, and  canals,  and  lumbering,  and  building 
houses  and  mills  engrossed  my  whole  attention, 
and  left  no  room  for  gentler  matters.  But  not  so, 
my  friends.  That  rich  Cumberland  Valley,  which 
I  have  told  yon  contained  those  wide-spreadmg 
and  luxuriant  farms,  studded  with  magnificent  brick 
and  stone  dwellings  and  barns,  contained  ako,  I  did 
not  tell  you  how  many  or  how  lovely  young  ladies, 
that  were  enough  to  move  the  heart  of  any  man« 
and  especially  of  a  "  lady*s  man,"  (as  I  have  been 
dttcribed,)  to  tenderness,  and  to  compete  with  rail- 
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roads  and  canals  Ibr  a  share  of  his  attentiMu 
Yoa  have  already  seen^  in  the  eaiUer  part  of  raj 
history,  that  I  was  not  in  the  least  tindorad  wi^  a 
monldsh  indiiereiiee  to  thoee  genUe  ereatores  whom 
Byron  wonld  call  ^  the  precious  porcelain  of  huinaa 
clay/'  Nay,  truly  I  could  say,  with  Hudibiaa, 
when  railroads  and  canals,  and  sls«in  aawHsi31% 
and  lumbernig,  were  making  me  as  busy  as  a 
general  at  the  head  of  his  army,  and  even  when 
fortune  was  lowering  upon  me  hex  bitfanest  fiwwss: 

"  Quoth  he,  *  To  bid  me  not  to  love, 
Is  to  forbid  my  pttbe  to  move, 
Mj  beard  to  grow»  my  ean  to  ttick  up, 
Or  when  Vm  in  a  fit  to  hiccnp.^  " 

It  was  in  the  midst  of  my  engagements  on  the 
Franklin  Railroad,  in  1837,  that  I  became  acquaint- 
ed with  Miss  Susan  C.  Brown,  of  one  of  the  most 
ancient  families  of  Franklin  County,  Pa.  Her 
father  was  then  living  on  the  farm  of  his  nativity, 
located  in  this  lovely  Cumberland  Valley,  which  had 
been  taken  up  in  a  state  of  nature  by  his  grand- 
£ftther,  a  hundred  and  fourteen  years  before,  and  it 
continned  in  the  femily  down  to  the  time  of  her 
father's  death,  which  occurred  about  three  years 
ago.  Nearly  twenty  years  had  now  passed,  since  my 
first  adventure  in  the  courting  line,  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  what  is  called  '*  single  blessedness."  I  had 
often  heard  it  said  that  matches  were  made  in 
heaven ;  but  from  many  domestic  exhibitions  I  had 
witnessed  in  the  course  of  mv  life,  I  had  concluded 
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dtiit  nuHij  laatdbes  were  nack  in  tiuit  other  piaoe. 
Tbe  fiu^  k,  raatrimony  is  mneh  like  Jeremiah's  figs^ 
^-^  is  either  passing  sweet,  or  too  sour  to  be  eiidu^ 
0L  But,  nerertbdesB,  I  soon  foimd  mj  heart  fight 
Bsnoosly  involved  wkh  the  daught^  <^  Mr.  Btomuj 
asd  foliy  resolved  to  foiswear  a  life  of  oehbacy,  ibr 
she  seeoied  ikie  one  by  Heaven  designed  to  make 
me  happy.  The  prelinnnaries  and  negotiation  of 
eoHtmct  (whidb  it  is  needless  to  say  more  of  than 
thsit  they  were  dene  up  in  the  most  bnakiesa^flce' 
manner,  accompanied  with  all  the  pa!|»tation  of 
heart  and  refusal  of  the  tongue  to  perfcurm  its  office, 
which  usually  characteriie  this  sort  of  negotiations, 
where  true  sentiment  is  involved,)  occupied  a  space 
of  time  of  about  six  months,  when  at  length  the 
treaty  of  alliance  was  signed,  sealed  and  delivered, 
and  duly  ratified  on  the  morning  of  the  5th  of  June, 
1838,  in  Mr.  Brown's  large  stone  mansion,  in  the 
preseace  of  a  laige  number  of  friends.  We  imine- 
diately  came  to  the  north  to  visit  my  friends,  and 
soon  returned  to  the  south,  where  we  continued  till 
about  a  year  and  a  half  since,  which  will  hereafter 
be  spoken  o£  Though  my  other  engagements 
were .  most  of  than  disastrous  in  the  end,  this,  I 
thank  God,  has  been  fortunate.  Fortune  may  have 
frowned  upon  my  worldly  prospects,  but  Heaven 
blessed  me  with  a  ynh.    Surely, 

"  Man's  fate  and  favours  are  a  tkeme  in  heaven/' 
Here  I  have  a  little  bank  of  affection  and  love,  that 
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has  never  eeased  to  disoomtit  in  the  hour  of  afflicfton 
and  woe.  Indeed,  in  die  time  of  the  dftikest  triaiB, 
there  «e  no  panics  and  suspending  of  specie-pay- 
mentB,  but  it  is  then  that  my  drafts,  if  possible,  are 
most  readily  and  Kberally  honoured.  Snch  a  cor- 
poration as  this  I  am  botind  to  support  while  Hib 
sha]!  last  Woman !  thy  affections  are  exhaustless ! 
tiie  ^ain  of  thy  lore  adversity  but  renders  stronger 
—death  itself  cannot  sever  it !  Hiou  art  a  mttiis- 
tering  angel,  in  mercy  sent  to  cheer  our  pathway 
titroiigh  the  gloom  of  life. 

Here  ended  my  courtships  and  flirtations  With 
the  ladies,  and  here  let  us  end  this  chapter. 


CHAPTER   VIII. 

In  introducing  my  spiritual  Efe  and  experience,  it 
becomes  necessary  to  speak  of  one  more  and  the 
last  contract  I  had  on  the  public  works.  Uns  end- 
ed in  my  temporal  blindness,  and  the  banning  of 
some  of  the  spedal  providences  of  God  which 
brought  me  from  nature's  darkness  to  his  most 
marvellous  %ht  Gladly  would  I  have  placed  all 
the  affairs  of  my  contracts,  and  temporal  transac- 
tions, in  the  previous  part  of  this  work ;  but  as  it  is 
so  blended  with  my  spiritual  life,  I  am  obliged  to 
make  use  of  this  contract  as  a  link  uniting  my 
tempond  and  spiritual  experience.    0}a<l  shall  T  be 


wiiMi  mfnuad  is  wettmj^d  icom  gaihmag  up  the 
mad£SBt»  and  aooideiitB  thai  haj^teoad  to  me  on 
public  .woiks)  and  whan  it  maj  dweU  miiaiamiptr 
QcUj  <m  seooua  sabjeets.  And  uu^  tha  Gomlbrtar, 
whidi  i&  the  Holy  Ghaity  teach  me  is  all  thiiigH,and 
lH3iig  all  thioga  to  my  remembraaoe  whataoever  he 
hath  spdoBft  uiLto  me.    (Jdbn  xir,  2d.) 

I  was  juat  now  drifted  ashore  again  en  a  mere 
floating-plank,  having  lofit,  by  the  FranUin  Railioad 
and  the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio  Canal,  between  five 
and  six  thousand  dollars.  Ha^  then,  beiag  ofimd 
in  madkety  by  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  Kailroad 
CiHnpany  for  ocmtract,  one  handled  miles  of  load, 
or  six  million  feet  of  timber,  to  be  delivered  on  the 
northern  limits  of  Vir^ia,  I  at  mice  coDtraoted 
with  them  to  fiimi^  Ibrty  miles  of  said  road,  com- 
mencing at  the  United  8tates  Areenal  and  running 
westward.  This  amounted  to  about  two  millions 
and  a^halffeet.  Soon  after  I  alio  contraeted  with 
the  same  con^pany  toluinish  two  hundred  thoosand 
ti^  naijsi  cr  wooden  pins,  one  foot  long  aiid  e^it 
squaee.  I.  agvesd  to  take  -sorip,  issued  en  a  loan 
ftom  the  city  of  Baltim<»e,  which  was  then  the  or- 
qilating  medium  of  that  oountiy.  It  was  a  rare 
thing  in  those  days  to  see  a  bank  note,  and  with, 
much  difkttlty  the  citizens  proeiued  i^)acie  suffix- 
cient  to  pay  their  postage^  which  was,  however, 
ligpdly  demanded  by  the  Postmaster-GeneraL  Ihad 
abo  agreed  to  do  this  great  work  in  the  short  space* 
q{  «i|^  SHttlhs.    The  rasder  wiU  heie  perceive 
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that  aiaoa^ife  all  ngr  lniperleBtioBa,'aiid.^  flkany 
wredki  I  «iidimd,  I  mamUuBad  my  cl»f«etor  as  ati 
eaterprinBg  oonttaotor  aod  aa  hbaefii  mm.  Hhe 
reader  will  afeo  panlon  mei^r  fishing  out  t^  one 
compttnMnt,  inaamwh  m  I  hsra  said  ao  nuuiy  hnt^ 
things  against  mjrarif 'fer  I  will  aaame  him  tiliai 
every  scrub  oaimot  prooure  a  oontvad  ei  sueh  mag- 
Bknde,  and  eajieoiatty  wiihoal  mudi  «apitsL 

It  is  OB  dd  saying,  that  s  man's  ohanulter,  like 
his  shadow,  will  always  be  present  with  him,  and 
often  in  advanee,  ^inAgnxing  the  man,  ei^Mdall  j  tf 
ifaeM  is  anything  mean  about  him.  But  I  prestfme 
I  hare  oftsn  foimd  a  greater  share  of  eoiiideiiee 
with  the  jmbhc  than  I  w»  entitled  to;  and  it  k 
now  a  wonder  to  me  how  I  should  be  able  to  set  so 
moch  woik  into  ioHiiediate  <^>eimtion  witii  means 
so  limited.  But  I  enytered  into  this,  as  heretoibrs, 
in  the  full  belief  that  there  was  a  fiirtune  of  mc^MPf 
at  the  eftd  of  the  job,  which,  aoeordiBg  to  eondnMA^' 
would  be  leached  in  a  few  months.  Aooordingly,  I 
set  many  mills  in  <:^)eration,  within  the  three  dilS»^ 
ent  States,  for  the  pmpose  of  sawing'  timber.  I 
then  proceeded  to  Moigan  County,  'Vilgima,  a 
mountainous  and  almost  soUtaty  legion,  hong^  a 
large  quantity  of  w^-timbered  laod,  and  pPdooeded 
to  build  a  steam  saw-mill  on  it  There  was  not- a 
sehool-house,  or  a  place  of  public  worship  withiar 
ten  miles  of  it,  exc^  <me  chuich  in  Marykod,  and^ 
imly  here  and  there  oould  be  seen  a  miaevaiUd  log 
caUo.    But,  solitary  as  it  was,  in  the  diott  i^)aee  of 
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Sv^wedoerliuMleiieof  tbe  nost  splendid  steam  saw* 
mills;  I  ev«r  saw,  wx&  ihree  sets  of  saws  in  actire 
operatioa,  aodte  exoeedii^  the  steam  mffls  I  {mih 
lu.Maiylaiid.  In  adifitioa  to  this,  I  had  put  up  a 
dweHiUi^H'^oas^  shanties,  staMes,  etc;  and  where, 
htti  a  few  daya  before,  was  the  soMtary  retnat  of  the 
daer  a&d. other  wild  ammab,  now  was  heard,  bolh 
n%ht  aoA  day,  the  pa&ig  of  a  steam-enghie,  and 
iho  teelh  of  the  greedy  saws,  devonriBg  and  divid- 
ing the.  stately  old  oak  that  for  centuries  had  been 
wuiioleated.  Al&ongh  this  aj^ieared  as  a  magic 
floone^  iqprung  up  in  a  <kiy,  I  wSl  assure  my  reader 
tbat.it  was  not  brought  about  without  uiktiiing  in* 
dnatrj)  and  not  without  many  diffieolkieB,  whidi  I 
need  not  hese  relate. 

It  was  BOW  k^  (me  Satuidi^  evening,  in  the 
month  oi  August,  1841,  that  my  mill  had  been 
fiNtb&Uy  toed  dming  the  day,  and  had  girein  gnat 
satiefeelioB  to  all  that  witnessed  its  operation. 

Kow  the  birds  liad  all  gone  to  their  rest, 
Hie  deer  and  the  owl  and  tite  bear, 
•    AiidtiM>Bwn»wiihTei>o8i.iolMUert, 
.  . .  I^d  all  to  their  shanty  repair. 

But  my  heart  was  filled  with  deHght  as  I  convened 
wilift  my  principal  machinist,  €reneral  Crosby,  of 
New-Yorfc,  who  expected  to  leare  the  Monday  after 
for  Jiome,  having  flnifthed  his  work.  I  think  I  ad-^ 
dressed  him  in  nearly  these  words :  ^^Now,  general, 
IhaT#:tfaB  null  in  the  most  suecessftil  opersttk>n,  my 
fimnfy.  are  isafely  housed,  and  everything  is  going  on 
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ymi  to  emi  meT  Vowoln  'W«rt  <x»iiDg  n  ^«ni 
Fori  jy^poA^  landing  tMnber  si  D.  C,  ptqwmtloty 
for  ih«  i«ixi|»i90B  bfthf  «Mnl  boftte  to ewty H  toils 
destination.  All  oiher  miyay  md  evuTiUng  snMuid 
me  seemed  readj,  like  the  Mp^  of  Solomon,  to 
bring  iieasnre  kilo  my  podbei.  And  iral  j  ii  inm 
]M>  vBiB  piciuie.  Thoi^^  in  taking  a  ratrospeoi  of 
tbe  pasi^  many  siupwrocks  and  dimpfMinied  hopes 
wem  beonght  io  my  mind,  yet  all  seemed  now 
pioeperotts.  Bui  I  eonld  not  see  the  invistl^  hand 
of  Piovidsnce,  thai  was  tken  akeady  attacbsBg 
vin0i  to  my  glowini^  prospects.  ToatihmnaBiqi^ 
pearance  an  independeni  feitime  was  idmosl  witibiif 
my  giw^*  Four  months^  at  most,  wonld  bring  ve 
into  the  posaestion  of  it. 

**0a  eaofe  cMi^mioii  disuppdnisieiits  wait, 
i;irter  tb*  luii  and  force  the  gnardsd  ffkte." 

Biii  befcre  we  ledred  to  rest,  it  was  resohred  diat  on 
the  moirow  we  should  take  a  ride,  not  to  ^  iionse 
i^  worship,  but  to  the  fishionable  scene  of  banquet- 
ing and  revelry  at  Berkley  Mineral  Springs.  These 
springs,  the  Saratoga  of  Virginia,  were  at  the  dis- 
tanoe  of  aboui  eleven  miles.  The  holy  Sabbath 
morning  came,  «nd  all  piepamtioDs  were  made  ib 
oat  as  reiqpeetable  a  swell  as  possible.  While  breaks- 
fasi  was  getting  ready,  I  washed  off  my  carriage 
and  gave  diieetians  to  have  a  pair  of  welKmated' 
horaea  hamesaed  in  order  for  the  ooeaaion. 

Perhaps,  m  this  pari  of  my  journal,  it  #aaki  be 
well  to  acquaint  the  reader  with  some  of  my  moral 
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Mid  religioiiftttotkMn,  thai  ImmI  followed  mm  Uwoogli 
tile,  wluie  dmtig  the  w<M^  of  a  Oeatik.  I  think  I 
isoBt  kave  been  about  thnleon  yean  old  when  mj 
mother  ^as  ooBveiied  and  uuted  with  the  Melkto^ 
dkt  j^iaoopal  Chiueh*  Soon  after^  aeveial  of  ay 
Idnfiinen  and  neighbours  were  happily  eonverted  to 
<3k>d,  and  united  wA  the  same  CShuicL  l^eve  was 
abo  »  refonnatioii,  or  an  eacdienenty  «nong  the 
little  boys  and  gixis,  and  I  was  in  the  number. 
Many  of  IIS  were  aeriona,  and  instead  of  playii^  at 
noon  at  aehooly  we  wonld  retire  to  the  forest  or  to  a 
bam  and  hold  a  prayer-meeting;  At  nieetinf%  I 
would  we«^4md  be  melted  into  tendemeis.  I  wm 
nwry  pMticidar  every  night  and  morning,  as  I  went 
to  fodder  the  cattle,  to  kneel  down  on  the  haynaow 
and  pray.  I  pursued  this  eouise  about  two  months. 
About  this  time  some  of  my  oousms  of  my  age 
eame  ftom  a  distanee  to  see  us.  Aeoordii^;ly  there 
was  a  party  made  by  Mrs.  James  Campbell,  of 
Utchfiald,  lor  the  little  boy&  and  giils.  It  was  to  be 
at  her  house  on  a  eertain  evening,  I  wasam(»^the 
number  that  met  thete,  and  was- so  delighted  with 
the  society  that  I  neglected  to  kneel  that  night  in 
prayer.  The  next  mpming  I  had  still  less  disposi* 
tiontO' bend  tiie  knee;  and  fiom  that  time  I  do  not 
tfamk  I  offered  up  a  single  prayer  to  God  until  I 
was  forty  years  old,  except  in  ease  c^  a  thimdei^ 
storm.  But  at  such  times,  no  sooner  hadthe  thnur 
der  oe^iaed  than  prayer  was  laid  aside^  and  all  senoaa 
thou^ts  and  promises  vanished  witii  ihe  dkmds.    I 

8 
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tW  noi  think  thai  I  had  «iy  reUfion  or  any  eliaiig# 
of  litiMt  at  that  thoe,  hut  I  was  serious  and  oon* 
noted  of  sib.  These  impressions  were  writtea  upoa 
my  heart  while  it  was  yet  tender,  but  afterwarda 
gnMinaUy  won  <^--measuniUy  at  least  In  after 
yean  I  finacfaentiy  ^tended  quarteriy  meetingi  and 
eanftp-meetingBy  where  I  witnessed  mighty  displays 
of. the  power  of.  God.  I  saw  many  stout-hirarted 
sinnen  brought  piostrate  to  the  earth,  I  had  no 
doubt  then,  neither  hare  I  ever  entertained  any 
sinee,  that  it  was  the  power  of  God  manifestpd  in 
them.  I  always  believed  in  the  reality,  of  raligioii, 
and  in  the  neoesuty  of  a  change  <;^  heart  fiom 
nature  to  grace.  I  had  ako  a  historical  fiiith  in  th» 
great  scheme  of  human  redemption  and  salvation 
thioi^  Jesus  Christ^  In  short,  I  was  a  Methodist 
in  theovy,  though  veiy  far  from  being  one  in  prac- 
tice, I  always  pretended  to  regard  the  Sabbath, 
and  seldom  did  any  business  on  that  holy  day. 

I  advocated  Methodist  doctrine  when  I  had  any- 
thing to  say  about  it  My  knowledge  c^  the 
Bible  was  very  limited,  as  I  but  seldom  read  it  I 
had  committed  to  memory  a  few  disconnected  pea- 
sages  <^  Scripture,  merely  for  purposes  of  argument^ 
but  could  not  tell  where  any  of  them  were  recorded. 
I  was  always  pleased  to  see  Christians  walk  up* 
righjtly>  and.  hated  to  see  any  one  backslide.  My 
I»indpal  reading  was  the  p(^tics  of  the  day.  When 
about  sixteen  yjMirs  old,  I  heard  Lorenso  Bow  preach 
at  a  camp-meeting,  from  Ecel.  xi,  9 ;  and  the  t^t 
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was  iUm|^  on  my  miiid,  mirer  i&  'h%  fotyHon. 
It  was  on  Sunday  afternoon  that  Dow  pMMBtod 
kiniflelf  on  the  stand,  and,  after  looking  around  vp<Hi 
&e  congregation,  exdainaed  with  an  aiidiMe  voiee^ 
^Tliere  are  about  seven  thousand  penons  witliiii 
this  camp  cirde,  besides  rag-ti^  and  bob-tail  that 
are  on  the  outside."  This  eooentfic  lemark  made 
him  the  centre  of  all  the  eyes  on  the  ground  at 
once.  He  then  read  a  part  of  his  text:  ^Bqoiee, 
O  young  man,  in  thy  youth,  (md  let  thy  heart  dieer 
thee  in  the  days  of  thy  youth,  and  walk  in  the  wajw 
of  thy  heati,  and  in  the  sight  of  thine  eyes."  He 
then  proceeded  to  tell  the  young  people  to  let  their 
heart  cheer  them.  If  they  preferred  gambling, 
horse-radng,  gettmg  drunk,  to  coming  into  the  altar 
and  worshipping  Qod,  they  should  go  on,  if  this 
conduct  cheered  thmr  hearts,  and  walk  in  the  sight 
of  theb  own  eyes.  ^Certainly  you  hare  Scripture 
to  support  you."  And  to  the  young  women  he 
said,  ^If  your  heart  is  cheered  more  in  the  ball- 
loom  than  in  the  prayer^me^ang,  go  on— let  it 
dieer  you.  Or,  if  yon  love  the  vanities  of  tlie  wtMrld 
more  than  region,  my  text  tells  you  to  walk  in  the 
sight  of-  your  own  eyes."  So  he  proceeded,  tSl  aH 
eyes  and  ears  were  fixed  upon  him.  I  was  de* 
lighted  with  him,  as  well  as  aU  the  wicked  that  had 
gathered  around.  *^  Ah !"  said  I,  ^  this  is  the  kind 
of  preaching  to  suit  me ;  and  the  best  of  all  is,  that 
he  has  got  Scripture  to  prove  it  There  is  no  harm 
for  the  youth  to  indulge  in  aH  those  things."    While 
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tlM  M  pvofeflMMA  looked  stm^  At  Mm,  all  llie 
widcad  wera  delighted. 

Hwe  he  stopped  shoH,  took  up  a  ohair  thai  waa 
on  the  trtaadf  dashed  it  down  two  or  thaee  timea  0m. 
the  bond  b^re  him,  and  theu  set  it  in  its  plaoe 
again.  OandlestickB,  preadiere'  hats,  ^be^  weie 
fcnoeked  off  on  the  ground  or  floor.  Then  he  called 
out,  at  die  top  of  his  voice,  two  or  tluee  tlmea^ 
'^Hafk!"  Tlien  there  was  a  breathless  silenca  in 
the  audieatte,  to  hear  what  was  coming.  >  *^  Now^" 
says  he,  ^^ comes  the  remainder  of  my  text:  'Bui 
know  thou  that  lor  all  these  things  God  w^  bring 
thee  into  judgment' "  I  had  little  thought  that  he 
was  raising  me  up,  through  the  first  part  of  his  dis- 
course, m  Qfder  to  gire  me  the  greater  Ml.  But 
lor  all  these  follies,  he  poured  out  the  judgments  of 
God  upon  the  wicked  unsparingly,  until  some  cried 
out,  ^^  What  shall  I  do  to  be  saved?"  I,  with  some 
others,  left  the  ground,  thinking  more  hyowMj  0/ 
the  first  part  of  his  discourse  than  the  latter.  How- 
ever, I  had  not  quite  as  good  an  opinion  of  my  own 
heart  and  conduct  as  I  had  when  I  went  there. 
Often  afterward,  in  the  midst  of  revelry,  these  >fords 
were  thundered  home  to  my  conscience — ^  Remem- 
ber that  for  all  these  things  God  will  brii^  thee  into 
judgment''  And  I  often  had  times  appointed  in 
my  own  mind  when  I  would  set  out  to  serve  the 
Iiord ;  but  there  was  always  a  year's  work,  at  least, 
to  do  previous  to  the  commencement  But  at  ati 
events,  I  meant  to  begin  as  soon  as  I  got  manied 
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aad  settled;  aimI  after  I  got  mairried,  my  wife  mi4 
I  agreed  that  the  next  year,  at  eamp-neetnig,  we 
wecild  set  out  togekhw.  Aa  that  period  aniyed,  we 
iMmd  ao  many  diffieidtiee  in  the  way,  that  we 
readily  resolved  to  put  it  off  until  the  next  O !  the 
deoeitfuhiess  of  sin  I 

Beader,  I  have  now  broi^ht  to  your  notice  some 
ef  the  moral  features  of  my  life.  I  have  also 
travelled  with  you  through  the  follies  of  my  youth,  as 
well  as  through  many  of  my  business  transactions  in 
riper  years.  I  have  led  you  along,  down  to  that  holy 
Sabbath  day  which  I  was  preparing  to  desecrate. 
That  day  will  be  remembered  by  me  in  eternity. 
It  was  a  day  like  that  on  which  Saul  of  Tanus 
wos  arrested,  and  turned  from  his  career  of  wicked- 
nesB,  while  on  the  road  to  Damascus.  But  it  would 
seem  that  disappointments  and  misfortunes  only 
served  to  strengthen  me,  and  nerve  mj  arm  for 
more  business  and  a  greater  fortune.  I  was  like  the 
lion  that  <»ouches  in  order  to  take  a  more  desperate 
leap  for  his  prey.  The  reader  will  Imng  back  bis 
Noughts  to  tiie  Saturday  night  when  I  was  exulting 
at  the  success  of  my  business,  contemplating  the 
great  fortune  of  ^diioh  I  was  almost  in  reach,  and 
resolving  to  go  with  my  friend  and  £unily  to  Berkley 
Springs.  There  we  expected  to  join  with  the  giddy 
and  the  gay,  planters  a^  their  sons  and  daughters, 
for  the  purpose  of  drinking  juleps,  banqueting,  prom- 
enading, <fec.  Accordingly,  about  nine  o'clock  on 
Sunday  morning  the  horses  were  harnessed,  and  all 
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was  ready.  My  fianily  ooninited  of  my  wife  ud 
two  children.  My  eldasit,  Fianoes  Glafiffia,  WM 
about  two  yean  and  three  mcmtfas  old,  a  beantiM 
and  interesting  ebild.  She  seemed  to  me  one  of 
the  handi^omest  chiMien  I  ever  saw.  I  suppose, 
however,  that  a  great  many  parents  woidd  hcmestly 
contend  lor  the  same  prise.  My  yoongest  diild 
was  four  months  old. 

All  being  ready,  we  mounted  the  carriage,  and 
were  rapidly  on  our  way  to  the  Springs.  We  had 
not,  however,  proceeded  more  than  two  miles,  be- 
fore I  vrsm  suddenly  taken  sick,  with  a  severe  pain 
in  my  head,  attended  with  cold  chills,  so  thi^  I  was 
obliged  to  turn  about  and  return  home.  This  was 
the  very  spot,  where  the  Lord  in  hn  goodness  and 
mercy  arrested  me  in  my  mad  career,  and  power- 
fully urged  me,  by  his  Spirit,  to  turn  and  seek  his 
face  and  favour.  BksB  his  holy  name  forever !  But 
I  was  like  the  man  that  Bunyan  describes  with  the 
muck-rake.  While  the  int^reter  was  taking  one 
of  the  pilgrims  through  the  king^s  palace  and  gar- 
dens, he  saw  a  man  there  having  a  muck-rake  in 
his  hand,  while  a  celestial  crown  was  held  over  his 
head  by  an  invisible  hand — ^but  he  was  so  intent  or 
<a)gaged  in  raking  together  a  few  straws  and  sti^dcs 
that  he  could  not  look  up,  or  spare  a  hand  to  re- 
ceive it  The  pilgrim  inquired  of  him,  what  that 
picture  represented  ?  The  interpreter  told  him  that 
that  represented  a  man  of  this  world.  So  intent 
was  he  upon  the  vanities  that  perish  with  their 
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waag^  liiat  be  had  not  erea  a  thoaght  or  a  dMin 
after  celestial  tliiiigB.    ^O,"  aaye  the  pi^piiiif  ^de- 
Urer  me  from  the  muck-mke.'*    ^Ameiiy''  ra[4ied 
the  mtetpreter.    That  jwayer  has  nfot  rusty,  lor  it 
aeema  not  to  have  been  used  mueh  for  many  yean. 
B«it  Ood  in  wisdom,  and  in  his  own  way,  tamed 
my  eyes  and  thov^hts  from  earth  to  heaven.    After 
returning  home,  I  lay  down  upon  a  bed  in  muoh 
diataress.    The  fiimily  all  partook  of  their  supper, 
and  my  litUe  daughter  among  the  rest    I  think 
I  never  saw  her  more  playfbl  and  interesting  than 
she  was  that  day.     After  supper,  she  sat  down  in 
her  little  chair  and  redined  her  head  a  little.    Her 
mother,  supposing  her  asleep,  went  and  raised  up 
her  head,  and,  to  our  astonishment,  death   had 
already  laid  hold  on  her  with  an  unyielding  grasp. 
Her  spaikling  black  eyes  had  already  become  set  in 
their  sockets,   presenting  a  vacant  glare.    Every 
eftbrt  in  our  power  was  made  to  bring  her  rdie^ 
but  she  stni^led  a  few  moments  with  the  grim 
monster,  and  the  s|Mrit  of  my  little  Fanny  was  re- 
leased fimn  its  cumlm>us  day.    The  bird  had  flown 
from  its  cage  to  paradise,  to  return  no  more  until 
the  morning  of  the  resurrection.    She  died  in  the 
lap  of  a  neighbouring  old  woman,  who  came  in 
during  that  solemn  hour.     I  have  often  chided 
parents,  and  more  espedally  ftith^rs,  for  displaying 
80  mueh  weakness  at  the  death  and  burial  of  a 
young  child ;  but  all  the  good  reasons  I  had  os- 
uigned  for  them  to  cast  aw»y  their  sorrow,  seemed 
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U>  1miv«  hjut  littk  iaflacMMW  <w  wj  mbimL  I  leeaired 
iNit  liUle  b«lin  fiom  «iicli  conwdmiiottfc  A»  laoB 
IM»  the  vital  spaik  had  fled,  I  fell  vpoii  mj  JcMei^ 
hendiiig  over  her  lifeksA  ooipse,  pmyag  loudly'  td 
God  that  he  woidd  fire  me  hock  my  chfld,  vhieh 
teemed  90  rudely  and  suddenly  saatehed  finom  thd 
anneandembtaeesof  her  pareota.  I  had  aoi  graoe 
at  this  tiBie  to  1^  my  Isaac  or  Beojaminf  or  even 
my  little  Fanny,  oa  the  altar  that  aanctifieth  the  gML 
I  eould  not  say,  with  patient  Job,  ^^The  Loid  gave^ 
and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away ;  blessed  be  the  naan^ 
of  the  IionL"  O  no!  I  was  foolishly  weak;  but 
reason,  resuming  her  seati  informed  me  that  I  oiust 
prepare  her  for  the  grave.  So  she  whom,  but  & 
little  while  b^inre,  &ncy  had  pictured  out  a  beauti* 
ful  young  lady  of  ei^teen,  the  {nride  and  joy  of 
her  parents,  was  now  laid  on  her  cooling  board, 
soon  to  become  food  for  worms*  There  was  a  very 
good  old  preachy  by  the  name  of  Graidner,  who 
had  held  meeting  about  a  mile  fiK>m  there  that 
day :  he  was  engaged  to  preach  the  funeral  semwik 
th^  next  day*  All  business  was  suspended,  and  the 
preacher  came  and  delivered  his  ^seourse.  The 
pixx^ession  was  formed  by  my  workmen  and  neigh* 
hours,  and  she.  was  committed  to  the  grave  on  a 
londy  hill,  a  short  distance  from  the  mill.  O  how 
many  times,  when  reason  would  give  her  up,  affeo^ 
tipn  would  claiin  her  right,  and  bring  her  back 
agaiu  I  But  we  returned  home  with  sorrowful 
hearts,  like  Mary  weeping  at  the  sepulchre. 


' 
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Hie  idMdi  «f  0iir  baniiMi  -wmn  set  ia  motMi 

BgKOk,  althongli  1^  wMe  eovntty  seemed  as  lone* 

sofBfe  to  -me  as  a  graTeyavd.    Ohnst  said,  ^^  What 

i  do  thou  knowest  not  now;  bat  thou  shah  know 

hereaAopJ'    Min  xiii,  1.    TkiB  was  said  to  saints^ 

bat,  ite !  I  was  not  a  satnt    I  knew  nodung  of  the 

eomS&tlsmg  kjfluenoe  of  liie  Holy  Spirit,  to  sustam 

me  in  the  hoiur  ofafflietion.    I  think  tiie  ftnt  night 

after  ihe  faneral,  befoie  I  retired  to  bed,  I  bent  the 

iQMe,  and  ottered  something  like  promises  that  I 

woald  th^n  begin  to  lead  a  new  life  and  seek  rdig^ 

ion*     But  I  fear  my  heart  did  not  desire  to  do 

what  I  promised  with  iliy  lips.    My  prayer  was  Vkt 

the  ships  of  Jdioshaphat,  that  never  reached  the 

Hunes,  being  scattered  in  their  passf^ ;  for  whfie  I 

was  pmyhig,  my  engine  was  puffing,  my  mEls  rat^ 

i^tagy  and,  4ake  ^e  man  with  a  mndc-rake,  I  was 

still  desaiing  to  gather  up  more  straws — and  my  old 

ooonsefior  was  at  my  elbow,  whispering  in  my  ear, 

that  above  aU  times  in  my  life,  this  was  the  most 

iMNnqneions  period  to  set  out  to  serve  the  Lord*    He 

then  bvonght  to  my  mind,  that  six  thousand  dollars 

worth  ci  btniBess  must  be  acoompiished  in  a  month, 

ot  at  least  two  hundred  dollars  worth  a  day,  in 

Older  to  eomplete  my  contract  in  time.    The  grand 

actvetsary  thus  very  plausibly  showing  me  that  I 

wodd  find  no  time  to  attend  to  the  ordinances  of 

G«d,  I  finally  agreed  with  him,  that  it  was  best  to 

put  it  off  until  the  job  was  completed.     So  I  got  up 

from  my  kiiees,  mourning  about  the  loss  of  my 
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dtOd,  and  oontenplaiiBg  die  gieat  lOrtuBe  I  was 
soon  to  TeftKn.  If  the  deril  had  snggerted  to  «« 
the  idea  of  never  trying^  to  get  religion,  I  thouhl  nei 
have  Ustened  to  him  a  moment;  but  he  ander- 
gtands  his  subjects  better  than  thej  do  thnmaalwa, 
and  can  always  adapt  himself  to  suit  their  case. 

Hie  next  day  my  business  calkd  me  to  the  vil- 
lage of  Martmsbuig,  a  distance  of  almost  sereateea 
miles,  the  cowity  seat  of  Berkley.  The  shodc  I  ro- 
ceired  from  the  sudden  death  of  my  diiid  seemed 
to  have  banished  the  pain  and  sidmess  with  whirfa 
I  was  attacked  while  on  my  way  to  the  Sfnngs  om 
Sunday  morning ;  but  now  I  was  seued  with  gix»i 
pain  in  my  right  leg,  so  that  I  conld  not  ride  <« 
horscbadc.  My  young  brotfaeMn4aw,  tberelura, 
took  me  down  in  a  carriage.  Afker  hobbtiag  about 
and  finishing  my  business,  we  started  for  home 
about  sunset.  But  I  was  suddenly  taken  with  such 
exquisite  pain,  that  I  was  obliged  to  turn  about  be- 
fore I  got  out  of  the  village,  and  return  back  to  the 
hotel.  There  I  remained  for  about  one  month,^-^ 
being  afflicted  with  exquisite  pain  in  my  leg,  at- 
tended widi  diills  and  fever,  until  I  was  reduced  to 
a  mere  skeleton,  and  my  life  by  some  dei^)aired  et 
There  is  one  singular  ptovidenoe  that  I  would  not 
pass  over  without  making  some  remarks ;  whether  it 
be  a  mere  accident  or  a  special  providence  a  here- 
after may  determine.  You  recollect  I  told  yon  that 
on  the  night  of  the  death  of  my  child,  I  got  upon 
my  knees  to  pray  before  I  retired  to  bed;  but  It 


tamed  out,  tk«i  iaslttid  of  w^aMmg  k  oofmmnt  wA. 
God  to^»e«khi(i£M»th<fi,IiiUKieanagn«m€at  with 
S«tan  to  wait  mitil  after  tbe  eodtracst  waa  fiaiahed; 
and  as  I  was  aboat  to  riae  fiom  my  knees,  I  bit 
die  edge  of  my  knee-pan  upon  the  head  of  a  nail 
that  was  raised  up  in  the  fkoor,  which,  akhon^ 
not  worth  BoticiBg  at  the  moment,  was  the  prin- 
dpia  caoM  <tf  m  J  k»g  MeknesB  IB  MMtauibug,  by 
which  I  oame  very  near  losing  my  leg,  if  not  my  life. 
And  I  can  now  look  bade  and  see  the  fbroe  <^  that 
passage  ei  Scripture,  imd  can  i^ply  it  in  truth  to  my 
ease,  from  that  day  till  now :  ^  As  an  eagle  stirreth 
vp  her  nest,  fiutt^reth  over  her  young,  spreadeth 
abroad  her  wings,  taketh  them,  beaveth  them  on 
her  wings :  so  the  L<Hd  alone  did  lead  him,  and 
there  was  no  strange  God  with  him.''    Deut.  xuii, 
1 1, 12.    It  is  said  by  natoralistB  that  the  ea^e  builds 
her  nest  on  the  highest  and  most  secluded  cli£ 
She  builds  the  foundatbn  <^  her  nest  with  shaqf^ 
th<»ns,  lining  it  with  a  veiy  soft  material ;  and  when 
the  yom^  are  suffieiently  feathered,  in  the  opinion 
o£  the  mother,  to  sail  out  from  their  nest,  but  they, 
not  having  omfid^iee  in  thdr  own  wing,  continue 
lasily  in  their  soli  nest^  then,  in  the  language  of  Scrip- 
ture, she  stirrei^  up  her  nest,  by  taking  all  the  aok 
^nmg  frcnn  \mdex  her  tender  young  and  scattering 
it  to  the  winds,  and  thus  leaving  them  their  choice 
to  fly  or  die  on  a  bed  of  diorns.    The  decision  is 
soon  made  to  venture  ovA^  while  the  parent  eagle 
flotteieth  over  them,  while  she  spreads  her  Innoad 
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wmgtf  MHiiliig^ttaMli&g  OB  ih€  i\m  a»v  waMdi^ 
with  Um  gyeatosl  care  the  uneeftMB  BMnrcnieirt  of 
h«r  yomg;  and  when  the  0(i«Bgthof -dieirwingBis 
fthnast  spent,  fiuBtuig  between  despor  and  hope, 
with  the  velocity  of  lightning  she  darts  beneiA 
them  and  becfs  tiiem  up  on  her  strong  pinioiis: 
When  diey  have  thns  rested  and  gaiheied  strengUi, 
anodier  trial  is  made  (^  the  whig;  and  so  on,  imHI 
they  beoome  peHect  eagles  in  strengih. 

So  it  was  with  yovr  humUe  author.    A  fimeiM 
imaghiatbn  had  pictured  to  me  the  soft  bed  of 
afflnence  and  ease,  and  I  was  determined  to  have  h 
before  I  set  out  to  serve  the  Lord.    But,  gk»y  to  hk 
holy  name !  he  now  began  to  stir  np  my  nest,  birt 
in  a  gvaduali  manner.    He  had  alreacfy  takm  away 
my  idol  diild,  to  attract  my  attention  and  my  affw^ 
tions  upwards.     The  parent,  whose  only  child  has 
diOBsed  the  briny  deep^  will  often  think  of  ik» 
d^Moted  one,  and  long  to  be  with  it    So  my 
tiioi]^hts  w^re  drawn  after  my  bdoved  little  gnrl. 
I  was  now  laid  also  upon  that  bed  of  si^MSs,  and 
began  to  feel  the  thorns  pridking  mte.    My  wils  was 
immediately  sent  for,  and  she,  with  the  hand  of  love 
and  affection,  endeavoured  to  smooth  and  soften  my 
pillow.    Bat  it  was  in  vain ;  my  bed  was  thorny. 
Not  only  did  the  stings  of  an  awakened  conscience, 
but  also  pain  of  body,  and  the  trouble  of  woiidly 
business  afflict  and  perplex  me.    Now  all  my  cher- 
ished Ik^ms  of  a  great  £[»*tune  began  to  attach  to 
themselves  wii^,  and,  as  in  the  disiisters  of  Job, 


OQe«6i¥«ifc4)iikUy  feU6>wsd  anotiMr,  hmgng  nemm 

of  some  Bad  mkfeitaBe  and  diMf^MiKtiiMiit     It 

Memed  the  vevy  demeiite  kad  turned  against  ne; 

lor  the  stream  tliat  Biif^^ied  my  engine  wilh  water 

wna  BOW  neailj  dry.    This  waa  a  dRumsUnce  «d* 

knewB  befove  1^  the  oldest  citiaeBa*    A  eonatanl 

fltMani  of  onl J  tke  aiee  of  a  quarter  of  an  ineh 

would  haye  supplied  it  niglit  and  day.    Duiing  the 

month  that  I  lay  swk  at  Martineboig,  I  made  many 

proBHaee.  to  the  Lord  that  I  would  set  out  to  serve 

him^;  but  the  adv^naiy  of  my  soul  was  ocMMtantly 

enguged  in  striving  to  prevent  me— telling  me^  Kol 

no«r.    The  caves  of  busmess  and  pain  of  body 

att  seined  to  unite  against  me  to  crowd  out  and 

<^io]ie  every  good  desire.     O !  my  dear  reader,  kt 

me  hem  solemnly  and  emphatkially  warn  7004 

and  in  the  name  of  God  beseedi  you,  to  aet  out  this 

moment  to  seek  the  Lord,  with  fidl  purpose  of  keivt^ 

More  the  evfl  day  draws  near  when  you  shall  be 

laid  upon  a  bed  of  lai^ishingl    Yon  will  tiieo 

have  enoi^  to  grapple  with,  without  drmking  the 

woniiweodandUie^^    ''Seek  the  Lord  while  he 

may  be  Ibund,"  and  your  bed  of  death  shall 

*'  Be  fofi  as  downy  loUoirt  aze, 
While  on  kU  breast  jou  lean  your  head, 

And  breathe  your  life  oat  sweetly  there/' 

Having  partially  recovered,  so  that  I  could  hobble 
aenMB  the  room  on  a  pair  of  cratches,  I  was  earned 
hade  to  the  mill,  whii^  I  found  modonkss,  and 
eieiyihiag  aaoond  wore  a  gloomy  aspest    The  %j^ 
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re  dfougfat  tliio«ghoai  tlM  ocMiiiftry  hdl  ite^ 
neariy  afl  my  wateMiiiUs.    Bomething  wm  neeet^ 
sarj  to  be  dose,  to  briag  up  the  rear  in  mj  bra*' 
nessy  and  aeeuiie,  if  possible,  tbe  back  money  which 
was  aheady  earned,  and  in  the  handa  of  the  oona* 
paay,  but  vhidi  was  sutject  to  forfeitaie  unless  the 
job  was  ooDOpleled.    It  was  certain  rain  to  stop 
there,  and  it  ooidd  be  nothing  wone  to  endeavoar 
to  finish.    My  ptomises  to  God  were  as  if  wiktea 
on  the  snow.    I  clenched  the  muek-rake  to  gather 
np  some  of  the  aeattered  straws.    I  resolved  to  go 
to  BaMmoie,  although  I  looked  more  like  a  oaadi- 
date  for  the  grave^jnud  than  for  any  other  hnnipesi. 
fioirever,  I  met  die  company,  and  they  agmed  to 
join  irith  me  in  supplying  the  reeidue  of  tiasbav 
piomiang  to  pay  me  for  all  I  wonld  suppty,  be  it 
■MMreorkfls.    ThatnightlstoyedinBaltimoMvaMl 
put  up  at  Bekshoorer's  large  hotol,  a  plaee  yAtmtL  I 
had  usually  stopped.    I  was  shown  by  Ihe  servaai 
to  my  lodgmg^ioom.    There  I  iqwnt  a  most  solemn 
ugfat;  and  though  I  was  not  in  very  great  paiut 
yet  it  seemed  that  none  but  death  was  to  he  agr 
companion  in  the  night    When  I  went  to  bed,  I 
got  the  servant  to  fiisten  the  bell  of  my  room  over 
my  head,  so  that  I  could  reach  up  my  arm  and  itng 
it  if  I  should  have  occasion,  or  rather  the  wire  of 
my  bell  that  passed  from  my  room,  through  vari-' 
ous  walk  of  the  house,  into  a  lower  room  when^ 
the  semoit  watched.    Pulling  that  wire  would  liag 
a  bell  having  the  number  of  my  room,  and  so  di* 


Ttei  tlw  BorraBi  to  tbe  right  pkiee.  Biit|  thank 
Qtfdl  I  flomTad  the  dead,  though  I  beUere  I  pray- 
ed in  father  more  earnest  that  night  than  I  ever 
had  before;  but  I  fear  I  prayed  more  for  the  pre- 
Mvn^n  <^  aty  life  than  finr  the  paidim  of  my 


I  now  returned  home  again,  being  determined 
ikni  even  the  eiemeitta  should  not  prevail  againal 
me  in  atop^g  my  milk.  So  I  rigged  a  team  and 
hanled  about  twenty  hc^sheada  of  water  daily,  fer 
about  six  we^».  This,  in  addition  to  what  I  le- 
eeived  by  sinking  a  well,  enaUed  me  to  keep  my 
MigiBe  in  motion,  praying  and  expecting  eveiy  day 
that  the  heavens  would  give  us  rain.  Although,  in 
this  wsy,  my  water  oost  me  five  doUaia  a  day,  yet 
it  was  wisdmn  to .  obtain  it  so,  under  omr  di«Bm- 
ataBoea.  3o  the  company  and  mya^,  by  bringing 
n  hvge  qnantky  of  tiniber  from  North  Oatolina»  and 
enery  other  place  where  we  oouldpoeuze  it»  at  almost 
any  pnee^  eompieted  the  contraet  eaily  the  next 
spring.  •  I  think  it  was  m  Odobor  that  I  set  the 
miH  m  operation,  driving  everything  I  eoidd  before 
me*  I  had  now  ngained  my  health,  with  the  ex- 
ception that  my  right  leg  was  shrunk  and  withered^ 
ham  iht  upper  joint  of  my  thigh  down  to  my 
anUew  So  I  halted  on  my  thigh,  like  Jaoob,  when 
he  wmtM  at  the  ford  of  Jabbok  with  the  angeL 
Gen.  zxxH.  I  was  still  listening  to  the  advice  of  the 
adversary  of  my  soul,  "  Wait  till  a  moie  convenient 
SMUon,  to  give  yoar  heart  wMw  Ood "     O !    how 
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true  it  isy  diai  tbo  Lord  k  kA||^HNiffieirMif^  aoI  wHiiii^ 
that  any  should  peiuh,  but  that  ail  ahowld  come  i» 
repentance.  2  Pet  in,  9« 

Christmas  had  now  arrk'dd,  and  I  was  aUe  ta 
lay  aside  one  of  my  crutches  and  agaiii  to  fnooal 
my  horae.  Having  business  with  Colonel  Coistaa^ 
who  had  aiao  be^  engaged  in  ftimiahiag  timber  iir 
the  company,  I  w«nt  to  see  him*  And  perivpa  it 
would  not  be  nnioterestiog  or  out  of  pbee  hem,  to 
give  my  noiihem  reader  a  litde  aeoountof  myinit^ 
and  a  shmt  deseriptioa  of  thia  distinguiahed  haafyi 
The  colonel  waa  an  heir  of  at  least  one  bmidred  md 
fifty  ^ottsand  dollars,  and  was  one  of  the  Viigmaa 
^  bloods,''  as  he  waa  termed.  He  waa  »  noUe4aofe« 
k^  free-hearted  num,  and,  in  short,  he  peaaaaaed 
every  quaMficatioii  of  a  genlkman*  He  had  bee» 
a  member  of  Congress  aoTeral  years^  He  lified  m 
a  laige  and  ancient  brick  mansion,  situated  about  m 
mife  aonth  of  the  Potomac  river.  Anmnd  thia  he 
owned  about  fifteen  hundred  acves  of  elegant  lim^ 
stone  land,  divided  into  aevenl  fiutna.  The  oaaal 
oompany  had  thrown  a  heavy  dam  acKM  the  river 
near  hkn,  where  he  had  erected,  about  five  yearn  pro* 
^ouB,  a  fiouring^mili  and  saw-milL  Theae^  htmng 
oost  about  thirty-five  thousand  doHavs,  burned  down 
the  first  week,  the  &e  also  conamninga  krge  amiMWt 
of  wheat  with  them.  At  the  time  of  my  visit,  h* 
had  just  coD^)leted  another  aimilar  miU  on  the 
same  giomid.  This  bding  ChristmasKiay,  and  ikm 
birthday  of  the  colonel,  ib^  had  been  noeustemad^ 


had  otoi  Tinted  him  befiwe,  and  on  that  occaston 
he  pressed  me  to  dine  with  him,  and  remain  all 
oigiit.  About  lour  o*«k)dc  the  rich  banqueting 
table  was  i^raad,  ooYOred  with  the  luxuries  of  life 
and  the  daintieB  of  the  seascm*  His  family  consist* 
•d  of  a  w^  and  fire  children,  a  &mily  tutor,  a 
yooag  lady,  who  wiya  a  relative,  and  an  old  mother 
of  about  eighty,  a  rehc  of  the  Washington  &mily. 
She  was  an  own  sister  to  Chief  Justice  Marshalli 
and  a  near  connexion  of  General  Washington. 
After  dinner,  talking  and  min^smg  peihi^  an  hour 
and  a  half^  bottles  of  very  ridi  wine  were  produced, 
and  a  ^^bss  £[»*  eadi ;  and  while  drinking,  senti- 
wentft  or  toasts  were  fireely  exchanged,  in  which  the 
old  lady  and  the  eokmel  participated.  This  was  a 
Mspectable  family,  and  could  boast  of  noUe  anoea- 
torn.  Before  we  arose  from  the  table,  the  colonel 
related  his  experience  lor  the  last  previous  ten  yens, 
which  was  as  Ibllows : — 

He  said  that  he  was  that  day  fi%-five  yews  old. 
When. he  was  forty-five  he  resolved  to  let  go  puMic 
ofiloes  and  build  the  mill,  as  I  have  heretolbre  stated; 
get  out  of  debt,  and  so  arrange  his  prc^Mrty  as  to 
have  no  other  case  but  to  receive  the  revenue  of 
the  rei^  that  it  yielded  him.  The  balance  of  his 
Itfe,  from  ^y  years  old,  he  had  resdved  to  dedicate 
to  God,  and  enjoy  the  comfort  of  his  femily.  <*  But 
alas!"  said  he,  ^^how  vun  are  all  human  calenla* 
tioaal    From  ^  very  period  I  had  set  to  be  re* 
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Keyed  fiom  die  Mudedefs  caras,  and  tMrablflB  of  tbii 
world,  the  reverse  was  my  lot  For,*^  eontintted  he, 
''I  hare  had  more  trouble  and  pecimiaiy  erabar- 
fawmento  during  the  labt  fire  years,  than  i^  the 
rest  of  my  life  put  together.**  And  I  suppose  H 
was  trae;  for  the  constable  and  the  sheriff  were 
daily  at  his  elbows^  teasing  him  lor  money.  The 
burning  of  his  mill,  the  &11  of  property,  and  tha 
depreciation  of  currency,  had  so  embarrassed  hai 
possessions,  and  left  Urn  as  poor  a  man  as  the 
humble  guest  he  was  then  entertaining. 

And  here  I  learned  a  salutary  lesson,  viz.,  that  it 
is  not  all  gold  that  glitters,  aiKi  that  those  toe  not 
always  the  ridiest  that  tive  in  the  greatest  bouses 
(Mr  own  the  laigest  faims.  O,  how  mistaken  is  the 
judgment  of  this  world  concerning  the  things  that 
make  for  our  peace !  I  can  now  tmly  say  with  the 
poet,  "  Give  me  Jesus — give  me  Jesus — and  you 
may  have  idl  the  world  besides."  The  evenii^ 
passed  away  pleasantly. 

.  The  next  day  was  the  Sabbath,  and  the  colonel 
being  an  Episcopalian,  all  bowed  the  knee  around 
the  fiunily  altar  while  he  read  a  prayer,  concluding 
with  the  ^Lord's  prayer,"  in  which  all  the&mily 
joined.  His  negro  slaves,  of  both  sexes,  were  all 
set  free  from  Christmas  tiU  New-Teas.  This  is  a 
onatom  tbroi^ottt  Viij^ma  and  Maryland.  It  is 
their  annual  jubilee.  Those  who  are  not  religi^ 
indined,  generally  pass  their  thne  in 
dancings  getting  married,  4^0.    And  so  I  left  th^m, 
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in   tbe  ftiil  bdlef  thftt  the  negroes  enjoyed  the 

greatest  happiness,  and  the  greatest  shive  on  the 

l^antation    was   the  noble   and   generous-hearted 

eolon^  himsdf ;  that  is,  of  the  two  great  evils  of 

ibirery  fer  the  time  being,  the  colonel  was  the  most 

harassed.    An  honest  man  to  be  in  debt  without  anj 

^ing  to  pay,  is,  as  it  has  been  said,  like  a  cat  being 

In  hell  withoot  daws.  I  know  how  to  pity  him.  These 

were  fetters,  howerer,  that  his  own  ambitions  hand 

liad  placed  npon  his  own  fi«edom ;  but  not  so  with  the 

poor  negroes ;  liiey  were  doomed  to  wear  their  chains 

petiiaps  nntil  death  should  sign  their  release.    It  is 

a  rare  ^fing  that  the  slave  finds  so  kind  a  master 

as  Oolottel  C.    Something  like  the  hmWj  in  whidi 

Unde  Tom  and  Aunt  C^loe  found  a  birthplace 

UBi&L  the  esctrarvagance  of  Mr.  Shelby,  the  sure  fore- 

mnner  of  poverty,  tamed  Uncle  Tom  out  of  his 

paradise,  and  He  was  doomed  to  run  the  gauntlet 

of  heM)  with  one  or  two  exertions,  until  death  signed 

his  release.    This  picture  of  slavery,  in  all  its  phases, 

has  been  so  perfectly  portrayed  before  the  eye  of 

the  pubfie  by  Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  that  I  will  not  daub 

the  painting  wilii  my  unsldiibl  brush,  but  my  soul 

says  Amen  to  her  sentiment.    So  I  soon  found  my- 

setf  with  my  fitmily  at  Einderhook  milk    So  much 

for  that  visit. 

I  tMnk  about  this  time  I  was  almost  as  far  from 
Ood  as  I  ever  was.  Having  regained  my  health, 
I  was  determined,  in  spite  of  everything,  to  make 
Mifie  ttottey  Out  of  the  job.    When  stem  Justice 
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said,  ^'Cnt  bitn  down;  why  <nimbere1ii  he  the 
ground?  Has  he  not  been  called,  from  time  to 
time,  both  by  general  and  special  providences,  to 
tarn  and  seek  the  Lord  f  Has  he  not  mocked  €lod 
inth  Tain  promises?  Has  he  not,  for  more  than 
Ihirty  years,  trampled  under  foot  the  prayers  and 
tears  of  a  pious  mo&er,  whose  constant  anxiety 
was  that  her  only  child  might  beeolne  a  Cfaiistnm  ? 
Has  he  not  sinned  against  light  and  knowledge 
contmually  ?  Why  not  number  him  with  all  the 
nations  that  forget  God?'' — ^While  this  was  the 
cry  of  Justice,  Mercy  cried,  '^  O,  spare  him  a  little 
longer!"  Glory  to  God!  It  was  because  Jesus 
had  not  left  the  mercy-seat — ^had  not  yet  leased 
pleading  my  cause,  showing  his  bleeding  hands  and 
side  to  the  Father,  praying  that  anoth^  etifort  might 
be  made  for  my  salvation— that  I  am  now  the  qored 
monument  of  his  amaang  mercy!  llie  Father, 
looking  upon  his  Anointed,  granted  the  petition, 
and  gloiy  be  to  his  holy  name,  ''whose  men^ 
endureth  forever." 

And  now  the  last  blessed  and  effidctual  eBdfH 
was,  to  drop  a  dark  curtain  before  me  and  totaOy 
exclude  me  from  the  sight  of  all  sublunary  and 
transitory  things.  My  sight  began  then,  very 
gradually,  to  leave  me,  and  that  without  the  least 
pain.  The  next  Sabbath,  being  New-Year,  I  drove 
in  my  carriage  to  HedgesvSle,  a  distance  of  aboat 
eleven  miles,  and  heard  the  ReV.  John  A.  Ocrflins 
preadi,  at  a  quarterly  meeting.    He  was  tiie  last 
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iBan  I  eT^8«w  in  a  polpit  My  denrea  weie some- 
what awakened,  under  his  preaching,  to  seek  the 
Lord ;  and  before  I  retomed  home,  I  purchased  a 
laige  faxoSfy  Bible.  I  opaied  it,  and  by  looking 
reiy  elcee,  was  able  to  read  one  rene,  and  that»  I 
think,  was  the  last  I  ever  read.  I  drove  mj  hone 
withia  a  mile  <^  home,  but  my  sight  Med  so  fast, 
that  my  wife  was  unwilling  to  ride  so  any  &rther. 
But  she  not  being  acquainted  with  driving  herself 
we  took  the  horses  from  the  caniage  and  went  home 
without  it  This  was  the  last  time  I  ever  attempted 
to  drive. 

Soon  after  this,  I  had  occasion  togo  to  Baltimore. 
One  of  my  workmen  put  a  horse  before  my  bi^jgy 
to  take  me  to  llartinsbarg,  where  I  mtended  to 
take  a  stage.  On  the  way,  and  about  half  the  dis- 
tance, we  were  under  the  necessity  of  fording  a  large 
creek.  As  we  arrived  at  the  shore,  the  driver  said 
he  thought  the  creek  had  risen  about  two  feet  I 
ooncluded  that  if  it  had  not  risen  more  than  that, 
we  should  be  able  to  ford  it  widi  safety.  I  could 
now  see  just  well  enough  to  discover  the  shi^pe  of 
ikA  horse  between  me  and  the  sun.  So  we  plunged 
into  the  creek,  but  it  had  risen  four  or  five  feet  in* 
atead  of  two,  and  we  soon  Ibund  ourselves  in  eight 
or  ten  feet  water,  and  that  running  wild  as  a  torrent 
The  horse,  being  checked,  was  unable  to  swim,  and 
strangling,  turned  a  perfect  somerset;  and  as  he 
came  up  with  his  head  towards  the  buggy,  he  came 
van  Mftr  piBVig  us  under.    We  were  now  all  float- 
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ii^  down  tke  vfeream,  and  it  mm  deatii  to  jiMip'Mrty 
as  no  man  could  slaftd  tlie  tewTCBt,  ao  tkat  aM  kopw 
of  life  seemed,  fer  a  tbae,  to  be  eat  o£  O,  kow 
hormr  aad  deapanr  ndbed  upon  my  giiSty  aoid  at 
that  perileiis  and  s^enm  momeiit !  I  cxied  aloud 
kr  mei^,  and  as  a  kind  Pravideiioe  had  sooiderod 
ky  a  man,  on  avoy  lai^  honey  eame  to  our  leaeiio; 
mj  hone,  m  the  meantime,  haTmg  oome  in  eontael 
with  some  obetnietioii  in  the  itrer,  acblj  hekL  all  aft 
Miehor. 

The  man  on  the  laige  hotse  earae  m  toourKdis^ 
and  set  us  safelj  on  terra-Jirma,  while  the  kone 
was  got  loose  from  the  buggy  and  swam  ashore^ 
leavkig  the  buggy  ib&te.  ^^  Well,"  si^fb  the  teadefi 
^  did  you  not  fidl  on  your  §Mt  and  give  thaida  to 
that  invttiUe  Hand  that  snatcdied  you  finoin  a  waitary 
grave,  imd  as  a  brand  from  a  burmng  heti  F  With 
shame  and  confusion  ci  face,  I  nuist  teH  you,  that 
taj  protid  heart  would  not  srxSeit  me  to  bow  the 
knee,  even  under  those  solemn  circumstanoss.  Hiad 
no  one  been  jwesent  but  myself  I  should  probably 
have  got  down  (m  mj  knees  and  expressed  my 
de^felt  gratitude  to  my  Deliiiierer*  I  owed  my  do* 
liversnce  to  the  mercy  (^  God*  But,  like  Napokotti 
unacquainted  with  retreat,  I  went  up  the  erode 
about  five  miles,  and  crossed  it  on  a  bnk^e,  and 
made  my  way  to  Baltimore.  My  principal  businen 
was  to  obtain  relief  for  my  eyes«  I  visited  several 
eminent  physicians,  but  obtained  no  rehef,  and  but 
Utile  ^couragsm^Bt  fixwi  them.    But  hope  alill 


lagflrodm  laj  lUMtrt, 'ehemBg  hm  with  tke  betttf 
Aat  I  ftboiild  eventually  obtm  my  a^ti  and  so  I 
rotumed  home  agaoi. 

Abcmt  this  tiine  the  mooey  of  the  ooBipany,  iMiMd 
horn  the  city  loan,  wbieh  I  waa  boond  to  take  ia 
pMymemt  ior  my  timber,  depieoiated  o&ejialf  in 
value,  Thare  waa  at  this  time,  too,  piobaUy  two 
mittiosa  of  doUan  of  it  in  CHOulatkni,  bo  thai  it  waa 
difficult  to  pay  a  debt  of  one  doUa^r  with  twa  Ai 
continental  times  had  come  again  throughout  the 
oonntry,  my  prospects  fc«  making  money  on  that 
job  Mcaved  a  fiital  stab.  My  only  hope  now  waa^  that 
the  eompaoy  would  give  me  my  retain  pei06ttti|g% 
irtoeb  M  that  time  wvs  confflderoble^  The  man  oC 
wh<M»  I  bought  the  land,  rising  to  take  the  lail- 
Boad  money,  closed  up  his  moitgagei  and  foieed  all 
to  sheriff  atde;  and  as  there  waa  no  (me  who  had 
eunrent  mMiey  to  buy,  the  mills^  land  and  all* 
bioug^  only  one  thousand  ddOais.  Heie  waa  a 
tiejmendouasaorifioe.  I  now  had  nothmg  else  to  do 
but  to  pay  off  my  msn,  gather  up  my  family  and 
goods,  and  return  to  Pennsylvania.  I  intMided  to 
wj^eod  the  summer  in  search  of  a  physician  that 
would  be  able  to  restore  to  me  my  sight 

This  was  in  the  spring  of  1842.  I  intended  also 
to  settle  iiq;»  my  business  in  the  three  States  as  fast 
aa  poaaible*  I  had  at  this  time  probably  unsettled 
bui^ess  with  various  corporationB  and  individuaki 
to  the  amount  of  twenty-five  thousand  dollais,  and 
mmt  of  it  in  a  perpleiied  .and  embarrassed  situation. 
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Hw  railiofid  oomfMiij  umaemiftiBy  Beftutd  to^  gte)^ 
me  my  retain  pevceiitf^;e,  iinlew  compelled  by  a 
courae  of  law«  This  they  vevy  well  kaew  I  was  nth- 
prepared  to  do.  For  an  individnal  to  eoni^id  ia 
law  wUh  eorponi^<yB8)  is  like  approaehing  a  lionifit% 
iiest»  and  is  generally  vain,  howeyor  just  the  claim 
may  be.  And  I  here  give  it  as  my  opinion,  that 
in  general,  at  least,  tiiey  are  a  curse  to  the  coantiy ; 
tiiat  they  are  without  diaracter  or  re^KmsilHlity. 
Taking  diis  general  view  of  my  business,  in  cosmeoi* 
ion  with  my  infirmity,  I  resolved  to  give  to  nsy 
creditors  a  schedule  of  all  my  debts  and  credits  the 
worid  over,  and  let  them  make  the  best  of  them 
they  could  for  themselves.  My  debts  amounted  to 
a  little  over  eight  thousand  doUars,  and  the  amount 
due  me  about  eighteen  thousand,  leaving  a  balance 
in  my  favour,  if  all  could  be  cdlected,  oi  about  tea 
thousand  dollars.  This  is  probably  about  the  way 
I  stand  as  to  this  world's  affairs.  The  greater  part 
of  what  is  due  me,  being  in  the  hands  oi  rotten 
eoi{K»»tions,  I  fear  there  will  not  be  half  ^enough 
oolleeted,  even  to  pay  up  my  debts. 

**  How  vain  are  all  things  here  below, 

Hoiw  &lBe  and  yet  how  fair  t 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 

i^d  every  sweet  a  snare.*' 

Dear  reader,  have  you  any  treasure  in  heaven! 
Do  you  feel  daily  an  earnest  of  that  blood-hou^t 
inheritaacef  Have  yon  the  Spirit  beariBg  witne» 
wUh  your  e|»iit  that  you  are  adopted  uitotheluttiliF 
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of  €k>d  f  PAtee  one  moment,  and  ask  yourself  tliis 
soienm  and  important  qneetion.  If  the  answer  is  in 
the  negatiFe,  I  care  not  how  many  acres  you  caH 
yoor  own,  or  how  many  honours  of  this  woild  yon 
enjoy,  unless  you  '^can  readyonrtitle  dear"  tottiat 
hebvenly  inheritance,  let  me  tell  you  Hmt  you  wm 
a  poor  man,  blind  and  naA^sd. 

By  liiis  time  I  was  totally  edipsed,  having  ooiui- 
seHed  wifli  some  of  the  most  eminent  physidans, 
williout  any  encouragement  or  pro(^)ect  <^  the  re* 
coirery  of  my  s^ht. 


CHAPTER    IX. 

I  TRiKK  it  was  in  the  mondi  of  May  that  I  spent  a 
Sabbath  in  Martinsbui^,  and  at  the  place  where  I 
attended  meeting  there  was  quite  a  revival  of  reli* 
gion  among  ^e  Methodists  and  Lutlierans.  The 
test  in  the  morning  was,  *^  Awake,  thou  sleeps*** 
Every  word  seemed  to  be  directed  lo  me,  and 
awakened  the  sleeping  energies  of  my  soul.  I  re* 
turned  to  the  hotd  where  before  I  had  passed 
Hirough  that  month  of  severe  illness,  entered  the 
same  diamber,  and  there  in  my  solitude  made  a 
soTenm  covenant  with  Almighty  God  that  I  woold, 
from  tliat  moment,  set  out  to  seek  his  fiioe  and  £b^ 
vonr;  and  tliat  if  I  died  without  metey  or  pavdoo^ 
deatii  shookl  find  me  m  the  pursuit  of  it    I  was 
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iKyvai  good  ounert,  and  Oask  thaftylbr  A&  §gai 
tkne  in  my  lilb,  I  waa  folly  resolved  to  get  rd%ioik 
I  shall  remember  that  vow  ia  eternity.    I  f^^  aa  if 
it  weie  almoet  ]»esiimptaoi»  to  seek  the  fihToor  of 
that  Ood  whoae  meraea  I  had  abused  ever  smoe  I 
had  reached  the  yean  of  aoooti]itAl»Kty.    There  waa 
abo  to  be  a  meetmg  ia  the  evenmg,  and  an  umta* 
tkm  was  to  be  given  ht  mourners  to  present  tbem* 
selves  at  the  altar  ci  pmy^.    Now  I  had  gained 
the  victoiy  over  the  devil  on  the  starts  and  he  kneir 
well  that  my  mind  was  irrevocaUy  made  up  to  seek 
the  Lord,  and  I  heard  no  more  sugg66ti<»M  to  pro- 
erastinate  the  day  of  repaitanoe,  neither  woidd  I 
listen  to  any.    I  was  now  as  foUy  bent,  and  in  as 
good  earnest  to  obtain  a  heavenly  treasure,  as  I  erer 
was  before  after  earthly  treasures.    He  dierefore 
took  a  new  device,  whidi  was,  aa'I  diso^vered  after 
I  was  ocmverted,  tosetmetoeanungheavenbymy 
piayen  and  tears.    He  ^deavtoured  to  make  me 
believe  that  I  knew  all  about  the  plan  of  salvatikm, 
and  that  better  than  one-half  the  preaehers  could 
teM  me,  and  that  I  had  talent  txd&cmkt  to  make  a 
first^rato  pmy^  for  a  new  beginner.    When  evoi- 
ing  came,  I  went  to  the  meeting,  with  the  {4«i 
already  made  up  in  my  mind  how  to  proceed.    I 
intended  to  go  to  work  in  ^at  earnest,  expecting, 
when  I  had  prayed  to  a  certain  extent,  to  come  out 
shouting    and    happy.      Aocordingly,   what    the 
preaelnng  was  over  and  mourners  w«»  invited  hr- 
wtfd,  I  was  the  &8t  to  lead  the  wfty»  and  sevend 
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pfimt^iMomA  1 1^  d^im  oma^  tadai  aad  be- 
Ij^  to  ffgf  with  aU  my  migbt.  I  felt  th«t  I  wm 
on  duigaroua  grcwid.  Th^  avaoger  of  blood  aeemed 
i^my  beds*  I  w^t,  mpuf&e()y  and  b^gjged  for  Ufe^ 
^aro^  life.  The  xniiuster  eame  and  spoke  to  m6» 
btti  I  did  not  list^  to  what  he  said,  snppoaaig  I 
knew  quite  as  much  about  the  way  of  salvation  as 
be  did. 

The  meeting  closed  about  ten  o'clock)  and  aa  iq^ 
pomtment  was  §p^en  out  for  a  prayer-meeting  at  the 
same  place,  about  suniise  the  next  morning*  I  re* 
tnioed  b^me  to  my  room,  and  prayed  and  wrestled 
smoh  daring  the  night  The  next  momipg,  hks 
W^ep^  Mary,  I  was  am<»ig  the  first  at  the  church 
A&  sfteetiag  opened,  I  began  to  pray  audibly  and 
fervwKtly,  but  returned  to  tbe  hotel,  feeling  the  k>ad 
of  my.  sina  growipg  heavier. 

Hy  dear  reader,  whoever  you  are,  let  us  paaisQ 
here  a  moment,  and  conuder  the  work  you  are 
reading*  It  is  not  a  sermon;  not  a  production 
dothedm  the  habilim^its  of  litemture, but  it  is  the 
hisioiy  and  ei^en^^ce  of  a  poor  sinner,  brou|^t  by 
the  mercy  of  God  to  see  his  danger  and  seek  salva* 
tion.  In  the  prefeoe  of  this  work,  I  exhorted  you 
to  eschew  the  evil  and  embrace  the  good,  if  per^ 
chance  you  should  find  any  in  such  a  life  of  errors. 
And  in  setting  forth  to  my  various  readers  both 
wisdom  and  My,  I  am  aware  that  I  sul^ect  myself 
to  the  sneers  and  ridicule  of  the  prc^d  and  scomfu) 
ifj^^i^te  of  tibis  world.    And  to  ihe  cold,  dead 
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liutfisee  sad  lonBaMrt,  f^t  pait  wlw&  luM 
Ohiist  In  it  will  dcmbClen  be  a  ttumblHi^blocky 
will,  perh^w,  appear  weakneM  aad  folly.    "  W1&4 
I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  cfaUd,  I  thought  mm  m 
diild:  but  when  I  became  a  man,  I  put  aiwwf 
childish  things"   1  Cor.  xiii,  11.    I  have  set  -fertli 
the  folUes  and  vanities  of  my  yonih,  at  well  aa  tbe 
mistakes  of  my  ripar  yean;  and  so,  in  my  Chgwtism 
eapeiience,  you  will  find  I  hav^  made  many  crooked 
paths,  fike  a  lone  wanderer  in  a  d«k  night,  seeko^ 
for  a  lost  home.    When  the  sun  has  risen  and  dis- 
pelled &e  darkness  of  the  night,  he  can  then  k>ok 
back  and  see  what  a  zig-zag  course  he  has  punued^ 
aad  &at,  perhaps,  near  some  pree^^ice  or  de^ 
eavem,  where  he  might  have  been  dadbed  to  pieoea^ 
or  found  a  wateiy  grave.    How  will  such  a  one  ve- 
joioe,  when  he  consid^^  the  hairbreadth  esoapea  h» 
has  made!    How  will  he  rejoice  when  he  finda 
hknseif  resting  safely  in  the  bosom  of  those  he  knres. 
Truly  says  the  wise  man,  ^^  The  light  is  sweet,  and 
a  pleasant  thing  it  is  for  the  eyes  to  behold  the  stt&.'* 
If  a  tiansttioa  fix>m  a  state  of  darkness  to  a  stfite  of 
hght  be  so  desiraUe  aad  important — if  it  made 
blind  Bardmous  leap  for  joy,  wh^  he  beheld  tha 
light  of  the  natural  sun,  displaying  the  beauties  of 
this  world;  would  not  that  soul  have  infinite^ 
greater  reason  to  leap  for  joy,  to  have  the  sun  o€ 
righteousness  arise,  with  healing  in  his  wings,  and 
to  have  the  rays  of  divine  knowledge  beaming  fortk 
Ikneu  the  Father  <^  li^t&»  into  the  onner's  dark  ub* 
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dtttCfladng !  AHbotigh  I  ii«v«r  ftxpeot,  Kke  Bar* 
tineus,  to  behold  the  beauties  oi  nature,  or  the  face 
«f  mortal  man,  ef«ii  that  of  my  own  dear  wife  and 
^lifldren,7et  Icanaay,  Ifteoneofold,  **  one  thing  I 
IkmrWy  that,  wheroao  I  was  bUnd,  now  I  see.** 

Bnt  let  us  now  return  to  the  hotel,  where  we 
letnmed  from  the  mommg  prayer-meeting.  I 
new  Site  my  breakfost,  well  knowing  the  whis{Mr- 
ittga  and  remarks  that  were  made  about  me  by 
my  aasocoates,  who  knew  not  God,  and  desired  nol 
tlie  knowledge  of  his  ways.  I  then  got  ready  and 
made  nry  way  to  Pennsylvania,  apprehensive  of 
what  reoeption  I  should  meet  with  among  some  of 
my  former  acquaintances,  i£  I  made  much  ado 
diwut  religion;  not,  perhaps,  that  they  would 
speak  leproachfuUy  of  religion,  provided  it  met 
tibeir  notions  of  consistency  and  propriety.  But  I 
hud  an  adversary  to  &ce,  one  that  will  never  cease 
to  tempt  and  allure  from  the  path  of  rectitade 
and  8flli9ty<  I  have  often  compared  hk  devices  and 
aOmenftents  to  the  whippowil,  in  his  mam^menft 
with  faim  who  is  a  stranger  to  his  w3es.  H^  in 
yew^  strolls  through  the  mountains  or  hills,  yo» 
ai^roaeii  her  nest,  you  will  see  her  all  at  once,  a 
kiw  feet  before  you,  begin  to  pitch  heels  over  head, 
aeif  a  wing  and  a  leg  had  been  broken  by  afowkr* 
tf  you  Mow  her  in  her  lofty  tumblings,'  lor  a 
considerable  dktance  at  a  time,  thinking,  at  every 
step,  you  would  seize  her,  thus  she  would  Wad 
jen  on,  until  she  had  dmwu  you  suffioieatly  te 
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ikmi  lier  nM,  when  1^6  woiddl  suddenly  spniA  %iM» 
wing  and  sail  off,  leaiving  yon  to  laugh  at  jwsr  o*im 
hiij.  Having  kaarned  her  devices,  you  "virdttld  iicie 
be  deluded  by  her  agsdn ;  neiUier  oould  ike  gtmetA 
adrenuffy  m>  easily  take  me  the  second  time,  l^  tike 
same  wtlee.  He  was  well  aware  t&at  he  ecmld  noC 
niduce  me  to  give  up  die  race. 

At  a  certain  time,  when  Bonaparte  invaded  Rns- 
na,  after  he  and  his  army  had  crossed  a  lavage 
i<vw,  he  ordered  every  bridge,  boat,  or  floatiii^ 
plank  to  be  swept  off,  to  prevent  a  retreat  of  him- 
self or  his  men.    It  was  iJierefore  death  or  victory 
with  them.    So  it  was  with  me.    I  had  swept  6(F 
ervery  bridge  and  plank,  upon  which  the  devS  had 
so  often  and  so  very  generously  taken  me  back  mth 
Ml  own  dominions.    But  thanks  be  to  oenr  Lol4 
lesQS  C^riftt,  who  gave  me  this  grsat  vic^toiy  of' 
#Miskiit    To  be  thus  decided,  is  haH  the  bittlieL 
As  the  whippowil  allured  me  from  her  nest,  soilM 
CTiemy  of  my  soul  endeavoured  to  turn  my  ^e  of 
ftiith  ftom  the  cross  of  Ohnst,  and  set  me  to  worit 
mi  die  very  same  principle  upon  which  I  went  to         I 
work  to  do  a  heavy  contract    He  told  me,  that 
Hie  harder  I  kboured  the  sooner  I  should  mm 
salvation.    Instead  of  making  me  feel  ft  to  be  a 
cross,  heavy  to  be  borne,  and  as  being  veiy  humilfi- 
ating,  he  begim  to  set  the  springs  of  ^ritcial  ^&^ 
in  motion,  and  whisp^ed  to  me,  the  fitst  nighty 
tiiat  I  oould  pray  a  great  deal  better  than  any  df 
the  mourners  thst  ca«ie  out  with  me.    Thi^  night 
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lind  told  one  of  his  oomrades  that  I  knew  mudi 

more  about  getting  ]«l%ion  ihaa  those  that  were 

ta&»g  to  me.    To  thi^  my  own  fH^ood  heart  wiK 

hngly  aaaented.    And  die  n^t  day,  gokg  h<»&e,  I 

had  a&oth«r  yevy  aetive  agent  of  hk  to  dm^e  for 

me.     And,  moreover,  I  think  I  rather  eourted  some 

romplimeptB  from  him^  relatiye  to  the  performaneea 

of  the  eTeniBi^  and  moming  previom.    I  prayed 

audibly,  in  hia  presence,  bell»*e  I  went  to  bed* 

*^  Captain,"  said  he,  ^*  you  made  a  &st-rate  |Mfayfir 

last  night."    He  abo  ae^ned  to  admire  the  ear* 

nsstness  I  manifested.    I  then  joined  with  hkn, 

rather  ndicuhng.  the  ignoranee  of  dome  people  in 

trying  to  get  rdigion,  and  so  I  went  on  tiU  eonvictioii 

had  nearly  left  me.    However,  I  could  not  be  per* 

soaded  by  men  or  devils  that  I  had  religion,  unt^  I 

knew  for  myself  that  I  en}<^ed  it    I  tarried  at 

home  for  about  ten  days,  did  a  certain  amount  of 

israymg  both  night  and  day,  and  attea<kd  elass- 

meetipg  in  Greenoastle.    I  believe  ihere^  for  the 

fost  time,  I  made  my  determination  known  to 

them,  and  requested  th^  prayers. 

About  this  time  I  had  business  that  called  me  to 
die  city  of  Washington.  I  went  there  with  my 
biother-in-law,  from  Indiana,  We  took  lodgings 
at  a  boardmg-house  on  Bennsylvania  Avenue^  la 
the  monang,  after  breakfast,  while  my  friend  went 
oat  for  two  or  three  hours  on  business,  I  lay  down 
mffoa  my  bed,  aft^  offiBftmg  up  a  pray^  to  God.    I 
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Ml  Mdaop  aiid  mw  a  irinoii,  or  liad  a  dnaii^  is  iil> 
low» :  I  UioBght  I  bad  ooai«  to  laj  aght  I  lookad 
around  the  iooin»  whidi  seemed  fitted  vkh  a  very 
lni|^  and  ttimatoral  halo  efligbt  The  &8t  tliuig 
I  didy  or  tboughi  I  did,  was  to  raiae  ay  hand  be- 
fcie  my  eyes  to  pioTe  whether  it  waa  a  dKaaOt  or 
whether  I  had  really  been  brought  to  my  ai^iL  I 
thought  I  saw  my  hand  plaialy ;  but  to  {Nit  it  be- 
y<md  doubt  that  it  was  not  a  dream,  I  thou|^  I 
looked  around  the  room  again,  and  it  vfpened  to 
be  filled  with  heavenly  light  I  disoovered  the  ear- 
pet,  chairs,  and  other  furniture  in  the  room,  and 
was  fully  convinced  that  I  was  in  the  city  of  WbA- 
ington,  and  had  been  l«ou^t  to  my  si^t  But 
that  I  might  have  still  further  pfoo(  I  thoii|^  I 
went  and  raised  up  the  fiK>nt  window  of  my  room, 
cast  my  eye  to  one  end  of  the  avenue,  and  then  to 
the. other,  and  saw  the  capitol,  while  the  negroee, 
carrii^ies,  and  all,  were  passing  lively  befimi  me,  so 
that  eveiy  doubt  was  put  to  flight.  I  didnot  seem 
to  feel  much  joy  or  gratification  in  behpldjpig  the 
things  of  time  and  sense,  ton  my  whole  soul  was  ab- 
sorbed in  the  desire  for  spirituid  light  I  thoaghtl 
then  knelt  down  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  and  fer- 
vently prayed  to  Qod  that  this  temporal  i^gbt 
might  be  tiie  harbinger  of  spiritual  light  WMfe 
in  this  devotional  exerdse  I  .awoke,  and  found  myc 
self  in  temporal  and  spiritual  blindness  and  darkr 
ness.  » 

Then  I  think  I  began  for  the  first  time  to  hara.a 


tmUfi  of  tlM  jey»  of  ilie  upper  worid ;  b«t  it  wan  a 
iQfiie  tai^  m  ootapamoa  to  IIm  fieh  feaitoof  whkh 
I  iiave  been  wade  tke  i»pp7  pnialMr  mee.  I  be- 
Mered  ihett  as  I  do  noir,  &tit  it  was  a  oramb  from 
my  Maator'a  tdbley  wfakh  served  to  ineiMse  ray 
§Bkhf  mtd  emoonmgB  mj  aool  on  ili  piil|;riinage  to 
Caaaatt. 

Be£»e  I  left  the  eity  I  oatted  on  Dr.  Bud,  a  oel- 
ebraled  phyaeum  of  tliat  place,  who  gave  me  Htde 
er  BO  etMonragpameiit  of  ever  receiving  my  sighl 
80 1  ratumed  h<Hiie  again  to  PainBylvaaia,  and  then 
for  tfaMe  or  four  months  I  was  almost  oonstantly 
tmvellii^  from  place  to  piaoe,  trying  to  settle  tip  my 
Unmesa.  Thia  perpliNted  my  mind  modi,  and 
€ff>wded  01^  many  ardent  desnes  for  heaven.  I  had 
dealmga  with  those  who  made  this  worid  their  god, 
and  abi»daBCb  of  SEioney  their  heaven.  Bnt  thanks 
be  to  God !  niio  bore  up  my  head  abore  ttie  deep 
waters  and  daAing  waves. 

My  business  now  led  me  to  die  dty  of  JBaltimore. 

I  had  ht  my  gmde  a  very  wild  but  pleasant  young 

BMua,  dbovt  twenty  yean  of  age,  a  son  of  Dr.  Boggs. 

E[e  liad  jast  eiaarged  from  ooQege,  and  liis  head 

soueely  entertamed  <»ie  serious  thought;  but,  God 

be  praised !  he  has  sinee  beai  sprinkled  unto  pardon 

aad  sanetifioi^ion  by  the  atoning  blood  of  Jesus, 

a^  has  beeome  a  Methodist  preadier.    We  re- 

nsaiaed  in  Batemicve  I  think  about  ten  days,  during 

ifbisAL  timel  was  engaged  m  the  daytime  in  settling 

the  raSroad  eonipany;  and  as  there  were 

10 
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Ibuiteeii  or  fifteen  laifB  Metkodiat  cbttmlMBy  M  I 
iQklakeiiQ(»mtiMck|rof  Bakiiiion,  Ihadno^Ui* 
cultj,  at  any  tune,  to  find  eonie  kind  of  a  Mediodirt 
flieetiiig.  Iweaianeiugfattoalave-l(Bast»ki  a  ]M«t 
<tf  ih«  ob^  called  Old  Town.  I  waa  waited  on  by 
a  yomi^  boy,  a  son  of  the  widow  widt  whom  we 
boarded — for  a  Methodist  meeting  would  have  been 
a  pmgitoiy  at  that  time  to  my  friend  Boggs.  At 
the  love-feart  there  weve  present  probably  two  hmt- 
dred  memben.  I  heard  one  and  another  in  quick 
•nooeflsicm  give  in  their  teetimony,  telling  emetly 
the  day  and  the  hour  when  God  for  Christ's  eajbe 
foigaire  all  their  sins:  some  of  them  datmg  ^eir 
experi^iee  baek  more  than  fifty  y^am— -others  fiora 
tbat  down  to  a  very  lew  days  previons — ^most 
gf  them  telling  how  happy  th^  then  fA,  and 
eipressiiig  the  lively  hope  th^  had  of  ere  long 
^joying  that  rest  Uiat  remains  (or  the  people  of 
God.  I  now  began  to  feel  the  need  of  a  Savioar 
more  than  I  had  ever  before  done,  and  I  aroso.and 
told  them  that  I  had  a  different  stoiy  to  tdl  them 
fitwa  any  I  had  heard  that  evening — I  oonld  not 
say  that  I  evet  had  my  sins  forgiven^-for  I  Aen 
fdt  th^n  intolerable  to  bear,  and  desired  aUtheir 
prayers  for  me.  It  was  not  long  before  a  bioth^ 
came  to  me  and  invited  me  to  oome  and  kneel 
down  at  the  altar,  and  the  brethren  would  pray  for' 
me,  saying  that  perhaps  God  would  reo^ve  me  into 
his  kingdom  that  ni^t;  so  I  soon  found  myself 
kneeling  at  the  altar,  wh^re  the  most  fervent  prayers 
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ivere  pat  up  to  the  sbiner's  Friend.  But  ftlas !  I 
was  not  yet  bro«^t  out  of  mjael^  or  fit>in  selt- 
rigi^lieoviBiiesB.  I  afoee  ftom  my  knees  and  went 
kome,  Willi  a  BorrowM  eonnienanee.  I  told  the 
hrelilTen  I  felt  no  relief  but  that  I  beliered  God 
womIkI  before  lon^  pardon  my  shie— BtUl  leBting 
indev  thrat  dangerous  delusion,  that  it  would  require 
m  great  many  more  prayers^  and  a  Hood  more  of 
tMK,  a&d  more  penance,  before  such  a  sinner,  as  I 
Mt  mysdf  to  be^  would  be  entitied  to  an  interest  in 
Christ  I  was  building  a  tower  like  that  of  Bab^, 
wkose  top  ^ould  reach  to  heaven. 

The  next  Saturday  night  I  went  to street 

Ohur^  to  a  prayer-meellng.  I  had  been  there  be- 
ibie,  and  my  case  had  been  made  known  to  them. 
Tkb  hfethren  prayed  over  me  and  for  me,  but 
aeemlngi}'  to  no  effect  Hie  next  day  was  to  be 
eoimttunioH,  and  I  went  home  with  the  preacher 
tfaat'ii%fat,  wiA  whom  I  had  had  some  acquaintance 
a  fow  years  beiwe  in  Pennsylvania.  Morning  came, 
a6d  I  went  to  church  with  him.  I  wept  and 
mdumed ' during  preaching;  I  folt  that  I  was  an 
awiol'siniier;  and  when  the  brethren  were  invited 
to  e6m«iiine,  one  came  to  me  and  invited  me  also. 
I  was  atr  first  ahnoet  hoiTorHstricken  at  the  idea  of 
sndb  a  nnner^  as  I  foH  myself,  partaking  of  those 
hdy  symbols,  and  I  refused;  but  being  overper- 
suaded  by  old  |»ofeflS(»s,  I  conduded  that  they  must 
kaow  the  way  bettor  than  I,  and  so  I  yielded,  asking 
Ood  to  lay  not  the  sin  to  my  charge,  if  it  was  a  sin. 
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Thus  for  die  fitst  time  I  partook,  wtth  a  tramUfai^ 
kaad  and  a  fearlM  heart,  of  the  Hipper  of  c«r  Letd. 
O,  what  an  advantage  the  adveiaary  of  my  aool  to<^ 
on  this  oeeaskm  to  tempt  and  try  ma!  '  toHing'  me 
that  if  I  had  pfa]f«d  kng  enough,  as  I  was  doing', 
I  might  have  bate  blessed,  but  now  I  had  eaten  «»d 
drunk  damnation  to  my  soul!    I  went  hoaM  to  a^ 
hoaiding-hocMe,  awMlj  leaiing  it  was  tnie,  while  thia 
word  rtpiijbmU  rang  like  a  death-knell  in  my  eara* 
I  was  now  labouring  under  deapair,  mingied  with 
a  veiy  fidnt  h€^.    I  arose  about  nudnight^  ftlt 
round  the  room  and  Ibund  the  Kb^  and  took 
it  in  my  hands,  solemnly  a&d  forrently  praying 
God  that  he  would  show  me  some  relief  on  the 
pages,  that  I  might  then  <^n  and  have- read  to  mm 
in  the  moniing.    I  then  opened  the  Bible  and  hid 
a  mark  in  it,  and  in  the  morning  I  retpiested  nsy 
friend  BoggB  to  lead  to  me  the  ehapter  I  had  hnd  ^ 
mark  Ob  as  the  Bible  lay  open.   Tomyastooiihmeiit 
he  read  the  eleventh  chapter  of  first  OiMmtiiiattfl, 
which  treated  on  the  v«ry  subject  that  caused  addv- 
tional  distress  to  my  bouI— feehng  that  I  had  eaten 
and  drunk  unworthily,  not  disceming  the  Loid's 
body.    Whether  it  was  a  mere  matter  of  aeodent, 
Or  a  speeial  provid^ce,  I  am  unaUe  to  say;  hut  I 
do  not  know  Attt  I  recehred  any  comifbrt  in  readbg 
the  chapter,  not  having  a  spirituid  diseemment  of 
what  I  read.     If  I  received  any  strengih  from  it,  it 
was  from  the  sii^fular  drcamstaane  of  turning  Is 
that  paitienlar  pansagfi. 
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i  was  now  in  liocnUe  doubt  I  w^il  to  pmyer* 
me^og  Monday  n%fat  and  Ified  to  pro j,  but  I  waa 
aa  oold  and  nnfeeliiig  aa  a  h«atkeB  philoaopber* 
Tbe  impreaiioft  was  now  pretty  weU  aatabUahed  ott 
my  n^d  that  I  had  Mmt  ainned  awi^  the  day  ot 
gaea^  or  (as  I  was  now  rathar  inctined  to  OalnniBtie 
ftmcxf^)  thai  I  was  qidie  IScely  a  reprobata ;  idi 
Inikig  or  desba  to  se^  roiigioa  or  utter  a  proyer 
^  aaened  to  be  fled,  and  I  aeeoMd  Ifte  Bphraim,  kft 
to  mys^:  this  waa  tmly  a  hovribta  state  of  mind. 
Thus  I  remained  tili  the  next  <ky  in  the  aAemoon. 
Nature  bek^  eshaOBted  I  lay  cbwn  upon  my  bed 
and  iell  adeep^  and  again  I  saw  a  ynmoxkj  or  dreamed 
that  I  ooidd  se%  and  loddng  aromid  the  room  it 
seamed  to  be  ffikd  with  unosoal  light  of  the  same 
iqipefunanoe  that  I  saw  at  Washington.  I  then  held 
the  anrae  solik>quy,  doubting  whether  it  was  »  dream 
otintmliiaTsatotationofmysight;  buttorraMMrv 
all  doiiybt^m  the  suljject,  I  Inoaght  my  hand  betbre 
my  eyes  and  thought  I  could  see  it  The  thought 
that  veemed'tomeof  my  Aream  or  diiappoinlment 
at  Waafaii^tQn,  and  to  be  doubly  sore  I  looked 
around  the  vcxwi  i^ain,  whSeh  appeared  to  be  full 
of  bnght  ^ly,  disoorerii^  &e  funkmn  to  my  view 
in  every  partienlar.  The  idea  thea  arose  in  my 
■ttnd  4hat  I  waa  in  Baltimore,  aud  to  satisfy  myself 
mom  fuUy  of  the  &et,  I  thcHight  I  raised  my  front 
window*  There  I  viewed  the  stores,  and  the  rai^ 
road  cam  moving  on — satisfied  mys^f  of  what 
street  I  was  on,  and  at  the  same  time  itoecmred  to 
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ne  tiiftt  Uns  identicid  ciicomrtmpe  ww  prawiiftd 
to  me  in  A  <li(eam  at  Wttkiiigtoii.  But  now  aM 
doabti  were  raMCHrad.  I  bdieved  tiuit  I  was  »w«]ce^ 
aad  that  I  was  reaUy  rastoved  to  ngl^  I  itgda. 
knehdowB  in  the  middle  of  tiie  floor,  as  I  tkoi^^ 
widioiit  an  J*  ijeewiiiy  joj  ftt  being'  rartored  to  simlitf 
and  pnyed  nesl  ferrentlj  that  Ihk  migkt  h»  « 
lok^n  thai  Qod  had  not  left  me  entirely,  and  An* 
Ihe  SraiefzighteousneBS  might  yetatiseiiponmetd 
go  down  no  more  forever.  In  this  attitndo  el  d«r<v 
tion  I  opened  my  ^elids  on  total  dai^naw;  ba*  I 
know  that  I  reeeired  another  cramb  from  ^e  taUa 
of  the  Lord ;  I  H^  a  degree  ci  heavionly  joy  in  mf 
soul,  and  folly  beliered  that  it  was  a  token  from  tiie 
Lord  that  I  had  not  entirely  sinned  away  the  day 
of  ipraoe*  I  was  now  able  to  eisercise  ooniideniye 
finlh,  and  lor  once  had  got  the  vietofy  over  the 
aoeiiaer  of  the  Inethten  that  had  be^  <4aiging  me 
with  desecrating  the  holy  sacrament,  and  with  being 
are|»x)bate,  Sec 

I  wais  now  ready  to  return  to  Pena^lnHaia. 
Soon  after  my  return  home  I  went  to  a  qaaiteriy 
meetiog  thi^  was  held  in  Wiynesborg,  ■  FmMm 
Gonnty.  Satarday  evening  there  was  a  love  fiwirt 
held  in  the  chimL  I  had  been  praying  hr  mors 
oonvietion^'^at  God  would  seid  las  arrows  into 
my  soul,  that  I  might  fed  the  stings  of  an  awakened 
conscience,  and  be  shown  the  very  wcHrst  of  my  de- 
oeitlttl  and  eoimpt  heart  I  had  been  in  ttkd  lotro^ 
feast  but » little  whfle  when  I  felt  as  much  pain  as 
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mm^'^aiA  body  b«th  eoukl  «n4uve.  The  devil  whls^ 
pored  lo  me  thai  it  was  Ihe  eiK>ie»  mofbos — \mt  it 
WM  a  new  diMsae  to  me«  A  moaner's  beiH^  w» 
pteeeuled,  a&d  I  came  fefwaid  wkk  some  others 
I  gRMBfid  end  begged  fer  meroyy  wkile  kot  and 
bittw  taan  wem  foUowng  each  oiker  is  ifaatk  me- 
aoMJmi  down  my  oheeiok  Otliers  aromid  me  weie 
eottveitod  and  went  off  shooling,  some  p«luipe  ^ 
first  mf^  tiMy  eaaae  fevwaid.  Aa  hr  me,  I  had 
been  wimpiiig  belween  the  poroii  and  the  ahar  lor 
auMy  long  weeks.  I  went  hcmie  oader  deeper  eon* 
Yietioii  perkape  than  ever,  rather  b^iemg  tkat  I 
bad  leeeired  aa  answer  to  my  prayer  tkat  the  Lord 
would  attnd  me  deeper  coovietion. 

Aboat  t^B  time  there  was  an  idea  eame  into  my 
bead  Ikat  Ikad  bettor  go  to  lomeotker  Chvrek  than 
the  Methodist— that  I  was  perhaps  toomooh  pnju* 
dieed  in  fovour  of  that  Church-;  and  my  prayer  waa 
then,  ^^Lord,  sand  me  relief  anywhere  or  in  any  maft^ 
ner — only  remove  this  grievous  load  of  sin,*'  So  I 
thenght  I  woidd  make  a  trial  at  the  Presbytenaa 
Ghurdb  awhile.  Everythii^  was  theredone  up  wi<k 
deoenay  and  in  .aiders  which  is  we>lr|4easing  in  the 
ail^toC  the  Load.  Ceremonies  are  very  good,  and 
dei^btkas orthodox;  bat  Christiana  sometimes  differ 
in  their  notiona  of  deemoy  and  <Mder  in  spyitnat 
tiiiags.  Noi  doubt  th^re  was  a  great  diffevence  of 
(^ion  on  this  subject  amongst  the  multitude  that 
ware  gathered  tc^ethor  on  the  day  of  Penteeoe^ 
when  the  Holy  Ghost  came  c^Mn  them  like  a  ai|^ 
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riMhing  wind — ^for  bo  m  mmj  me  UMit  k  bMi^of^liia 
Spirit,  John  iH^  8 — mhmL  tibMe  were  three  thonHMwl 
converted  in  om  <laj*    A  oeitaaii  pMiaR  of  ilM 
aaeembly — Jem*— ptcfeaKxee  of  religion  tooii  fgO' 
ttONMioed  it  <tieoideii]ri  and  iiideeeiit»  diafefng^  Hie 
ooAvettewitblMHigdiniak;  awl  ae  doubt  tJuee  kad 
thet  apiieiimico  to  tham  that  weee  wkhoirtetiiiiiual 
diaoemoieBi    We  eee  eomMhing  of  it » tbeeo^  kter 
d^ni— eoKe  tiMit  are  bom  kitotlM  kii^dcNki,  etett  at 
tbe  age  oC  iftf  yean,  will  leaf  asd  juBiplike  the 
pilgraa  tbat  Banyan  deecribee:  after  he  had  paaaed 
tbien^h  the  wicket«gate  and  began  to  oKn^  ikm 
hill,  and  whMe  he  stood  and  gaaed  npon  the  croea^ 
beholding  the  heafoniy  vietinei  that  h»ng  hk&od^Bag 
lor  hian,  hia  burden  loUed  off  into  the  eepidehvev  to 
be  ieaM0d>erad  no  mote  againat  him;  he  diett 
took  thtae  le^  towwda  the  oeleetud  <Bty,*>^  "^^^ 
on  his  way  rejoioing.    Some,  when  they  ate  eon- 
vetted,  are  laid  pimrtrate  on  the  floor;  othera  mm 
laughing,  and  have  a  aew  wmg  pot  into  titekmButha^ 
and  ^boiit  Olory !  glory  1  and  it  is  aa  natnild  iat  a 
yoong  convert  to  give  God  the  glory  aa  it  ie-lor  a 
new-bom  babe  to  deeire  the  breast    I  meaft  now 
that  man  that  God  has  spofeen  peaoe  to — ^detlike 
the  man  that  Mr,  Whitefield  speahs  of  as  meetiiig 
him  in  the  street  in  London,  who  staggered  vnp  to 
him  and  addreesed  him  very  afiiaetionately  after 
this  manner :  ^^  Brother  Whitefield,  I  am  giad  to  see 
yon,  hr  you  are  Ihe  very  man  that  oonverted  my 
aoul  at  aiidi  a  meeting."    «'Ah,"  saya  Whiteieid; 
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yoolooklifceflonieoC.Biy  nmk!  tfOodhftdeon* 
Termed  yoiii  y^  w<Niki  not  now  be  ittngywiny  undw 
th«  infiueaQe  <>f  nun."  Alas  I  I  §m§a]\j  four  that 
many  have  b«4  pease  spohm  to  tham  l^  their 
jHreaeher  whea  God  bea  not  spokMi  tke  lifi^^viaf 
wovd,  aad  ace  rocked  to  deep  in  the  Ghaivh  in  a 
state  of  €anud  aeciictty.  Hay  God  Mraken  the 
•leering,  reader  eie  he  aleepe  the  ale^  of  etenal 
death  I  Yea;  no  doubt  many  of  the  Jaws  were 
hin^ly  diapleaMd  at  the  order  of  thinga  when  thiee 
thouaaad  new  bottlea  were  filled  with  new  wine  from 
the  ^ongdom  at  onoe.  Erery  man  that  ia  in  Ohiial 
Jesiia  ia  a  new  ereatiBe;  and  who  will  aay  tiMt  it 
waa  out  of  o«kr  or  indeed  althoogh  oa^lialf  of 
that  niunber  had  ataggered  and&lkn,  aad  the  otiier 
half  had  beea  fhoutiog  glocy  in  aveiy  Innguagel 
Do  yoii  tbialCf  reader,  that  God  waa  not  pleased  wilii 
hia  own  work  on  that  oocaaion  ?  That  waa  my-  no- 
tion of  deeency  and  order  then,  and  it  haa  been  eon* 
finned  by  expetianee  smoe.  I  am  willing  to  let  God 
work  in  hia  own  ^mystearioua  wi^,  hia  wonders  to 
perform*?' .  I  would  not  wiah  to  be  nademtood  that 
thera.  ai:^  i^one  bom  into  the  kmgdom  without  all 
these  outward  demonatrationa.  O  no!  aome  he 
approecbea  in  the  still  small  Yoioe,  and  they  are 
melted  into  tendemeas,  and  bve,  and  joy,  and 
peec^  But  to  vetiim  to  the  diain  of  my  own  ex- 
pexienoe. 

I  found  no  relief  in  the  Presbyterian  Church,  but 
bcgvi  to  fsel  less  eonyioiion,  and  waa  told  move  than 
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onoe,  hf  pioiMKOTof  wligiePytlwit  I  hftd  reiOy  ^Gt 
rdigion — Mngmng^  as  the  iMMon  Ibr  the  opiaioiiy 
that  I  did  not  feel  the  weight  of  gwk  mtk  mn  jw  I 
had  a  few  days  previoiifl,  sajing  th^  the  cBfficuHy 
with  me  waa  that  I  wo«kl  not  aeknowledge  it.     I 
thank  Qod  fer  eariy  impieatioiifl,  and  Ibr  hmv&i^ 
heen  roaied  hy  one  that  beiiered  in  that  religion 
that  is  attended  with  j<^  in  the  Holy  C^oat,  Bxtd 
that  is  manifested  with  power  fiom  on  high.     Is 
not  this  a  rook  on  which  thousands  have  vjplStf 
When  the  Holy  Ghost  has  eeased  fer  a  time  to  re- 
prore  them  of  su^  of  righteousnees,  and  of  judgment^ 
(whkh  is  not  religioD,  b«t  only  a  trial  of  thm  hi&i,) 
tbey  settle  down  under  this  iickening  cafan«    But 
all  their  arguments  to  oonvinoe  me  that  I  had  goit 
leUgion  were  but  as  chad'  to  me.    I  wanted  to  feel 
someof  thejoyandhappinefls  that  I  hadheaidray 
old  mother  so  o&m  apeak  of  and  seemii^y'  mani- 
fest^ as  well  as  many  oth^  Christian  witoenes,  and 
of  that  Comforter  that  the  I^blei^>eakB  so  mudioC 
About  this  time  I  was  in  Gveen^wde,  Pa.,  at  tt 
hotel  where  I  had  frequently  boarded.    Intheaftsr- 
noon  I  r^ed  to  my  room  to  obtain  sleep.    After 
felling  ade^  I  dreamed  I  saw  the  same  visien 
precisely  whic^  I  had  seen  before  in  Washington 
and  in  Baltimore.    I  dreamed  I  saw  tiiat  flame 
gbrioqs  and  unnatural  light  fillii^  the  room,  and, 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  I  thought  I  had  been 
brought  to  my  si^t ;  and,  to  prove  the  feet,  I  ag»ii 
brought  my  hand  he/Sore  my  feee,  and  agaiii  haM 


uwz  or  o.  w.  nmnr.  155 

liie  same  soliioquy,  reeaUmg  io  my  mind  tlie  two 
hnoe^  dreams  as  dearly  and  as  disdndJy  as  if  I 
kad  roally  beeb  awako.  Bat  to  pot  tiie  ease  be- 
yond all  doubt^  I  looked  mmatdy  at  the  particidar 
kind  of  eaiioo  of  whidi  tbe  bed*<qtiiit  was  made,  as 
wailaaat&efiiniataM  and  the  room,  believing  MIy 
diati  waBinGreeneastle;  and  to  be  sdll  moie  sure, 
if  pQMiMe,  I  raised  the  window,  as  in  the  other 
places,  and  beheld  the  boys  playing  in  the  streets, 
and  reoofpieed  them.  I  then  kneit,  as  I  thoi^t 
that  I  had  been  broi^t  to  sig^t,  and,  while  praying 
fonrently  hr  i^Hritual  light,  my  eyes  opened  again, 
aa  befove,  on  daikness.  I  had  another  eramb  ftom 
my  Master's  table,  and  ^t  some  of  the  joys  of  the 
i^per  woikL 

i  now  began  to  kxA  forward  to  a  camp-meeting 
that  was  a]ipointed  to  take  jdaee  on  tiie  iUtti  of 
Aa§nst,  by  &e  Methodists,  aboat  two  miles  and  a 
half  Irom  mry  £irther4n-law's :  here  I  hoped  io  find 
MfieC  Having  witnessed  the  power  of  God  at  camp- 
meetings  in  my  eaily  days,  and  having  heard  so 
many  witnesses  date  their  conversion  and  happy  de- 
fiveaanoe-  irein  the  dominion  of  the  power  of  dark- 
■MB  at  such  meetingB,  I  had  at  this  time  &ith  to 
beUave  that  God  woold  bless  me  there.  Accord* 
ingly,  I  went  at  the  beginning  of  the  meeting.  The 
first  two  days  ware  very  rainy,  and  the  Methodists 
did  not  seem  to  get  fiiirly  into  the  stream.  The 
third  day  came,  and  I  be^  to  feel  that  time  was 
pvaoiona  and  swiftly  passing  away,  and  that  miless  I 
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got  rafief  at  thai  oamp-iiMeiliBg,  I  shotild  be  itM^ 
%nwMj  lost 

At  ewetiag^  befote  the  honi  somided  for  preaeii>> 
mgj  tbflre  wm  a  pipafer«ie«dng  in  one  of  the  teiiti^ 
when  some  were  shontiiig  gloiy,  olhen  moomiii^ 
as  the  dove  and  c^atterkig  as  thei  swallow,  whils 
many  voioes,  male  and  female,  were  mingied  iti  ftp^ 
Tent  pvayer  for  &e  mounring  seals.    I  was  kveit  at 
the  bendi,  wresHmg  for  eternal  Ufe.    Now  the  hofn 
sowmIs  for  preaehmg.    A  snggeetfoa  eame  4t>  me 
that  there  was  too  much  exettement  Ihere  for  me, 
a&d  I  had  heard  Cbnstu«s  teH  of  getthig  veKgloft 
akme  under  some  tree  in  the  woods;  so  I  took  tlM 
liille  hoy  thai  was  my  gaide,  and  diiected  htm  to 
lead  me  a  considerable  distance  down  into  ike 
woods.    Now,  it  was  a  rainy,  dailc,  and  dismut  night; 
and  when  we  arrived  at  a  place  a  eonsideniible  c^ 
taaoe  from  the  camp-grmmd,  vrh&re  I  supposed  I 
should  be  unmdestod  by  the  footeteps  of  any  humaa 
being,  and  where  the  eye  of  God  only  was  upon  me, 
there  I  resolved  to  wrestle,  Kke  Jacob,  until  he 
should  bless  me.    It  was  with  sonie  diffieaKyiliat 
I  oould  perauade  my  litde  boy  to  go  awayaad leave 
me  in  that  dark  and  lonesome  spot ;  bat,  as  he  tell 
me^  I  charged  him  ta  say  nothing  to  any  4«e  when 
I  was. 

I  then  knelt  at  the  fix>t  of  a  tree,  the  cold  nun 
pattering  upon  me,  and  chilling  me  to  the  vitals* 
My  tongue  seemed  to  be  almost  silent  and  KfeleMr; 
I  could  scarcely  niiffr  a  word  that  could  beeomtrasd 
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atoa  y>y€g;«od,aMteadrf itibdiy  aietii^tu^ 
quiet  iqK)!,  it  MeoMd  that  all  tlie  defik  about  the 
cw^^graioid  weie  MDt  tint  way  to  dirtarb  me — 
catsmgt  fsmmmgj  and  bUwI^^iiiaidiDgyand  ocomkni* 
iUf  tbiowiiif  stieks  at  oie^  but  noate  oaoM  vp  to 
bam  ma  So  I  Ninabieil  in  tkoe  doMd  Mfatfon 
oatil  allar  pieariaBg,  wbea  my  lit^  boy  eame  and 
lad  nao  back  to  tiie  camp.  It  being  so  nany^  I 
tUnk  thay  bad  so  prayeMneeting  after  praadring, 
and  I  went  beoae  that  night  witbont  feeling  any  leiief. 
Hie  nest  day  and  evening  theie  waa  pieaehing; 
aAor  the  sermoB  doaed,  at  eight  or  nine  o'clock  in 
tii«  efenmg,  monmcn  were  invited  to  c<nne  fnrwafd. 
lleWf  I  bad  got  CMidnittio  reprobation  neariy  die* 
poeed  ot^  and  my  fm^er  b^bre  I  want  out  to  the 
beiMh  wasy  that  God,  by  some  disf^  of  hia 
paww»  would  convince  me  that  be  bad  not  left  mo 
to  mjMit  I  went  Ibtwrnd  deHbemteiy,  but  with 
wmfsl  adennityy  and  knelt  down,  feefing  that  I  waa 
banging  by  a  deader  thread  ovw  the  gnlf  of  datk 
daqtam  O I  bow  indeeoribaUe  wene  my  feebnga 
aitkatimel  Bat  I  bad  not  been  there  move  than 
two  or  tfasaa  mbmias  before  a  sodden  trembling, 
or  a  apawn,  aeiaed  me,  and  I  wm  laid  proittate  on 
Bay  baoky.  aa  yon  wonld  lay  over  an  inftnt  The 
brethren  wonld  often  tell  me  to  exeraee  fioth,  and 
to  briiare  tho  promiMe  of  God,  wideb  I  thooght  I 
bad  a  M  belief  o^  and  I  bavodneediKiOveiiedthat 
Ihad;  bittitwaanoiaeaviogbeln^-itwaBameKO 
Wlh. 


IM  TBIMMM  AMD  WUawnmiM  THK 

ed  to  me  UBitwiauiflm,  and  upon  Ihfil  I  undeiloc^fo 
exeraiM  mj  fuKh.  I  imdd  direel  fliymiad  t&  the 
Sftvioar  kaediaig  in  tke  gmideii^— Mlow  Ite  lb 
Fikte's  luai---«lien  to  the  topof  Oahraiy^— view  hini 
ttefled  to  the  croB»— 4iieiu»  to  tlie  tomb  of  Josepii 
of  Anmadieft — ^witneai  hie  resamcAm  aftd  eaeeii- 
aoB  to  the  akaos,  and,  jiMt  m  he  was  ahevi  to  enter 
the  upper  lepons,  there  woold  seem  tobewmothlttg 
like  a  meteor  fladi  over  the  akj  at  the  place  whefe 
he  entered.  At  this  juncture  of  the  caee  I  ^ooM 
he  thrown  into  spasms,  dieadfnllj  oonTohied  mod 
CMOfMd.  Now,  the  great  trodbie  with  me  was  to 
get  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  tmited  in  ooeu 
I  woold  get  my  eye  upon  the  Saviour  in  <Mie  pboe, 
God  aitthig  iqson  his  throne  as  an  earthly  potentate^ 
and  die  Holy  Ghost  as  something  so  intai^ibl^'eo 
to  speak,  that  I  eonld  not  get  Ihera  Aced  togetiier 
seastomakeihembatoneGod.  In  this  poeitEen  I 
lay  in  silent  bvt  sensible  inrocation  lor  pe^mpa  two 
hours,  being  fiilly  resolved  if  there  was  nsf  siMi 
thing  as  my  ezercming  ftttii  that  I  woiidd  do  it  tfiat 
mglit  The  devil  made  me  believe  I  had  hit-^tai  the 
Bgfat  plan,  and  that  I  was  peifeotly  orthedoa;,  end 
Ifaatif  I  oookL  only  manage  to  unite  the  Tvitti^Bito 
one  tangible  form,  I  should  gain  my  desired  ohfeet. 
So  soon  as  I  was  relieved  firom  the  oonvafaiona  of 
my  bod^,  I  would  begin  whh  the  Saviour  at  GeMH 
semane,  and  feUow  him  step  by  step  vntil  his  aoeen* 
sicm  into  heaven ;  then  that  same  flash  itcM-wMHf 


&fimf  iimki,  «kI  ikut  iaslaiit  I  woaM  b«  ihiown 
kilo  oEMinp  ooQvisdtioiiB.  Thus  I  wis  l>affotod  witli 
ArianiHo,  vatU  t^  bfetbren  todk  me  Into  the  tent 
peifteil J  MDB&le  of  my  ntaatioii,  bemg  ooiiThioed 
d»t  90w,9om»  olh^  plaii  moBl  be  tried,  and  thftt  it 
waB  m  Yflin  Ibr  me  to  attempt  to  unite  the  mysteii- 
eoftThseein  One. 

So,  Fetning  to  bed  ne«l  j  worn  out  with  eihanst> 

ioDy  I  Ml  aeleq>.    The  next  day  I  went  home  and 

tlied  to  gatiber  np  a  little  rest)  detennined  to  nu^e 

a&otber  efiort  that  night  for  heayoi.    Between 

nmdown  and  dark  I  mounted  my  horse,  with  my 

little  boy  on  belmid  me,  to  makse  my  way  to  meet> 

ing.    It  thnndered  and  lightened  rery  hard  <m  our 

way  thither.     Just  before  we  tamed  down  to  the 

oamp  I  saw  a  flash  of  lightning  as  plainly  as  ever  I 

saw  one  in  my  life*    You  will  not  forget,  reader, 

that  your  autbcMP  was  all  this  time  totally  lAnd.    I 

spoke- to  my  boy  and  asked  him  ifthat  was  not  an 

Qilimcdinaiyflaahollii^tDing}    He  replied,  **  Did 

yonsee.il  ?"    I  told  bun  I  did.    He  then  asked  me 

if  I  mw  that  one  that  had  flashed  that  moment 

vitb  fqiml  i^are.    I  tdd  him  I  did  not    Now,  this 

tftimgfiiiemeA  my  fidth.    I  behered  it  to  be  ominous 

of.  some<hiHg  good ;  so  I  entered  Ihe  eamp  with  a 

pretljr  good  hope  that  I  should  soon  be  blessed.    It 

b^ng  vevy  rainy,  there  was  no  moumer's  beneh  set 

out    I  went  into  a  prayer-meeting  in  a  tent  ad* 

joining  the  one  where  I  lodged.    I  tried  to  pray, 

VbA  B»<Wi»d  to  have  more  liberty  in  jHSiyer  than 
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umui;  and  iMfbie  I  kft  Om  teHl,  MtiTelfe  o'^focft, 
I  b^^^iii  to  fee)  the  da^^fllar  iMUig^  in  mj  «oiil.  I 
west  iBto  mjr  lodgmg^  wkkli  was  litoniyf- fiBed, 
with  Ihe  eic^cA  of  *  i^mmb  luge  OMmgh  fer  nw 
.to  lie  down  betireen  a  hoidtned  old  anoMr  mad  one 
oC  Ihe  bnotkn^  I  oowmitted  my  aool  to'Qod  ia 
psayer,  and,  laid  down,  feeling  a  little  lig^tev  titan  I 
did  the  ni|^  hcfofe  what  I  laid  down. 

All,  I  bdlievey  ^vevearieep,  with  ^le  excqdhn  of 
an  ekieriiy  swden  sister,  bj  the  name  cC  Caiyiaiiiie 
Aore;  she  was  bowed  down  with  the  iiGiEets  from  h^ 
youth;  her  asoval  as  well  as  her  phyiioal  feaim^ 
had  ever  been  to  me  aa  a  root  out  of  dry  gioiaic^ 
ifx^  like  every  other  siimer,  I  saw  no  beastty  hi  deoip^ 
ferremt  fiety,  tionore  than  I  did  in  her  httmhba^ 
I  ha4  been  tor  months  previo»  traveHbg  throng 
Yiiipnia,  Wecdiington  Qity,  BsHimoie,  and  odver 
pla^Mt  mnfiaig  aftsr  great  {H-eadiem,  and  feiaid  ih> 
relief  Lktle  <^  I  think  that  I  was  to  be  eonv«r^ 
ed  under,  a  eermon  of  less  than  five  midHtes'  in 
length  from  attnt  Kitty.;  but  I  do  believe  Aai  God 
kept  her  awake  that  night  to  fwsadb  to  me,  ibr  it  is 
written :  ^  He  has  choseii  the  weak  things  of  this 
world  to  c6nlbuhd  the  wisdom  of  the  wise,  and 
things  that  are  base  and  despised  hath  God  ehoe^ 
to  bring  to  nau^t  things  that  are ;"  giving  for  a 
reason,  *^  that  no  flesh  or  minister  should  gkffy  in  his 
ptesaioe." 

She  then  began  to  talk  about  the  sauplictty  €i 
savkkg  £ttth,  and  «4»t  am  easy  thag  it  w«a  to  lay 
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koldc^the  Savioor,  if  w«  cooid  bnl  oome  down  as  a 
little  child  in  askiiig  a  parent  for  bread.  I  then  be- 
gan to  leview  some  of  the  dealings  ci  the  Loid 
with  me.  I  began  back  at  the  Sabbath  that  he 
tomed  me  back  when  on  my  way  to  Berkley 
Spiing8,and  th^i  his  taking  my  idol  ^Id  the  same 
day — ^then  my  month's  sickneas  in  Martinsbni^g^ — 
the  scattering  ci  my  ;»opeiiy  to  ^  four  winds — 
my  rescue  from  a  watteiy  grare — my  three  singular 
visions  at  Washington,  Baltimore,  and  Greencastle^ 
and  the  flash  of  lightnmg  I  had  seen  the  n%fat  be- 
fore. All  these  ccmvinced  me  that  God  was  with 
me  in  all  these  things.  I  then  took  a  review  of  the 
many  ways  I  had  tried  to  exaxase  fiiith,  and  said, 
Now,  hordy  I  know  of  no  way  that  I  have  not  tried, 
and,  like  P#er  when  he  was  sinking  in  the  de^  I 
cried :  '^  Lord,  thou  must  save,  or  I  perish  forever  \" 
At  thai  moment  th^  blessed  Redeaner  appeared 
unto  me  the  one  altogether  lovely — that  moment 
God,  for  Christ's  sake,  foigave  all  my  sins. 

'     •«H«a,  my  blessed  JesQs, 
Only  thee  I  wish  to-  sing; 
To  my  Bonl  thy  name  is  precious, 
Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

**  0,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven, 
O,  whftt  joy  and  happiiiess  I 
,  Lore  I  much  ?— I  Ve  much  forgiven — 

I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

**  Once,  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 

Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay ; 
fiMnift  destmcttoii  still  pursuing, 
^       Till  i^y  Bmoax  pass'd  that  way. 

11 
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"WttMwr,  All  ye  bosU  of  lieftveii, 
Ky  Bedeemer's  teaderncw ! 

Love  I  much? — ^I  've  mncli  forgiven — 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

"  Shont,  ye  Mght  angelic  choir ; 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthron'd  abore ; 
While  astoBblMd,  I  adolie 

Qod'i  free  grace  and  bonndleae  love. 

**  Thati  Uess'd  BMment  I  xeceiv'd  him, 
Fill'd  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace ; 

Love  I  much? — ^I  've  much  forgiven — 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace.' 


. » 


CHAPTER  X. 

HiBRE,  reader,  yoti  behold  a  sinner  for  the  first  time 
in  his  H^,  after  crossing  the  line  of  accountability  to 
€k)d,  uMy  within  the  gates  of  the  dty  of  refoge, 
and  fcfr  the  first  time  feeling  that  blood  appHed  to 
his  soul  which  speaketh  better  things  tlian  that  of 
Abel.  This  was  the  new  birth.  Here  were  some 
fruits  from  the  tree  of  life ;  here  were  grapes  and 
pomegranates  from  the  holy  land ;  and  here  was  a 
fbll  and  experimental  proof  that  the  kingdom  of 
grace  is  not  of  meats  and  drinks— of  outward  forms 
and  ceremonies — ^but  that  the  fundamental  and  soul- 
cheering  principles  of  the  true  reli^on  of  Jesus 
Christ  are  righteousness,  peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy 
Ghost  I  was  BOW  prepared  to  say,  with  the  psalm- 
ist :  *^Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  fear  the  Lord,  and 
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I  will  tell  you  what  he  hath  done  for  my  soul :  as 
&r  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  hr  hath  he  sep- 
arated my  sins  from  me.^'  I  needed  not  mortal 
man  to  oome  and  say  to  me,  ^  Brother  Henry,  you 
have  got  religion  if  you  will  only  belieye  it"  0  no ! 
Glory  be  to  God,  I  knew  it  for  myself  for  I  had  the 
witness  within  me,  for  the  first  time,  that  my  Re- 
deemer lived ;  and  because  he  lived,  I  should  live 
with  him,  for  Jesus  said  to  his  disciples,  "  In  that 
day  ye  shall  know  that  I  am  in  the  Father,  you  in 
me,  and  I  in  you."  Christ  was  then  formed  within, 
the  hope  of  glory. 

IS'ow  I  had  been  able,  through  faith,  to  spring 
the  bolt  that  had  barred  out  the  sinner*8  Friend, 
when  he  was  saying,  "  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door 
and  knock ;  if  any  man  will  hear  my  voice  and  open 
unto  me,  I  will  come  in  and  sup  with  him,  and  he 
vitii  me."  Yes,  dear  reader,  I  was  then  entertaining 
the  Emg  of  Kings  and  Lord  of  Lcmk.  O  what  a 
heavenly  honour  for  a  poor  fallen  rebel !  He  that 
had  been  as  a  root  out  of  dry  ground  to  me,  witli- 
oot  Ibrm  or  comeliness,  now  appeared  most  divinely 
fiiir  and  beautiful. 

I  hud  f»eseribed  many  ways,  during  the  hours  of 
my  o»BTicli(Hi,  in  which  I  should  be  brought  out, 
hut  all  my  plans  and  notions  proved  futile  and 
^uivd.  The  moment  that  I  received  the  pledge  of 
kfve,  pardon  and  peace,  I  broke  out  into  an  in- 
VQlaataiy  lau^ter  that  might  have  been  heard  all 
<iv«r-the  camprground,  which  oontiiuied,  pefhapa, 
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ibr  fire  minuteB ;  and,  as  goon  m  I  ooiild  artifnlifci  ^l 
word,  I  diouted,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  ^  Glorf 
to  God" — ^for  my  soul  was  full  of  gloiy  and  of  QoiL 
By  this  time  our  tent  was  surrounded  with  »  okmd 
of  living  witnesses  that  had  been  waked  ap-<-HKit 
by  the  groanings  and  ones  of  the  poor  Uind  ma»— 
but  by  shouts  and  a  new  song  of  praise  unto  Him 
that  had  given  the  victory.  About  this  time  sister 
Keagy,  whose  tent  I  was  in,  came  and  sat  down  by 
my  head  and  sung  a  heavenly  anthem,  aeemingfy 
with  an  angelic  voice;  £sncy  then  pictuied  her  to 
me  as  a  heavenly  messenger,  clothed  in  white 
raiment ;  and  her  i^pearance  is  equally  vivid  to  osy 
mind's  eye  at  the  present  time,  and  no  dosbt  w31 
so  continue  till  I  meet  brother  and  sister  Eeagy  the 
other  side  of  Jordan,  when  faith  will  be  swallowed 
up  in  sight,  and  hope  in  full  fruition  lostr^ 

**  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  hannony  meet, 
Their  Savioar  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
Where  anthems  of  r^tvre  unceasingly  rolli 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul." 

Feihaps,  in  this  most  important  peiiod  of  n^ 
whole  life,  it  may  be  well  to  pause  for  a  momflot 
and  review  the  dangerous  road  over  which  we  have 
just  travelled.  And  you  will  allow  me  to  exhait 
you,  my  dear  reader,  to  enter  in  at  tiiis  stnot 
gate,  otherwise  you  cannot  go  down  to  your  gnnw 
in  peace ;  tinless  you  are  blessed  and  hdy  in  tins 
life,  you  can  have  no  part  in  the  first  resunreetioii, 
as  I  undentand  the  Scriptures.    I  do  not  mean  tUs 
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to  be  in  &e  least  ttaelvred  with  secUriMimn ; 

bsty  as  our  Savkmr  8»id  to  Nioodemus,  ^  We  speak 

QubA  wiiidi  we  do  know,  and  testify  that  which  we 

seen."    John  ni,  11.    Alas!  how  wiling  will 

ly  of  ULj  readen  be  to  be^ve  tihat  part  of  my 

beok  wh^  Feoounto  the  follies  and  wickedness  of 

tlie  days  of  my  youth,  as  well  as  the  business  mis- 

takss  of  my  nper  years,  while  what  relates  to  divine 

and  holy  things  will  be  disbelieved  or  rejected  by 

tiie  uQemverted. 

Bnt  you  know  yon  have  the  privilege  of  receiving 
or  Tweeting  any  portbn  of  these  pages  you  please. 
Hie  prophet  Isaaah  saith,  '*  Who  has  believed  our 
report,  and  unto  whcmi  has  the  arm  of  the  Lord  been 
rareaied?"  Every  soundly  converted  Christian 
mnst  believe  the  report  Yes,  you  may  bring  a 
thousand  men  and  women  together  into  one  assembly, 
who  have  been  truly  sprinkled  unto  pardon  and 
sanctifioation  by  the  blood  of  Jesus,  and  who  are 
now  travelling  on  the  King's  highway  of  holiness, 
and  let  them  give  in  their  testimony,  and  there 
will  be  found  none  conflicting,  and  there  will  be 
no  dffiiial  of  this  heaven-bom  prindple,  notwith- 
ataading  IVovidence  may  have  had  a  way  peculiar 
to  eadi  individual  in  bringing  him  through  the 
strait  gate:  some  may  have  come  in  leaping 
and  shouting,  others  may  have  been  melted  as  wax 
before  the  sun.  But  you  will  hear  them  all  agree 
in  this  one  important  point,  that  they  know  they 
hftve  Altered  through  the  door  into  the  sheepfold. 
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AWmi^  tbay  nifty  belong  to  diibeiit  dMottdMi^ 
tioiu,  yet  they  have  <»ie  ahepberd,  and  they  kneir 
lufl  voice.    Yes,  there  mfty  be  twenty  difleieBt  de» 
nominations^  each  having  its  own  peoohar  notmis 
of  Chardi  government — speaking  as  many  difemat 
tongues,  if  you  please,  as  wete  heard  on  <he  day  of 
Pentecost— still  there  will  be  Ibund  harmony  of 
sentiment  as  to  the  new  l»rth — ihey  all  speak  tiie 
language  of  Canaan.    I  defy  the  critic,  the  soep4K^ 
or  the  infidel,  to  tell  fix>m  the  testim<»y  they  gim 
what  denomination  they  belong  to.    Yes,  gl^  be 
to  GUxi !  some  of  evay  nation  and  kindred,  df  all 
sorts  and  ages,  shall  stand  in  that  blessed  an/smhtf 
at  the  last    Dear  reader,  what  are  your  piospeote  f 
-^^ould  this  lamp  of  life  be  blown  out  at  your 
next  breath,  would  yon  be  left  m  the  dark,  or 
would  a  convoy  of  bright  angels  waft  your  dis- 
embodied spirit  to  realms  of  endless  Uiss,  to  join 
the  blood-washed  throng!    Pause,  refleet,  examine 
y<Mir  hope — see  if  you  can  read  your  title  clear 
to  that  inheritance  that  is  incorruptible  and  Mk 
€i  glory. 

As  it  is  the  great  object  of  this  work  that  the 
reader  may  profit  even  by  my  loss,  not  <Mdy  in 
temporal  but  in  spiritual  things,  it  wa^e  w^  to 
review  some  features  of  my  i^iritual  life  thus  fitfi 
In  looking  back  upon  my  wanderings  from  the  tiM 
I  made  a  solemn  league  and  covenant  with  God 
to  seek  his  face  till  I  should  find  mercy,  I  find  it 
was  five  months  before  I  entered  in  at  the  strait 
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flEfttA.  jukd  jnv  tttd^  was  nMiiddiiiuE  and  4MI^Hi 
Ufcd  the  waBderiag  of  tbe  luaelita  lortj  jean  in 
tli0  wild^ndeBS,  But  there  is  a  nearer  and  leas  dif- 
fioub  WAj  to  come  to  Oiurist.  He  was  just  as  ready 
to  leoeive  me  into  his  kingdom  the  firot  day  of 
mj  oonyiic^ion  of  sin,  had  I  oome  to  him  with  full 
pmpoae  tjf  heart,  as  he  was  at  the  end  of  my  five 
naonths'  mourning  andaonrow.  When  the  children  of 
IfsaiA  bad  been  bitten  fay  fiery  serpents,  Moses  was 
Qfdered  to  make  a  serpent  of  brass  and  set  it  iqion  » 
poie^  wilh  A  promise  that  whenever  a  person  was  bit- 
ten,  if  he  looked  upon  the  seip^t  of  brass,  he  should 
ba  beakd.  This  remedy  was  too  simple  to  be  be- 
lieved— and  much  people  of  Israel  died — while  they 
were  ransaelring  Arabia  from  the  Bed  Sea  to  Joidan 
for  some  other  M^tidote  for  the  pangs  of  the  poison- 
oua  s^fpent — gazing  at  the  same  time  with  sorrow 
upon  their  putrefying  wounds ;  but  every  one  that 
<Ud  look  was  healed,  however  desperate  might  have 
be^i  his  case.  So  it  was  with  me:  instead  of 
lookii^  at  the  great  Antitype  that  was  lifted  up  <mi 
the  cross,  with  the  promise  from  God  that  whoso* 
eyer  believed  on  him  should  not  perish,  but  have 
emrlapthig  life»  I  was  gaang  on  my  mauntain  of 
8iiis^**on  everything  but  him  who  was  lifted  up  for 
the  beahog  of  the  nations.  But,  glory  be  to  his 
namel  I  was  not  left  to  die  in  the  wilderness* 
Tbeie  n^ui  yet  balm  in  Gilead — 


This  gta&d  ipeeiao  itfUl  prevaU.' 


tt 
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I  was  as  ignorant  of  the  true  and  Bffn^  wmjrus 
the  poor  old  negro,  who,  like  myself,  inqmring  what 
he  shonld  do  to  be  saved,  was  told  that  he  tnust 
work  ont  his  own  sidtration  with  ftor  and  ttemblin^ ; 
and  accordingly  he  went  to  work  on  his  own  ho<^ 
praying  and  labonring,  weeping  and  mouning  far 
many  long  months,  till  nature  was  nearty  exiurasted, 
when  he  was  constrained  to  cry  out  in  sore  Ismen* ' 
tation,  ^O,  good  Lord  and  Massa!  I  have  heen 
working  all  tlie  ways  I  know  of  to  obtaitt  salration, 
bnt  have  been  growing  worse  and  worse — and  W' 
dar  be  any  help  in  de  world  for  poor  nigger,  you'll 
have  to  do  it!"  And  that  moment  poor  Cato 
shouted.  Glory ! 

This  is  the  true  saving  faith — ^when  we  are 
brought  out  of  oursdves,  and  when  we  make  a  fidl* 
surrender  of  all  we  have  and  all  we  are  into  the 
hands  of  Christ. 

"  But  drops  of  griel  can  ne'er  rofigr 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 

T  is  all  that  I  can  do.'* 

Yes,  here  was  the  great  mistake  with  iiie**-I  wm- 
dlled  too  much  with  my  own  wisdofn  and  ray  mnt 
worbh—asldng  God  to  convert  me  for  my  prayera 
and  tears.  If  these  would  gain  heaven,  it  would 
supersede  the  necessity  of  a  Saviour:  therefore  it  is 
of  fiuth  and  not  of  works,  that  it  may  be  of  graoe* 
But  true  repentance  and  prayers  of  faitk  are  tin 


\, 
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appemted  by  onr  Heavenly  Father  to  obtain 
tbe  blessk^  be  designs  to  give. 

Now,  reader,  please  go  back  with  me  to  that  hap- 
py miynmgj  which,  was  the  10th  of  Angast,  1842, 
and  jnst  before  tibe  break  of  day,  when  I  was  visited 
by  the  day-spring  from  on  high,  and  when  the  sun 
of  Rghteoiisness  dispelled  all  darkness  and  donbt 
and  fear  ^eom  my  soul.  Here  yon  see  my  mourn- 
ings tamed  into  laughter — ^my  sorrowing  into  shout- 
ing— and  my  bitter  tears  into  tears  of  delight  He 
tliat  IS  in  Christ  is  a  new  creature.  Tes,  I  feh  that 
old  things  were  done  away,  and  all  things  had  be- 
oome  new.  Probably  I  enjoyed  the  same  feeling 
of  triumph  that  made  David  feel  as  if  he  could  run 
tbiough  a  troop  and  leap  over  a  wall.  I  had  in 
my  mmd's  eye  a  perfect  view  of  the  encampment — 
and  I  had  fiiith  to  believe  that  I  could  walk  right 
upon  Ihe  preacher's  stand  alone,  and,  like  Paul  on 
Mars'  Hfll,  preach  Jesus  and  the  resurrection.  But, 
Hke  Peter  walking  on  the  water,  my  feith  might 
have  felled  me.  It  was  to  me  like  the  vision  of 
Balaam,  when  he  said,  "  How  goodly  are  thy  tents, 
O  Jacob,  and  thy  tabernacles,  O  Israel!"  The 
morning  sun  arose,  dispelling  darkness  from  die 
esrtih,  shying  upon  the  evil  and  the  good,  and 
Hghtening  the  pathway  of  the  rich  and  poor,  t&e 
wMe-  and  black;  but  Providence  in  mercy  had 
dropped  the  sable  curtain  between  me  and  t^ 
lov«ly  feoe  of  nature — ^I  had  looked  for  the  last 
<m  the  sun,  the  moon  and  the  stars — ^for 
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tbe  iMt  time  hsd  my  €j«b  behdd  avf  d^ 
er^  my  loving  wife  and  tender  diildrau,  dU  tii« 
monung  of  the  nMonectioi^  when  Jesiu  shall  come 
agaim  with  kgk»8  of  aogels,  to  g.tk«r  up  i»  jew- 
els.  "  They  shall  be  mine  in  that  day,  sakh  tiie 
Lord."  Althoc^h  he  had  shut  out  this  vam  i^vorid 
forever  horn  my  sights  yet,  g^ory  be  to  his  hofy 
name,  he  had  now  opened  to  my  view  an  ia^Smimfy 
brighter  and  happier  world,  wheia  Jesus  bid  vae 
come — ^and  whoever  will  may  come. 

As  I  arose  in  the  morning  and  was  washing  my 

face  and  hands,  sister  S approadied  me  With 

the  morning  salutation,  and  said,  '^Weli,  Qtsjpiamf 
you  are  washing?"    "Yes,"  I  replied,  "giosy  to 
God,  I  am  washed  f  and  I  felt  what  I  said,  that  I 
was  washed  from  my  sins  in  the  laver  of  ngenem- 
tion — ^my  feet,  my  hands,  my  head  and  my  heaii^ 
and  that  moment  feith  brought  a  fresh  su^iply  of 
heavenly  joy  into  my  soul,  winch  caused  bis  t» 
break  out  into  loud  and  hearty  laughter*    She  then: 
remarked  that  her  aunt,  who  slept  with  her  a  im^- 
tents  distant,  was  quite  distressed  when  she  heoid 
me  laugh  so  heartily  a  few  hours  peevious,  sayiiif  • 
that  poor  Captain  Henry  had  become  a  maniac  sad 
lost  his  mind.     ^  Yes,"  said  I,  "  I  have  kMi  ibe^ild 
carnal  mind,  and  received  in  the  place  of  it  the 
mind  that  was  in  Christ  Jesus."    This  good  aunt, 
like  Nicodemus,  had  come  by  night,  not  to  iaqiiire 
what  she  should  do  to  be  saved,  for  she  sat  in  one 
of  the  high  seats  of  the  synagv^e  when  at  hoaa% 


b9l  {Mrli^p»  to  gmtify  het  dmodty  witih  MethodiBt 
ddnsioii.    Nor  was  her  remark  intended  as  sar- 
cann,  for  she  was  a  fiaend  of  mine,  and  a  weU^wiaher 
L       of  rdigpbon ;  bat,  like  the  Jews,  she  had  never  seen  it 
'  after  that  £adbk>n  before. 

At^ight  o'dock  that  mcHiiing  th«re  was  to  be  a 
pvay^r-meetmg  in  the  she^fcdd.  I  was  looking  to 
tl|»t  m  A  rk^  gospel  feast  The  hom  soon  soanded, 
and  ihey  gathered  around  the  altar,  and  I  with 
them,  fiOl  of  joy  and  peaoe. 

*'  I  ^d  not  belieTe  that  I  ever  should  grieve, 
Thai  I  ever  should  sa£fer  agam." 

01  how  mistaken  are  young  soldiers  when  &ey 
&st  enlist  under  Prinee  Immanuel — ^when  they  have 
just  laid  off  their  rags  of  sin,  and  dothed  them- 
sdvea  from  head  to  foot  with  the  armour  of  right- 
eonmeas — ^aye,  while  they  are  exulting  with  heav- 
enly OQorage,  the  war-bugle  may  summon  them  to 
the  baitle  where  the  veteran's  nerve  will  be  required. 
So-  it  was  with  me.  As  I  knelt  during  the  first 
pBt^!^  tbe  aiehiiaid  made  a  dreadful  assault — ^I 
tennUed  like  the  aspen  leaf.  O I  what  horror  and 
d«icBeB8  brooded  over  my  soul,  when  he  suggested 
to  me  that  I  had  no  re]igion-*-ihat  my  joys  and 
lan^l^ber  were  ridiculous  in  the  extreme — and  that  I 
had  not  <»ly  been  gulled  myself,  but  had  deceived 
aU  the  brethren.  Probably  I  had  never  done  any- 
thing in  my  life  that  made  me  fed  half  so  mean  or 
a^med  as  the  ridiculous  &rce  he  made  me  believe 
I  hud  be«a  acting.    My  awfuldistrewof  imnd  was 
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Mmd&d.  wilb  gpasms  of  body,  until  I  Teqttortgd  ^f> 
\»  led  out  of  liie  prayer-oiTele  into  the  tent     Tes, 
gladly  would  I  iMve  been  led  into  a  deep  cavern  of 
the  earth,  where  no  human  eye  oonld  have  seen 
me.    O I  how  little  I  knew  of  his  denoes !    Eiren 
in  this  state  of  Ihe  case  I  remembered  my  eovefiaait 
at  the  hotel  in  Virginia,  and  asked  Qod  to  renew  it 
again ;  and  if  I  had  not  got  religion^  I  was  IxnoMi 
to  have  it,  <»  die  in  the  attempt    I  then  went 
home,  a  distance  of  two  or  three  miles,  and  we&t 
into  my  <^oeet,  and  when  I  had  shnt  the  door  I 
wrestled  again  for  eternal  life,  and,  glofy  be  to  GkKl ! 
I  fovnd  relief — flight  again  broke  into  my  soul,  and 
I  returned  to  the  camp  rejoiemg.    Hm  was  the 
fint  battle,  and  the  first  victory.    Thank  Ood,  the 
devil  could  not  get  me,  by  all  his  wilet^  baaeiy 
to  desert  the  army  of  the  Lord.    This  was  the  last 
night  of  the  camp-meeting.    All  was  calm,  snd 
sunshine,  and  joy  in  my  soul.    Hie  nest  moming 
they  all  met  at  the  altar,  and  had  a  parting  addlpess 
from  brother  IVining,  a  jneacher  and  a  dis^to 
whom  Jesus  loved. 

I  then  joined  the  class  on  probation,  and  there 
was  not  a  doubt  then  in  my  mind,  nor  has  tiMrs 
been  since,  that  my  name  was  recorded  in  the 
Church  triumphant  in  the  LamVs  book  of  Mtb» 
May  the  Lord  give  me  grace,  wisdom,  patience  ilnd 
strength  to  triumph  over  every  temptation  and  every 
obstade  in  this  Itfe,  that  wh^i  the  dead,  small  and 
great,  shall  stand  beibre  Ood,  and  the  books  a»e 


^fetKdAf  mj  Mune  may  be  found  l^giUy  iDflcribed 
in  the  Lamb's  book  ol  tile.  WMe  brother  Tairiag 
was  addresiing  the  converts,  he  said :  ^  You  think 
jou  ave  now  about  as  haf^y  as  you  can  be ;  but,  if 
yott  are  faithful,  you  have  received  but  a  drop  of 
divine  grace  in  oamparison  to  the  ooean  of  k>ve  that 
awaits  you."  I  thought  that  brother  T.  must  cer- 
tainly be  mistaken,  for  I  felt  that  I  was  already  in 
ibe  ocean.  But  even  three  years  and  a  half  ei^^- 
ence  has  proved  that  I  had  but  a  crumb  in  compari- 
son to  the  large  slice  of  the  bread  of  life  which  I 
have  since  had. 

I  now  returned  home  to  my  £Either-in-law's,  fblly 
in  the  £uth  that  when  I  should  tell  them  the  story 
of  what  Jesus  had  done  for  me,  and  how  happy  I 
&lt  in  his  love,  they  must  certainly  one  and  all  re- 
joice with  me,  and  that  I  could  state  the  case  and 
plan  of  redemption  so  clearly  that  they  could  not 
refrain  hom  embracing  the  Saviour  ^at  cmce — ^they 
that  had  not  already  found  him,  I  spoke  with  holy 
boldness  and  in  full  assurance  of  &ith,  but  it  was 
as  an  idle  tale — ^which  caused  my  heart  to  bleed. 
Ihe  very  first  thought  that  came  into  my  mind, 
titbes  I  had  recaved  the  pledge  of  love,  was  a  jMrayer 
that  my  wife  n%ht  be  converted — ^and  my  sec<md 
desire  was  to  fly  to  my  dear  mother,  to  tell  her  that 
her  only  child  had  found  Jesus — ^that  her  prayers 
and  tears  of  more  than  thirty  years  for  the.converr 
iicHi  of  my  poor  soul  had  at  length  been  answered ; 
and  from  that  time  onward  I  continued  to  hold  uf 
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my  oompanion,  m  the  arms  of  fiMi,  to  the  l)ir6ii'e 
of  mercy,  until  the  12th  of  November,  184S,  when 
she  was  brougfat  into  the  kingdom  and  shouted 
^  Glory  r — it  being  a  litde  orer  a  year  from  the  time 
I  was  converted.  Immediately  after  I  retained  from 
the  camp-meetmg,  I  wrote  to  my  mother  the  fci- 
lowing  letter: — 

GBEKNCAJErrLE,  jSug,  I9tht  1842: 
My  Dear  Mother, — ^I  received  your  affectionate 
letter  of  the  3d  of  July,  which  brought  tears  of  joy 
from  your  afflicted  children.  O !  mother,  I  am  un- 
gratefril,  when  I  say  I  am  afflicted,  for  it  seems  I  am 
now  the  happiest  man  living.  Last  Wednesday 
morning,  about  one  o'clock,  at  a  camp-meeting  near 
this  place,  after  I  had  retired  to  my  bed,  my  blessed 
Jesos  pardoned  all  my  sins,  and  spoke  peace  to  my 
troubled  soul ;  and,  glory  be  to  Gk)d,  he  has  filled 
my  heart  with  the  fulness  of  joy.  O,  motiber! 
nothing  short  of  the  pen  of  an  angel  could  describe 
my  fedings.  O  that  I  could  be  with  you,  and 
shout  hallelujah  to  my  blessed  Jesus !  I  can  now 
see  his  divine  hand  and  his  wonder-woikings  with 
me  for  one  year  past,  and  I  can  now  sweetly  kiss 
the  rod  of  my  affliction.  I  have  been  seeking  the 
Lord  for  about  four  months,  under  a  heavy  load  of 
sin,  and  have  been  borne  along  in  a  most  singular 
manner,  and  with  strange  dreams  and  visions ;  how- 
ever, a  week  would  not  be  sufficient  to  write  what  I 
have  to  say  to  you,  and  I  must  hold  it  in  reserve 


wifl  I  come  home,  wliidi  I  hope  will  be  as  eaiiy  as 
Odober. 

Fasther  Brown  has  advertised  his  property  for  sale. 
I  ymil  send  you  a  b31  of  ihe  sale.  I  have  been  very 
«elivdy  engaged  daring  the  summer  in  trying  to 
dose  up  my  business  with  the  yarious  eorpontti<MiSy 
and  I  expect  I  shall  be  obliged  to  have  a  lawsuit 
with  the  Balthnore  and  Ohio  Railroad  Company, 
which  wMi  bnng  me  back  to  this  country  hr  a 
season.    I  can  now  sing, 

**  0  tell  me  uo  more  of  this  world's  vaiu  store." 

But  duty  and  circumstances  compel  me  to  deal 
with  on  unfriendly  world.  Thank  God,  this  is  not 
my  abiding  place ;  I  seek  a  city  out  of  sight  Susan 
is  trying  to  seek  religion — ^her  health  is  not  very 
good  this  summer.  Her  little  babe  is  now  tolerably 
wdL  We  are  both  anxious  to  come  home ;  Susan 
sends  her  best  love  to  vou  and  father,  and  all  the 
rest  of  our  friends  in  that  country.  Many  of  your 
acquaintances  in  this  country  inquire  about  you,  and 
wii^  to  be  remembered  in  my  letter  to  you. 
'  Dear  mother,  you  were  the  first  one  I  thought  of 
after  my  happy  emancipation,  and  I  wished  you  had 
been  wltib  me — we  would  have  shouted  together. 
I  have  a  small  boy  that  writes  ftxr  me,  and  waits  on 
m»>  We  are  living  at  home.  Father  Brown  and 
Mn.  Work  send  their  love  to  you;  the  old  man  is 
Mbte.  Write  me,  mother,  soon.  Give  my  best 
Me  to  Mtier  aad  aH  the  rest  of  my  fri^ds.    I  now 


dose  tbese  ^^-tidiiigB,  dear  taj€mhmA,ymomo^ 

that  jou  will  still  pray  for  me  as  70a  have  done — 

that  if  we  meet  no  more  in  this  world,  we  are  boimd 

to  meet  on  Canaan's  happy  shore.    May  Godgramt 

it    Amen. 

Your  affectionate  son, 

G.  W.  Hknby. 

P.S.  I  have  ahiiosi  foigolten  to  tell  yoa  that  I 
am  entirely  blind,  and  most  likely  always  ihaU  be. 
My  health  and  spirits  are  good. 

The  next  week  there  was  a  Methodist  camp- 
meeting  in  Maryland,  about  ten  miles  ftom  my 
home.  I  went  at  the  beginning  of  the  feast;,  these 
were  about  five  hundred  white  membecs,  and  nearly 
the  same  number  of  coloured,  and  I  think  about 
eighty  tents,  forming  an  entire  circle,  with  the 
preachers'  stand  in  the  middle ;  the  coloured  peo- 
ple's tents  forming  a  half-circle  by  themselves; 
there  was  a  sort  of  pole  fence  that  divided  th^ 
grounds  of  the  blacks  and  the  whites  at  preaching 
hours.  Each  would  congr^te  at  the  same  time  by 
themselves  in  front  of  the  stand — occasionally  a 
coloured  preacher  would  address  them ;  the  wldtsa 
would  sometimes  mingle  with  the  blacks  at  their 
prayer-meetings ;  the  blacks  were  tiie  life  of  the  campt 
meeting.  Nine  out  of  ten  of  them  would  have  a 
melodious  voice  for  singing ;  and  it  seems  the  mop 
they  sing,  the  better  they  get  You  loight  hear* 
them  singing,  praying,  and  shouting,  at  a  great  da^-^ 
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MM  #001  II10  eniip-|;rocnid;  and  I  thmk  diey 
eojof,  as  a  body  taken  toge&er,  qdte  as  much  rdig- 
ioQ  as  tbe  ^ttea  in  Hiat  part  of  Maiylaiid,  and  in 
Ifae  BOftiidRi  txirt  of  Vii^ginia.  Fiobablj  one-third 
of  them  afefiee,  it  being  an  agiicidtaial  part  of  the 
country;  and  it  would  be  imposMUe  ibr  a  atrangw 
to  diaoo^ver  whidi  were  free,  or  whidi  were  bond, 
4Mmt  in  State  or  in  Oknrch,  for  they  are  generally 
tang^  to  know  dieir  plaee,  wfaieh  ii  prescribed  to 
them  by  the  white  popnlation,  whether  it  be  right 
or  wrong. 

Bot  to  return  to  the  camp-meeting.  There  was 
a  good  feeling  gmerally  pervading  the  encampment ; 
a»  for  me,  I  was  wading  in  that  stream  of  gkwy  that 
the  prophet  Baekiel  waded  in  till  he  found  it  so  deep 
that  he-  swam.  Hie  meeting  grew  better  and  bet- 
ter, and  Ihe  last  night  I  was  bathing  and  swinmung 
hi  the  ocean  of  love.  It  was  a  P^teoost  to  me  and 
many  others.  There  was  litde  or  no  sleeping  in 
tiw  camp  that  night  Abont  three  o^iioA  in  the 
naeming  the  negroes  fc^rmed  a  {nooession  of  about 
fi««  hundred,  ami  mardied  around  vrithin  the  dn^e, 
shigihg  a  finewell  hymn,  while  they  were  joined  in 
aQiig'(not  in  prociaiHion)  by  the  whites,  which  made 
the  weflon  rbg.  Thm  they  formed  a  different  cir- 
f^  and  gave  each  a  parting  hand,  accompanied  by 
nMy*  with  weeping  and  slicing;  then  each  struck 
Mi  tent  at  break  of  day,  and  pnoved  homeward;  and 
Awy  netoived  a  promise  from  ihehr  roasteis  thai  they 
ahdnid  have  another  jubil^  i\\e  peKt  yeaf  fif  the 

12         * 
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«Bile  Und,  on  oondhion  of  good  bekavfeiir; 
with  anodier  ^bBee  dining  tfae  liofidiifii  ef  Chiis^^ 
Mrmto  gwoeten  their  Utter  cup  for  the  wbdio  jmt, 
AimI  to  me  WM  that  ni^t  fiittyodtli«i.piQ«ut8  of 
&e  Lofd  spoioeti  by  Mabohi  the  pio|)M»  tUid 
lei^verM:  ^ Brisg  je  att  the  tiiikai  into  the  iftOM* 
honse,  thnl  there  nmy  be.meat  in  my  hoiiMp.Md 
]ffov>6  lae  mm  herewidi^  saith  the  Lotd  of  ho«t%  IC 
I  wiil  not  <^eii  the  ivindows  of  heavao^  «ad  pour 
you  otti  a  bkMfllng  that  there  shall  Mi  be  vooMi 
enough  to  receive  it''  Brother  Young  preaehed  Oft 
Ae  subject  of  the  day  of  Peoteoost  At  the  ^oee 
of  his  diMOurse,  the  Holy  Ghoat,  aa  a  mi^ty  tmk 
hig  wind,  oame  into  n^y  aduL  I  aroie  from  my  aeaft 
and  gave  two  or  ifavee  jumpa^  and  thenray  slvenglb 
ittted  me^  and  I  was  litaMilly  laid  upon  the.  geauad; 
and  felt  to  say,  like  the  immortal  FkidMr.  ott  aoelt 
oeeaaions,  ^Lofd,  stay  thy  handP  for  it  aeeOMd 
that  the  windows  of  heaven,  aoeov^ng.to  ptopbecfn 
were  optaed .  upon  n^  aoitl,  so  thirt  JAute  wiaa  wiH 
room  in  the  earUien  veseel  to  reoeive  it  I 
leanied  the  aecrat  of  the  hn^psMge  of  the 
'^'Wheii  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  stMMigf'  whiA  h^ 
fiMPe  had  seemed  to  roe  paradoadoaL  And  I  wm 
not  akme  at  fbk  gospel^feast ;  many  M,  aainla 
reeled  and  M\  under  ilw  ixvwer  of  God,  whikt  the 
ery  and  the  groan  were  heaid  fitm  the  sirnM^ 
f*^  Lord,  have  merey  on  my  soul !"  "Br&Ukm.Yiimmg 
leaped  from  the  slaad  as  a  giant  exhUanied  with 
^ne,  and  went  through  the  congregation  sho«liii% 


Mid  colMXtiBgv  <>»d  tiM  hbij  fife  lownqd  to  nm 
MiioiigBt  the  stiibl4e  wHii  a  peifect  blase. 

I  had  sometiiiies  been  tempted,  duiiiig^  the  week) 

at  aome  scenes  enacted  by  both  seies  whexk  their 

€»p  was  nmning  over  wifefa  heavenly  lapture,  that 

seemed  to  me  nther  fiantioy  al^Kragh  I  did  not 

doabt  tMr  honesty  or  ecstai^  of  fe^ng,  but  tho«|^ 

Aat  tiieir  ontiraifd  mamfestaticns  seensed  lo  be  ae» 

eordmg  to  no  rales  of  etiquette,  yet  I  had  voy 

iikantaMy  |M8sed  it  by  as  a  weakness ;  bat  I  was 

fffdetnafiy  cnied  of  my  gross  mistake,  as  to  the 

noivings  c^  the  Spirit  on  the  hearts  of  the  ehildien 

of  the  kingdom.    Dear  reada*,  whether  yea  be  old 

er  yon&g,  grave  or  jovial,  do  not  forget  that  it  is 

yoar  privilege  to  think  what  yon  please^  or  to  make 

any  ra&aiks  that  may  tiesm  to  you  proper^  abewt 

yo«r  ktimUe  servant,  or  his  simple  namatMm :  you 

have  a  n^  to  bdieve  (if  it  so  seems  to  yon)  thai 

due  is  all  fonalioism,  and  a  perfect  kwnbnf ;  bat 

dwffpi  keep^is  (»ie  thing  in  yowr  mind,  that  thaae 

evUravd  exhibitioiia,  snoh  as  ahoutmg,  jnmpnigt 

kngfaing,  imd  felting,  proceed  either  from  Ae  tlntwe 

«f  €kid  abd  the  Lamb,  or  from  the  pnnee  nd 

pcnrer  of  darkness.    We  read  of  but  two  spiiita  in 

tfie  w(nld,  and  they  are  diametrioaUy  oj^oate  to 

eadi  oiiier ;  but  I  would  give  you  this  tinMly  wani** 

iBgy^that  if  it  shall  prove  in  eternity  that  they  pra* 

feed  iiroitt  the  %irit  of  G<h1,  it  wiU  be  with  eoo^fu^^ 

cf  ftee  that  you  will  th^  kam  that  you  have  been 

Af^fag  agiumt  Qod^  and  perhaps  riitiei^ng  his 
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owm;  and  4hAt  ike  King tkidl  say  mto you,  *^ De- 
part, ye  cumedl  for  inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  ii 
unto  the  least  of  one  of  these  my  brelhren,  ye  have 
done  it  unto  me.*'    I  have  m<ffe  than  onoe  been 
lold  by  my  diaijlable  ncoghbonn,  that  tiMy  be- 
ttered that  praliBssors  of  lehgioiioftai  worked  thenr 
selves  up  mto  a  delnsioB.    Glory  to  Ood,  it  ia  n 
happy  dehiskm — something  I  never  ei^perienoed  tiH 
the  lOth  of  August,  1842,  aboat  one  o'clock  a  the 
aMrning — ^and  I  bare  often  found  it  move  abnndmt 
since  that  time,  and  now,  while  dictating  these  pagea, 
my  heart  is  all  in  a  flame  <tf  this  happy  feeting 
which  my  so  ohaiitaUe  neigfabonrs  call  a  delusion 
ef  an  enlhiMiastie  bnin — and,  thank  Qod,  I  knew  it 
is  Christ  loimed  within  me  the  hope  of  gloiy.    Ss^ 
poae,  kind  leadsr,  whoerer  you  may  be  ^lat  thinks 
this  a  dehnon  of  the  imaginatkni  pmduced  by  nrti- 
ieiid  means,  tiiat  you  go  into  some  sednded  spot^ 
and  tiy  if  yon  can  woik  younelf  up  into  this  delu- 
sion— ase  if  you  can  start  ferth  a  flood  of  tears,  as 
men  of  delight — see  if  yon  can  cause  all  your  phye- 
ieal  strength  to  depart,  while  all  the  ihcoMies  of  your 
wind  rsHuan  to  you  serme  and  undoodad^*— prows 
it  to  be  a  driuaon  by  demonstratson  hks  ibis,  and 
then  may  you  wdl  be  satisfied  with  the  imth  of 
fm»  notion»--bnt  not  tiH  ihen.    Periiaps  there  is 
net  one  of  my  renders  that  has  rdished  the  {deasoNS 
ef  thiswoiid  more  than  I  hare,  or  has  dmnk  desper 
efthem;  bat  leenntthmnaliaahusksandeiini^in 
eempnrison  to  what  I  call  the  leligfon  of  Jiesus  CMit 
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<*  I  tcMglift  «ar  bfiH  Ui  (^itttfiBff  ft^m 

I  nnged  the  luring  streams  of  vice, 
But  never  knew  substantial  joys 
Until  I  heard  my  Savioar's  Toioe." 

I  agree  with  the  apostie  that  reli^on  is  not  a 
cmiiiiD^y  dmnd  faUo.  Bat  then,  aa  you  know 
that  you  have  a  Hoense  to  think  of  these  things  as 
yoo  like,  f^ease  come  back  with  me  to  the  camp- 
meelmg,  fer  I  have  more  of  these  things  to  tell  you 
that  look  so  foolish  to  you,  before  I  get  thiough 
with  what  I  hare  to  say,  althov^h  but  a  few  will  be 
told  in  c(»nparison  to  what  I  may  relate  to  you  if 
we  shall  be  permitted  to  shout  together  in  that 
eternal  world  of  joy  to  the  praise  and  glory  of  Him 
that  hath  loved  us — ^but  let  us  return  to  where  the 
author  was  left  lying  upon  the  ground.  Afler  I  had 
lain  there  a  few  minutes  physical  strength  returned 
to  me,  while  my  soul  was  fall  of  ^ory  and  df  God 
^Jf  a  man  love  me  he  will  keep  my  words;  and 
my  Father  will  love  him,  and  we  will  come  unto  him 
and  make  our  abode  with  him."  John  liv,  28. 
Yes^  reader,  on  that  very  condition  we  may  canry 
about  with  us  the  Father  and  Son,  and  every  sandii- 
iiad  believer  that  walks  in  the  Spiiit  enjoys  that  saered 
privilege ;  and  it  is  just  as  much  my  privilege  and 
yours  to  walk  with  God,  and  have  the  daily  testi- 
mony that  we  please  him,  as  it  was  the  privilege  of 
iiDoeh.  Your  unbelieving  heart  will  deny  th]% 
whilst  at  the  very  next  breath  you  will  very  cor- 
ndfyt  P«hi^  ehaige  some  of  your  neigUKMns 
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With  being  fttH  of  the  devfl.  Christ  has  no  cotA- 
munion  with  Belial,  neitiher  has  the  temple  of  <3od 
any  agreement  with  idola. 

**  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  mm  to  tew  it  ham  tby  ikaoiw, 

And  wocship  cmlj  thee." 

I  do  not  think,  after  I  fdt  the  slaying  power  thai 
night,  that  I  uttered  a  prayer  to  God  lor  more  of 
the  Spirit,  hf  I  was  already  filled  to  overflowing. 
But  even  at  this  joyfhl  period  Satan  was  busy  with 
his  snggestions.  His  great  fear  was  that  I  should 
wound  the  cause  of  religion  by  such  outward  de- 
monstrations, and  such  loud  shouting.  I  rather  feXk 
in  with  his  notion,  thinking  I  was  acting  too  much 
the  negro  for  a  white  man.  But  my  case  was  like 
that  of  one  whom  Bunyan  describes  in  his  Pilgrim's 
Progress — ^where  the  interpreter  took  one  of  the 
pilgrims  into  a  room  and  showed  him  a  fire  burn- 
ing against  a  wall,  with  the  devil  casting  on  water, 
but  the  more  water  he  threw  on  the  higher  and 
hotter  grew  the  flame.  The  pilgrim  inquired  of  the 
iBterpieter  the  meaning  of  that  figure.  He  then 
took  him  around  behind  the  waH,  and  showed  him 
a  man  with  a  vessel  of  oil  in  his  hand — ^and  aa  the 
deril  threw  water  on  the  fire  this  person  poured  <m 
the  oil,  which  served  to  increase  the  flame.  Then 
•aid  Olmstian  to  the  interpreter,  *'What  means 
timr  ''Thi8,"aiiswefedthemterpieter,''i8  0hriBt, 
wko  oostiiiujiMy  with  the  oil  of  hia  gnioe  maintaiaa 
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Botwikhateadng  whal  the  devil  can  do,  tke  aodt  of 
hn  people  are  gndous  stOL"  Thiswaatbepronuae 
made  to  Paul,  when  he  ihiioe  i»ayed.  for  tlie  ihfom 
to  be  removed  from  his  flash,  '^Mygneeis  auftdeni 
far  you"  wid  Has  gnt^  wis  noi  given  to  Paari 
oidy,  but  it  is  given  to  eveiy  hnable  cfoas-bearii^ 
ihBewer  of  tiie  Lord  Jesus. 

"  Wlien  througli  the  deep  waters  I  cause  thee  to  go, 
Tike  lifttB  «f  aoROw  tHuiXk  no*  t]M«  o'eiiow ; 
F«r  I  wai  ^taiid  bj  thM  thj  troubles  to  Ums, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

"  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  {Mithway  shall  lie, 
My  grace  all-sufficient  shall  be  thy  supply, 
The  €ames  shall  not  hurt  thee — I  only  design 
fkj  4nm  to  ooamme,  wad  thy  gold  to  reano." 

So,  as  the  devil  undertook  to  quench  that  flame 
of  angelic  fire  that  was  burning  on  the  altar  of  my 
heart,  Christ  poured  in  the  oil  of  his  grace : 

**  ftei  My  soul  mouBftsd  higimf 
In  s  chariot  of  fire, 
Nor  did  envy  Elijah  his  seat." 

Neivrdieless,  fearii^  that  I  miglit  not  walk,  or 
talk,  oar-skeut  aooording  to  the  preaeiibed  notbns  of 
90ine  of  lite  Pharisees  or  lukewarm  brethven,  I  r^ 
queatod  to  be  led  into  the  pieackers'  tent  about  one 
<^ek)ck  in  the  mornii^,  when  I  tkonglrt  I  migkt 
settle  down  into  a  dear  sunshine  of  joy  and  peaeei 
AH  the  jmaehen  had  left  the  tent  but  old  finOiar 
Memoes  a  superannuated  paeaohen  wko  kacl  also  r»- 


dini  fion  «liiii  tbioiig  IIh*  w«ffe  too  Mi  «f  iMBii^ 
mpUne  t»  ali^  Utre  I  lajr  ^dowii^  boi^  nol  to 
Btoqjk  I  «ntt  Mke  the  mllalecl  baUoon,  wkiek^  tied 
to  th*  atiHk  b J  ft  ttngk  eoid  tifl  tiie  aSioBAiit  HMCBte 
Us  ear  and  mito  the  cord,  tben  Moends  hewreftWAfd 
lur  above  aU  Mbhuiaiy  tiungs;  so  im»  lay  KNd 
Vied  intli  tlie  heaff8iil]|r  aftawBpbere  of  €kid^  Im^^ 
and  had  the  silken  thread  than  baen  severed,  veaM 
ha?e  soarod  away  and  found  an  abundant  entmaeo 
into  the  evedasting  kingdmn  of  onr  Losd  Jesus 
Christ  So<m  after  I  had  lain  down  bioA«r  Ye«g 
came,  filled  with  the  Spirit  to  oveifiowing,  and  lay 
down  with  me.  This  was  like  potting  two  fire- 
brands toigether.  Brother  Young  was  a  sober, 
steady  and  aedata  pfeaeher.  We  had  both  rattred 
lor  the  same  oljeet — ^to  keep  from  shovtmg  aloud 
to  the  praise  <^  God — ^but  in  this  we  were  overruled, 
and  I  do  not  know  that  I  was  ever  so  medianicall^ 
shaken  at  any  other  time,  although  by  unseen 
hands,  as  I  was  ^en  for  about  thanoe  minutes,  so 
that  the  row  of  bunks  fell  down.  The  shaking,  I 
think,  I  could  not  have  helped  had  it  been  to  save 
mylifc*  In  this  state  of  the  case,  as  we  ki^Ndinni 
the  bunk,  okl  iitber  Monroe  being  disoononted  by 
his  fell,  cried  out,  ^^Tum  them  outP*  which  waa^ 
however,  pronounced  in  love,  his  only  desire  being 
that  we  might  have  m<»e  room  to  give  v^it  to  the 
overflowings  of  the  Spirit ;  yet  the  devil  Uxk  advan* 
tage  of  it,  and  began  to  throw  cold  water,  suggeat- 
ing  to  me  that  in  all  the  revellings  of  my  finohokaonie 


life  I  waB  aerer  oidcped  oat  of  do<»B  beiwe,  mm! 
'^Tiim  him  outr  was  oonliauallj  Boundii^  in  my 
ean  a»  gratingly  as  pomible,  till  I  kft  the  camp- 
gaovid,  whkk  I  dad  the  nwt  Bioming  at  nine 
o'dods. 

3aty  thaak  Qod,  the  oil  of  hia  gmoe  was  Mifl> 
ciaBi  to  ka^  the  &n  bvimiBg;  aad.  Mewed  be  hia 
namoj  the  devil  haa  never  been  aUe  to  qaenoh 
tha4  haUowed  flame  which  glowa  in  my  heart,  even 
mmy  wh^  I  dictate  to  the  writer  the  aoeaea  of  that 
han^yni^t 

I  beg  panlon  of  the  reader  (if  pardon  be  needed) 
for  keeping  him  8o  loi^  at  this  camp^neeting. 
Peiiiaps  my  fadings  are  something  like  Peier'a 
when  on  the  mount  <^  tiamfigmvtion,  when  our 
Savionr  lemoved  the  veil  of  his  human  natwe  for  a 
moment  and  showed  his  disciples  that  g^ory  that 
flhatt  hereafter  be  levealed  to  those  that  die  in  the 
Leid:  Peter  wanted  to  buMd  there  three  tabemadesy 
far  he  aasd  it  was  good  for  him  to  be  there.  But 
it  was  not  fi>r  Peter  to  ranain  always  on  the  mount, 
nor  waa  it  for  yow  author  alwi^  to  remain  at  the 
csaap-meeting.  So  we  will  bid  our  brethren  and 
sistere  ferewell — night  finds  us  at  home  again. 
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CHAPTER   XI, 

At  thk  time  there  was  another  catnp-neetiag  keli 
within  about  two  miles  and  a  half  of  home,  hj  a  teet 
called  the  '^United  Brethren  in  C%rmt.^  The^r  «i« 
quite  nnmercNiB  in  Peunqrlfania  and  OMo:  tihef  wre 
caHed  by  some  the  ^'Dtrtdi  Me^iodiBt8''-*Jfliejr  m» 
generally  an  hmnhle,  devoted,  «ad  pom  peopie^. 
He  next  morning  after  breakfint  I  moved  iowanh 
that  encampment,  and,  like  the  prophet^  I  ^  ^'tfie 
ire  shut  up  in  roj  bcmes,''-and  it  took  but  a  gentie 
bireeee  fK>m  Canaan  to  &n  it  into  a  flame.  Thiit 
was  a  morning  of  the  love-feast;  and  long  before  I 
reacted  liie  camp-ground  the  heavenly  musie  f^ 
iq)on  my  ear,  and  I  longed  to  be  there.  I  hastened 
my  horse  and  was  soon  on  the  outside  of  the  camp. 
It  seemed  to  me  my  boy  viras  an  unusual  length  of 
timein  fwtening  the  horse,  while  I  oonld,  seemingly^ 
like  blmd  Bartimeus,  or  the  lame  man  that  wa« 
healed,  have  leaped  and  praised  the  Lord.  But  i 
soon  found  an  entnnee  into  the  eheepfold,  and  he* 
gsn  to 

— -  "tell  to  sUaers  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  had  fonnd." 

I  was  SO  filled  with  holy  rapture,  and  had  so  much 
to  tell  of  the  goodness  of  God,  that  I  should  proba- 
bly have  taken  up  nearly  all  the  time  that  was  al- 
lotted for  the  loTO'feast,  had  not  one  of  the  preach- 
ers, in  the  kindest  manner,  requested  me  to  give 
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way  hr  oUmt  wkneMw."  Ute  devfl  agani  began  t» 
lluow  eM  water,  by  telling  me  I  had  degraded  my- 
self and  my  comiexiond — ^that  I  talked  very  simfi^e 
far  a  man  of  my  age  and  preienaioae.    I  have  no 
iottbt  bat  that  what  I  aaid  soonded  foc^ish  to  the 
me  of  tills  world,  for  I  waa  a  mere  babe  in  Ghristi, 
Btforegi^ngto  the  meeting  I  had  resolved  in  my 
emi  mind  to  be  nither  «»erv«d,  it  not  being  my 
own  Church ;  but  that  was  all  foi^^c^iten  at  the  finit 
joyful  sound  borne  on  the  wings  of  the  morning  to 
my  -eaia  from  the  camp.    Falling  in  again  wkh  the 
8ii^ge6tk»is  of  his  Satanic  majesty,  who  professed 
SQch  a  guardian  care  for  the  Churdi,  and  eq)eciatty 
for  one  of  the  lambs  of  Ihe  flock  that  had  so  latdy 
deMited  Irom  his  dark  dominions,  I  was  detennined 
to  take  my  seat  during  the  rest  of  the  exerdses  out 
in  the  congregation,  and  be  decent,  trusting  to  the 
ehaiity  of  my  brethren  and  fiiends  to  overioc^  what 
had  passed.    In  the  afternoon  the  horn  sounded  £» 
pleaching,  and  I  seated  myself  back  in  the  ccmgre* 
gation ;  but,  as  the  preacher  b^;an  to  hold  up  the 
Ueeaed  Jesus  to  my  view,  salvation's  well  began  to 
spring  up  in  my  soul.    I  began  to  feel  like  shouting 
gloiy,  and  more  like  leaping  for  joy,  than  sitting 
orderly  on  my  bench.     "  It  came  in  floods,  I  could 
not  contain ;"  I  therefore  got  down  on  my  knees 
ajod  stopped  my  mouth  as  much  as  possible  with 
my. handkerchief  till  I  began  to  feel  distressed  in 
bo^.  and  in  mind,  so  that  I  was  quite  exhausted* 
When  the  meeting  liig^ke  up  I  was  laid  oa  the  b^ch 
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the  SMOM  oontnUoBB  JMd  «mBip0  tluit  I  had 
the  nigfat  bolbre  I  was  oonverted,  aiMl  was  taken 
home  in  a  very  different  state  of  feeling  firom  what 
I  entered  upon  the  eamp-growid  ca  that  momiiig: 
I  was  senaiMe  I  had  grieyed  the  Spirit,  and  had 
yielded  to  the  temptatioBB  of  the  deviL  Botlfoimd 
nlief  that  nigjit  at  the  throne  of  graoei  wha«  I 
pnuniaed  Ood  I  would  ever  praise  him  aooording  to 
the  dictation  of  his  Holy  Spirit 

I  now  had  to  leave  the  camp  of  Israel  to  deal 
with  a  oold-hearted  worid,  where  God  is  not  knowut 
and  where  money  is  prized  higher  than  heaven.  I 
have  already  informed  the  reader  of  the  immense 
amount  o£  unsettled  businefis  I  had  with  various 
corpoiations  in  different  States.  Here  I  learned  a 
hatoD.  that  convinced  me  of  the  total  depravity  of 
the  human  heart ;  for  in  all  my  life  I  never  had 
more  Uacfc^hearted  villany  practised  on  me  than 
here,  in  my  poverty  and  infirmities,  while  trying  to 
settle  up  my  business ;  the  most  unmanly  advan* 
tages  were  taken  of  me,  as  well  by  individuals  as  by. 
oorponitionS)  which,  most  emphatically,  ^  have  no 
souls." 

**  Man's  tnhinnanity  io  man 
ICaket  countless  millions  monm." 

Still,  amidst  all  these  trials  I  found  many  green 
spots  in  the  desert  O,  what  a  blessed  gospel,  that 
sheds  its  heavenly  dew  on  every  branch  that  abideth 
in  the  trae  vine  I  ^ 
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And  dangen  a£frighi, 
Thoagh  friends  should  all  fail  ns. 

And  foes  all  unite, 
Yet  eaa  tfedag  mtmte»  mb,  wbatofw  MIcfe, 
The  promiM  Msarea  va.  The  Iioid  will  proTide." 

In  all  (lie  changeful  and  tiying  affinn  of  Kfe,  (and 
il  k  said  that  these  afflictions  shall  woik  oat  for  ua 
a  fiir  more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory,) 
we  have  the  fitU  assurances  of  his  promise  to  oomfoit 
us ;  and  what  is  better,  we  may  have  his  Spirit  to 
Ater  us  and  make  us  rejoice  in  enduring  our  triah ; 
and  when  God's  diildren  are  filled  with  his  love, 
they  wiH  soon  find  each  other  out  without  nmdh 
ftumallty  of  introduction.  They  all  drink  from  the 
same  fountain — they  should  always  carry  with  them 
the  Ysible  marks  of  the  Lord  Jesus.  I  once  heard 
a  story  of  two  converted  heathen,  of  different  nations, 
who  had  been  taught  the  way  of  salvation  in  (fiffer^ 
ent  languages.  Hiey  happened  to  meet  while 
travelling  with  caravans  over  a  desert,  and,  while 
watering  their  cam^ela,  they  discovered  in  each  other 
some  of  these  visible  marks  of  Christian  brother- 
hood ;  but  the  great  difficulty  was  to  communicate 
each  other's  ideas,  aa  they  did  not  nndowiand  each 
other's  language.  They  both  knelt  on  the  sand,  in 
the  attitude  of  imploring  the  throne  of  grace,  when, 
it  recurring  to  one  of  them  that  his  missionary  had 
told  him  that  the  wcHrd  hallelujah  was  transmitted 
in  every  language  alike,  he  shouted  ^^  HaUehijah  P 
which  was  responded  by  his  converted  brother,  like 
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an  edio;  and  the  odier,  ramembenng  that  his  mia- 
sionaiy  had  told  him  that  the  word  amen  was  trans- 
mitted alike  in  all  languages,  exclaimed,  ^  Amen  !'* 
^  Amen  P  rejoined  the  oth^^-^aod  thus  they  shouted 
*^  Hallehijah  ^  and  ^  Amen,"  to  tiie  praise  of  Him  who 
diall  hare  ^  the  heathen  hf  his  inheritance,  aod  the 
uttermost  parts  of  the  e«rth  for  a  pgoooDoion.** 

O,  my  brethren,  open  yonr  eyes,  and  look  forward 
to  that  day  to  whioh  Enoch,  the  first  oi  all  tlM 
prophets,  and  John,  the  last  of  all  the  apostleBy* 
direet  our  faith;  when  the  great  Shepherd  aha& 
gather  together,  in  one  f<^  some  of  all  natioBS  and 
of  all  ages :  and  then  shall  all  speak  one  languagvl, 
and  sing  the  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

« 

"  Sweet  glories  rush  upon  my  sight, 

And  chArm  m j  -vrondeting  eyes ; 
The  Mgions  of  immortal  Ugki^ 

The  beauties  of  the  skies  I 

"Allhaill  ye fSsir  o^lestial  ihorea. 

Ye  lands  of  endless  day ; 
Swift  on  my  view  your  prospect  pours, 

And  driTes  my  griefii  away. 

^  Short  is  the  passage — short  the  space 
Between  my  home  and  me ; 

Th«re  I  thtt*  behold  the  xadiant  place- 
How  near  the  mansions  be  I 

"immortal  wonders!  boundless  things 

In  those  dear  worlds  appear  I 
Prepare  me,  Lord,  to  stretch  my  wings. 

And  in  those  glories  share." 


* 
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CHAPTER   XII. 

My  fiithei^iii-law  b«Bg  at  this  time  brought  upon 
his  bed  of  death,  prevented  oar  ooDtempliMked  visit 
to  the  ii<»th;  and  my  wife  and  I  remained  with 
him  dixriiig  a  painful  sickness^  imtil  the  26th  of 
Deoemb^,  whidi  day  ciosed  his  earthly  career,  he 
h^kg  about  seventy  years  of  age.  Long  shall  I  re- 
wember  that  solemn  and  impressive  scene  when  the 
fiunily  were  weeping  around  his  death-eouch,  al- 
though I  coidd  not  see.  The  death-rattle — the  £unt 
ffiokering  of  the  expiring  breath-the  fluttering  of 
the  spirit  to  free  iteeif  from  its  earthly  entangle- 
ments, half  desirous,  half  reluctant  to  leave  its  dilap- 
idated tenement  of  clay  and  soar  away  to  its  native 
skies — the  impressions  which  these  made  can  never 
be  effaced  from  my  memory.    But 

*«Wli7BtartatI>eatli?  wli6reishe?    Death  trrired 
Is  pMt ;  not  come,  or  gone,  he's  never  here, 
Ere  hope,  sensation  fails ;  black-boding  man 
Receives,  not  suffers,  Death's  tremendons  blow. 
The  knell,  the  shroud,  the  mattock,  and  the  grave; 
The  deep  damp  vault,  the  darkness  and  the  woim ; 
These  are  the  bugbears  of  a  winter*!  eve, 
The  terrors  of  the  living,  not  the  dead. 
Imagination's  fool,  and  error's  wretch,  ■ 
Ifsn  makes  a  death  which  nature  never  made ; 
Then  on  the  point  of  his  own  fancy  fliills, 
And  feels  a  thousand  deaths  in  fearing  one." 

And  to  omtinue  Dr.  Young's  heaven-inspired  re- 
flecdona  on  thla  subject,  I  beg  leave  to  add,  and 
would  impress  it  on  my  reader's  mind,  that — 
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**LUb  nftkm  the  miiI  itopeadtnt  on  AIm  dnt ; 

Deftth  giret  Im  wings  to  monni  aboTe  the  qpliereg. 
Thro'  chinks,  styled  organs,  dim  life  peeps  at  light ; 
Death  borsts  th'  involving  doad,  and  all  is  day ; 
All  eye,  all  ear,  the  diseBihodied  posMr. 
Dsath  has  feig&'d  enli  nat««  thaU  not  feel ; 
Life,  ills  substantial,  wisdom  cannot  shnn. 
Is  not  the  mighty  mind,  that  son  of  heaven, 
By  tyrant  Life  dethroned,  imprisonM,  pala'd? 
By  Dealh  enlaiged,  CBSubled,  dalfied? 
Death  bat  entombs  the  body,  Life  the  souL 

"  *  Is  Death  then  guiltless  ?  how  he  marks  his  way 
With  dreadful  waste  of  what  deserves  to  shine ! 
Art,  genius,  fortune,  elevated  power ; 
With  TiriooB  lostres  these  light  up  the  world. 
Which  Death  puts  out  aud  darkens  human  race.' 

*'  I  grant,  Lorenxo,  this  indictment  just ; 
The  sage,  peer,  potentate,  king,  eoB^aefor! 
Dettth  hmnhtei  these;  tosfe  barbarous  Lilb  the  man. 
Life  is  the  triumph  of  our  mould 'ring  clay ; 
Death,  of  the  spirit  infinite,  divine ! 
Death  has  no  dread  but  what  ftmll  Life  impnrte : 
Nor  Life  true  joy  hnt  what  kind  Death  iapravea. 
No  bUss  to  boasty  till  Death  can  give 
Far  greater,  Life's  a  debtor  to  the  grave ; 
Dark  lattice  I  letting  in  eternal  day ! 

**  Lorenzo,  blush  at  fondness  for  a  life 
Which  sends  celestial  souls  on  errands  vile. 
To  cater  for  the  sense,  and  serve  at  boards 
Where  every  ranger  of  the  wilds,  perhaps 
Each  reptile,  justly  claims  our  upper-hand. 
Luxurious  feaste !  a  soul,  a  soul  immortal. 
In  all  the  dainties  of  a  bmte  bemired ! 
Lorenso,  blush  at  terror  for  a  death 
Which  gives  thee  to  repose  in  festive  bowers, 
Where  nectar  sparkle,  angels  minister. 
And  more  than  angels  share,  and  raise,  and  erawn 
And  etflcniM»  tiM  hirth,  hloam,  bMtto  of  UiM. 
What  need  I  more?    O  Death !  the  palm  is  thine. 
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**  Then  weloome.  Death !  tbydieaded  hsriungien, 
Age  and  disease :  Disease,  thoagh  long  mj  guest. 
That  plucks  my  nerves,  those  tender  strings  of  life ; 
Which,  pluck'd  a  Uttle  more,  wUl  toll  the  hell 
That  calls  my  few  friends  to  my  funeral ; 
Where  feeble  Nature  drops,  perhaps,  a  tear. 

While  Season  and  Beligion,  better  taught. 

Congratulate  the  dead,  and  crown  his  tomb 

With  wreath  triumphant.    Death  is  victory ; 

It  binds  in  chains  the  raging  ills  of  life : 

Lust  and  Ambition,  Wrath  and  Avarice, 

Dragged  at  his  chariot-wheel,  applaud  his  power. 

Ttai  ills  conrosive,  cares  importunate. 

Are  not  immortal  too,  O  Death,  is  thine. 

Our  day  of  dissolution  I — ^uame  it  right, 

T  is  our  great  pay-day  I  't  is  our  harvest,  rich 

And  ripe.    What  though  the  sickle,  sometimes  keen. 

Just  scars  us  as  we  reap  the  golden  groin? 

More  than  thy  balm,  O  Qilead  I  heals  the  wound. 

Birth's  feeble  cry,  and  Death's  deep  dismal  groan, 

Are  slender  tributes  low-tax'd  Nature  pays 

For  mighty  gain ;  the  gain  of  each  a  life  t 

But  O I  the  last  the  former  so  transcends, 

Life  dies  compared ;  Li£e  lives  beyond  the  grave. 
'*  And  feel  I,  Death,  no  Joy  from  thought  of  thee? 

Death,  the  great  counsellor,  who  man  inquires 

With  every  noUe  thought  and  fairer  deed ! 

Death,  the  deliverer,  who  rescues  man  I 

Death,  the  rewaider,  who  the  rescued  crowns ! 

Death,  that  absolves  my  birth,  a  curse  without  it ! 

Rich  Death,  that  realizes  all  my  cares. 

Toils,  virtues,  hopes ;  without  a  chimera  1 

Death,  of  all  pain  the  period,  not  of  Joy ; 

Joy's  aouree  and  sulject  stiU  subsisi  unhurt ;  ' 

One  in  my  soul,  and  one  in  her  great  sire. 

Though  the  four  winds  were  warring  for  my  dust. 

Yes,  and  from  winds  and  waves,  and  central  night, 

ISioac^  prison'd  theve,  my  dust  too  I  reclainit 

(To  dust  wben  drep  proud  nature's  proudest  Sf^eres,) 

13 
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And  live  entire,  Death  is  the  crown  of  life ; 
Were  death  denied,  poor  man  would  live  in  vain : 
Were  death  denied,  to  live  would  not  he  life : 
Were  death  denied,  e'en  fools  would  wish  to  die. 
Death  wounds  to  cure ;  we  fall,  we  rise,  we  reign ! 
Spring  from  our  fetters,  fasten  in  the  skies. 
Where  hlooming  Eden  withers  in  our  sight ; 
Death  gives  us  more  than  was  in  Eden  lost. 
This  king  of  terrors  is  the  prince  of  peace. 
When  riiall  I  die  to  vanity,  pain,  death? 
When  shall  I  die  ? — when  shall  I  live  forever?" 

The  nigbt  of  ray  father-in-law's  death  T  bowed  for 
the  first  time  at  the  family-altar,  which,  by  the  help 
of  the  Lord,  has  ever  since  been  kept  up  within  my 
household,  when  at  all  practicable.  Here  followed 
some  trials  and  temptations  of  a  worldly  nature, 
which  I  now  see  I  was  not  able  to  bear  with  that 
Christian  fortitude  and  meekness  that  beeanse  a 
child  of  grace.  When  I  was  a  child,  says  the 
aposde,  I  acted  as  a  child.  I  had  not  grace  ^^  that 
beareth  all  things,  and  endurelh  all  things;'*  but, 
thanks  be  to  God,  he  never  has  laid  upon  me  any 
temptation  but  what  he  gave  grace  to  deliver  me, 
and  has  thus  &r  delivered  me  out  of  them  all. 

The  reader  will  recollect  that  T  said  the  first 
prayer  I  offered  up  after  my  conversion  was  that 
my  wife  might  speedily  be  brought  into  the  ark  of 
safety.  I  believe  she  soon  (as  she  says  hereof)  re- 
solved to  get  religion,  but  intended  to  obtain  it  in 
the  most  genteel  manner,  and  make  no  noise  about 
it.  Soon  after  the  death  of  her  father,  i^  ecfOr 
descended  (she  thought  it  a  condescension)  to  go 
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to  class-meetmg  wkh  me.    The  next  Sabbatli  she 
was  still  more  willing  to  go,  and  began  to  think,  by 
this  time,  that  it  was  not  the  worst  place  in  the 
world.    Soon  afler,  there  was  a  protra<^ed  meeting 
in  Greencastle,  and  she  was  persuaded  to  kneel  at 
the  mourners'  bench ;  but  it  was  done  with  a  world 
of  precision,  her  face  concealed  by  her  handkerchief, 
as  if  very  much  ashamed  of  what  she  was  doing, 
while  not  so  much  as  a  whisper  of  prayer  could  be 
he«rd  to  escape  her  lips.     This  ceremony  she  per- 
Ibrmed  several  times,  claiming  pardon  for  her  sins 
(if  she  had  any,)  and  religion  because  she  had  con- 
descended  to  per^arm  those  so  very  humiliating  cer- 
emonies.   The  protracted  meeting  being  brought  to 
a  close,  she  joined  the  Methodist  Church  on  proba- 
ti<»i,  went  to  class-meeting  regularly,  had  a  well-set 
speech,  made  up,  which  was  delivered  in  as  genteel  a 
manner  as  need  be.      I  was  now  more  troubled 
about  her  soul  than  ever.    There  was  a  good  old 
pieacher  that  used  to  say  that  the  devil  had  two 
cradles  which  he  rocked  his  children  to  sleep  in — 
the  big  cradle  was  the  world,  and  his  httie  one  the 
diurch,  while  he  sung  the  lullaby  of  ^^  Peace,  peace," 
iR^ea  God  has  not  spoken  peace.    I  feared  this  was 
her  condition,  and  frequently  told  her  she  had  not 
one  spark  of  region,  which  was  rather  offensive  to 
her,  for  I  doubt  not  she  honestly  thought  she  had 
religion ;  and  she  would  reply  that  she  thought  she 
bad  as  mudi  as  I ;  and  truly,  if  religion  consisted 
4yf  outward  fwns  and  ceremonies,  she  had.    I  {M:ay- 
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ed  and  wiestled  with  Ood  to  oonrict  her  of  hat 
ans,  and  bring  her  out  of  lliat  homd  pit  of  edki 
formality.  I  seemed  to  have  almost  if  not  quite  aa 
mnch  anxiety  for  the  salvation  of  her  soul  as  my 
own*  In  this  dangerous  positicn  she  lenmined 
about  six  months. 

I  knew  the  very  same  Saviour  yet  lived  who 
heard  the  prayer  of  the  importunate  Ganaanitidli 
woman,  who  plead  in  behalf  of  her  unregeuerated 
daughter,  and  that  he  lived  to  answer  piay»>.  I 
discovered  that  she  began  to  feel  the  ^ing  of  an 
awakened  conscience ;  the  strong  msm  that  had  kept 
his  place  in  peace  was  now  being  bound  by  tibe 
hand  of  Omnipotence.  She  was  now  wilfing  to 
bow  the  knee  and  cry  aloud  for  mercy ;  she  felt  that 
she  was  a  great  sinner,  and  needed  a  Saviour;  i^ 
then  sought  him  with  her  whole  heart,  and,  glory  be 
to  God,  she  found  him  to  the  joy  and  comfort  of 
her  soul,  when  shouts  of  glory,  that  filled  the  old 
church,  tc^d  to  all  around  that  she  had  learned  the 
new  song;  there  was  joy  on  earth,  and  joy  in 
heaven,  for  a  sinner  was  converted.  We  cannot  say 
that  we  have  walked  like  Zachariah  and  Elizabeth, 
blameless  in  all  the  ordinances  of  the  Lord,  but  we 
have  been  happy  in  the  love,  and  have  been  trying 
continually  to  grow  in  grace  and  in  the  ktiowledge 
of  God.  Previous  to  her  conversion,  sh^  would 
return  home  from  class-meeting  much  amused  at 
having  heard  the  brethren  talk  of  their  many  trials 
and  sore  temptations,  to  which  die  was  a  straagw. 
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IWs  w»  to  my  mM  one  .U»g  <,Tidenc  d>.rt  sh« 
vat  nncoiiYerted ;  for,  ^^They  thfit  live  godly  in 
Qttist  Jesaa  fthall  suffer  persecutioQ." 

I  have  been  thus  pafticnlar  in  writing  this  por- 
tMA  of  the  experience  of  my  wife,  which  I  learned 
not  only  from  observation  but  also  fifom  her  own 
mouth,  that  the  reader  may  profit  by  it.  Perhaps 
be  may  already  be  rocked  to  sleep  in  one  or  the 
other  of  these  cradles  of  carnal  security;  if  so,  I  pray 
God  to  awaken  him  from  this  dangerous  lethaigy. 
0,  how  disappointed  will  that  soul  be  that  shall  be 
t^uflt  down  to  hell,  whose  hcfes  were  as  hig^  as 
heaven !  It  is  not  all  that  say,  Lord,  Lord,  that 
shall  enter  into  the  kingdom,  but  they  only  that  do 
the  will  of  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven.  **  Many 
will  say  unto  me  in  that  day,  Lord,  Lcnrd,  have  we 
not  professed  in  thy  name,  and  in  thy  name  cast 
out  devils,  and  in  thy  name  done  many  wonderful 
works ;  thai  will  I  profess  unto  them,  I  never  knew 
you ;  departirom  me,  ye  that  work  iniquity.''  Dear 
reader,  remember  that  these  are  the  words  of  the 
blessed  Saviour,  and  they  shall  stand  when  this 
wodd  is  no  more.  He  refers  to  tbat  great  day 
when  the  righteous  shall  be  separated  from  the 
widrad,  as  a  shepherd  divideth  the  sheep  from  the 
goats.  Shall  you  or  I  hear  tbat  terrible  sentence 
firom  the  Judge,  ^  Depart  irom  me,  ye  cursed,  into 
everlasting  fire,  prepared  for  the  devil  and  his 
angels  V^  Dear  reader,  permit  me  to  exhort  you  to 
pause— reflect — think  on  these  words — ^remember 
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they  me  ham  ih»  Hiouth  of  God;  lei  me  ako  waam 
you  agaiBst  (Nresuinii^  erer  to  hear  ^  Come,  thcNi 
Uessed  of  my  FaUier,''  spoken  to  you  in  that  gteat' 
day,  without  solemn  rep^itanoe  before  God  for  your 
sins,  and  an  entire  change  of  heart  unto  hc^soMa 
belbie  you  go  down  to  your  grave.  An  unholy ' 
soul  would  be  a  fearful  intruder  among  the  blood^ 
washed  aae^nbly.  I  care  not  how  orthodox  yoar 
opinicniay  or  what  the  name  of  your  Ohurd^ ;  ihsatB 
shaU  in  no  wise  enter  into  that  city  anything  that 
defileth,  or  workeih  abomination,  or  maketh  a  He ; 
but  they  that  are  written  in  the  Lamb's  book  of 
life,  and  they  only  shall  be  there. 

My  wife  being  now  safely  in  the  kingdom  of 
grace,  I  held  up  in  the  arms  of  faith  a  yoimg 
girl,  an  oiphan,  whom  Providence  had  bnought  into 
my  family,  illiterate  and  poor ;  but,  thank  God,  if 
there  are  promises  more  specially  belonging  to  one 
class  of  mortals  than  another,  it  is  to  the  poor,  tho 
maimed,  the  halt,  and  the  blind;  ihey  may  in 
Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find.  I  endeavoured  to 
point  out  to  her  the  way  of  salvation  as  plainly  as 
possible,  telling  her  tiiat  Christ  was  an  especial 
guardian  to  the  orphan.  In  about  six  months  she 
was  converted,  after  a  severe  struggle  of  conviction. 
Soon  afler,  as  her  mourning  was  turned  into  joy, 
and  I  heard  her  shout  ^'  Glory  to  God !"  these  words 
of  Scripture,  which  heretofore  had  been  a  mystery 
to  me,  were  now  made  plain;  when  our  Saviour 
turned  his  eye^  towards  heaven,  he  said,  ^'  Father, 
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I  Ibank  tfaee  thai  these  things  are  not  committed  ti* 
the  wise  and  prudent,  hut  they  are  revealed  unto 
babea.''  Yes,  if  the  gospel  had  been  cc«fided  to 
a  lew  of  the  literary  of  this  world,  the  poor  un- 
taught  orphan  would  very  likely  never  know  the 
way  of  Ufe ;  but,  thank  God^  the  sage,  the  philoeo- 
ph^,  and  the  prince,  are  here  placed  on  a  level  witli 
the  little  child;  '^ Except  ye  become  as  little  chil- 
dren ye  cannot  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven.^ 
My  femily  were  now  all  in  the  ark  of  safety — my 
little  Fanny  was  in  heaven — the  rest,  through  sov* 
ereign  grace,  prepared  to  follow.  Thank  God  for 
his  mercy  and  his  truth ! 

"  Religion  t  thou  the  soul  of  happiness. 
And  groftuing  Calvary,  of  thee,  there  shine 
The  noblest  trothB ;  there  strongest  motives  sting ; 
There  sacred  violence  assaults  the  soul ; 
There  nothing  but  compulsion  is  forborne. 
Can  love  allare  ns  ?  or  can  terror  awe  ? 
He  weeps  t— the  fialllng  drop  puts  oat  the  snn. 
He  sighs  I — ^the  sigh  earth's  deep  foundation  shakes. 
If  in  his  love  so  terrible,  what  then 
His  wrath  inflamed?  his  tenderness  on  fire? 
Idke  soft,  smooth  oil,  out-blazing  other  flies? 
Can  prayers,  can  praise  avert  it  ?    Thou,  mj  aU  I 
My  theme !  my  inspiration !  and  my  crown  I 
My  strength  in  age !  my  rise  in  low  estate  I 
My  soul's  ambition,  pleasure,  wealth  I  my  world  f 
My  light  in  darkness  I  and  my  life  in  death  I 
My  boast  through  time !  bliss  through  eternity  I 
Eternity,  too  short  to  speak  thy  praise, 
Or  fathom  thy  profound  of  love  to  man  I 
To  man  of  men  the  meanest,  even  to  me ; 
My  sacrifice  !  my  God  !--what  things  arc  these  I" 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 

It  was  in  the  fell  of  1843  that  we  made  our  con- 
teinplated  trip  to  the  North.  Hero  I  met  my  dear 
mother  for  the  first  time  after  losing  my  temporal 
vision  and  receiving  spiritual  sight ;  and  a  happier 
embrace  had  never  a  mother  and  a  son.  Like 
Simeon  of  old  she  might  have  said, "  Now,  Lord,  let 
thy  servant  depart  in  peace,  for  mine  eyes  have  seen 
thy  salvation,''  "  for  my  son  was  dead  and  is  alive 
again — was  lost  and  is  found."  Who  can  fathom 
a  mother's  love  for  her  child — a  love  spODtaneous, 
boundless,  di\H[ne  I 

After  killing  the  fatted  calf  and  making  merry 
with  my  brethren  and  sisters  of  this  country  for  a 
while,  we  prepared  to  return  to  the  South.  About 
this  time  I  had  a  very  agreeable  dream,  which  I  will 
venture  to  relate,  with  no  other  apology  to  the  un- 
believing reader  who  may  be  disposed  to  turn  up 
his  philosophic  nose  at  the  mention  of  a  di«ara, 
than,  that  it  is  simply  a  dream,  signifying  something 
or  nothing,  and  he  is  at  liberty  to  attach  as  much 
(and  no  more)  significance  to  it  as  he  may  feel  dis- 
posed ;  barely  reminding  him  at  the  same  time  of 
the  dreams  and  visions  so  frequently  spoken  of  in 
the  Bible.  God  often  visited  the  patriarchs  of  old 
in  dreams  and  visions  of  the  night ;  and  man  is  the 
same  now  as  then,  and  God  is  unchangeable.  I 
dreamed  I  was  in  the  Masonic  Hall,  in  ie  village 
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of  Fnmkfort,  where  the  Methodists  hoH  their  meot- 
mgs.  I  thought  I  was  engaged  in  a  little  prayer* 
cMe.  I  looked  out-doors  and  beheld  a  general 
wreck  of  matter;  the  Hall,  with  other  things,  de- 
mdished  about  me.  I  thought  I  began  to  rise, 
being  clothed  in  a  long  white  robe;  and  asl  gradu- 
ally  ascended  my  soul  became  full  of  glory,  and  I 
shouted  aloud,  which  awakened  my  wife.  I  was  at 
this  time,  as  it  appeared  to  me,  about  one  hundred 
feet  above  the  eartii,  still  ascending,  when  she  broke 
the  gentle  spell  that  bound  me,  and  realized  to  me 
that  I  was  still  an  inhabitant  of  the  earth.  Although 
it  turned  out  to  be  a  dream,  I  do  not  know  that 
I  was  ever  much  happier  in  my  life  than  when 
I  awoke.  You  will  recollect  the  dreams  I  had 
while  striving  to  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  grace, 
which  I  have  related  to  you.  I  did  not  dream  my- 
self into  the  kingdom — ^I  was  wide  awake  and 
clothed  in  my  right  mind  when  I  entered ;  so  I  ex- 
pect to  be  in  the  morning  of  the  resurrection,  when 
the  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven  with  a 
shout,  and  with  the  sound  of  the  trump  and  the 
voice  of  the  archangel,  when  he  shall  come  to  gather 
up  his  jewels,  when  he  shall  bring  up  his  saints 
from  the  beds  of  dust  and  darkness,  then  shall  the 
ransomed  of  the  Lord  drop  their  death-shrouds,  and 
rise  in  the  image  of  their  Saviour,  shoutmg  glory  I 
as  they  are  caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  air—a 
bright  army  that  will  not  be  a  dream,  but  a  sublime 
and  glorious  reality. 
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This  dMam  was  abo«t  the  time  that  niidt  was 
said  about  the  second  eomiiig  of  Ohrist,  which,  no 
doubt,  was  the  oocasioa  of  my  dream.   Mai^  viigiaa 
arose  that  year  and  trimmed  their  lan^  and  were 
prepared  at  midnight,  at  cock-<srowiiigi  or  at  aoott- 
^Jt  to  go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  their  Lord.    But, 
alas !  how  changed  are  the  times,  eren  in  the  ahort 
space  of  three  years.    Where  thousands  were  iben 
saying,  "  Gome,  Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly,"  we  now 
hear,  by  word  or  action,  "The  Lord  delayeth  his 
ooming."    At  the  time  when  Millerism,  as  it  was 
called,  was  all  the  rage,  I  neither  believed  nor  dii»> 
behoved  Mr.  Miller's  theory,  nor  troubled  myself 
much  about  it;  but  I  will  say  it  was  a  means  of  my 
preparing  more  oil  for  my  journey,  and  of  trimming 
my  lamp*    I  love  to  dwell  on  the  doctrine  of  tlie 
resurreetKHi.    Very  probably  the  first  thing  I  shi^l 
ever  see  will  be  my  Lord  coming  in  the  clouds  in 
great  glory,  and  all  his  holy  angels  with  him.    The 
promise  is,  that  every  eye  shall  see  him.    He  is  the 
very  same  Physician  that  opened  the  eyes  of  blind 
Bartimeus,  and  caused  him  to  shout  and  leap  f<Mr 
joy.    If  the  opening  of  the  eyes  <^  the  blind  on  this 
vain  and  transitory  world  should  cause  so  much 
joy,  how  infinitely  more  rapturous  shall  be  that 
glorified  body  that  shall  be  permitted  to  gaze  on 
the  Redeemer  in  his  native  glory,  with  all  the 
honours  of  heaven  upon  him  I    Then  to  turn  and 
gaze  upon  that  blood-washed  throng  of  unnumbered 
millions,  how  glorious  the  scene !     There  shall  be 
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no  nigiii  thero,  for  the  Loid  God  Bhall  giro  them 
light,  and  th^  ahall  ragn  forever  and  ever.  Dear 
reader,  by  the  grace  of  God,  even  at  this  moment, 
as  lor  the  last  six  months  past,  I  ean  in  my  heart 
Tespond  to  the  last  words  in  the  Bible,  "Amen» 
even  so,  oome  Lord  Jesus ;''  blessed  is  that  servant 
thst  is  fbnnd  watching  when  his  Lord  eometh.  O 
Lovd,  Moose  to^y  the  sleeping,  faolish  vk^ns. 

"  Sinner,  art  thou  still  secure  ? 

Wilt  thou  still  reftise  to  pray? 
Gan  thy  heart  <Nr  hands  endure 

In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

*'  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  hired  I 
Awfnl  terrors  clothe  his  hrow ! 

For  his  judgment  stand  prepared, 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

**  At  his  presence  Nature  shakes ; 

Earth,  affrighted,  hastes  to  flee ; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax ; 

What  wiU  then  heeome  of  thee? 

"  Who  his  advent  may  abide  ? 

Yon  that  glory  in  your  shame. 
Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide 

When  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame? 

**  Lord,  prepare  us  by  thy  graoe  t 
Soon  we  must  resign  our  breath, 

And  our  souls  be  called  to  pass 
Through  the  iron  gates  of  death. 

m 

"  Let  us  now  our  day  improve, 

Listen  to  the  gospel  voice ; 
Seek  the  things  that  axe  above ; 

Scorn  the  world's  pretended  joys.'' 
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We  wens  now  i«ady  to  return  to  the  Sooth,  by 
the  way  of  New-York  and  Fbilad^phia.  Uro 
reader  has  already  been  informed  of  mj  pra|)erty,  as 
to  thk  world's  goods.  I  conid,  with  simple  honesty, 
have  said,  in  the  language  of  Shakq>eave,  ^^He  tJwfc 
steals  my  purse,  steals  trash  ;'*  and,  as  it  is  a  part  of 
my  creed  that  fiiith  and  works  should  go  together 
in  temporal  as  well  as  spiritual  affiiiis,  I  oouki  not 
with  confidence  look  up  to  God  and  ask  him  to  feed 
and  clothe  my  little  £unily  without  an  efibrt  on  my 
part  to  obtain  a  liviriihood  for  them.  I  had  resolved 
in  my  own  mind  to  learn  to  make  brushes,  in  spite 
of  the  opposition  of  many  of  my  friends,  who  did 
not  believe  I  could  ever  learn  the  art;  but  my 
courage,  which  hitherto  had  been  most  valiant 
when  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  was  not  in  the  least 
abated  by  temporal  blindness.  The  thoughts  of 
being  dependent  on  the  cold  charities  of  a  selfish 
world  I  was  unable  to  endure.  Consequently  I  re- 
mained one  day  with  my  fiimily,  in  Philadelphia, 
and  went  to  the  Blind  Institute  of  that  city,  and  re- 
quested some  instruction  in  the  art  of  brush-making, 
telling  them  I  could  not  remain  more  than  one  day 
to  learn  the  trade,  in  consequence  of  the  expenses  of 
keeping  my  family  there.  They  replied  that  they 
would,  widi  pleasure,  give  me  all  the  instruction 
they  could  in  that  time,  but  that  it  generally  took 
three  years  to  become  accomplished  in  that  trade. 
I  soon  found  myself  at  the  bench  trying  to  make  a 
coarse  brush.     Here  was  a  trial  of  faith  and  patience. 


I  w<»iked  about  seYea  houm  and  made  two  coane 
knshes.  I  bou^  took  and  a  lot  of  stock,  and 
pacl&ed  iheax  up.  I  waa  full  of  hope,  ptonunaig 
myself  the  gDoatest  aueoess  ia  the  busiiieBS  of  brash- 
nu^Qg.  But  I  must  tell  you  something  ot  this 
baievoleat  institution. 

It  lies  in  the  upper  part  of  the  dty,  near  Fair- 
mount  Water-works.    It  is  a  large,  beautiful,  and 
well-arranged  edifice,  with  a  spacious  park  and 
grayel-walks,  where  the  blind  promenade.    It  has 
generally  from  eighty  to  a  hundred  blind  studenti, 
who  there  acquire  a  knowledge  of  the  radiments  of 
English  literature,  and  there  learn  to  play  on  aUnoet 
every  kind  of  musical  instrument,  by  means  of  em- 
bossed notes,  which  they  read  with  their  fingers,  by 
the  sense  of  feeling.    The  male  pupils,  when  out  o^ 
school,  are  occupied  in  making  brushes,  weaving, 
making  boots  and  shoes,  <kc    The  females  are  en- 
gaged at  making  variegated  bead-work  of  evay 
kind.    It  happened  to  bo  the  night  of  their  annuid 
lyoeum  that  I  was  there.    It  was  not  to  be  public, 
but  I  was  invited  to  stay.    A  while  before  sundown, 
several  of  the  graduates  of  that  and  of  other  like  in- 
stitutions came  in  from  their  various  occupations  in 
the  city,  in  order  to  participate  in  the  entertain- 
ments.   From  the  time  tea  was  over  till  they  met 
in  the  assembly-room,  their  attention  was  occupied 
in  social  conversation  on  the  general  topics  of  the 
day,  in  promenading,  music,  singing,  reading,  ^ ; 
all  seeming  to  be  as  familiar  with  things  foreign  and 
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domestic  as  if  enjoyiog  ibimr  organs  of  YMion.  At; 
the  liour  appointed  jbr  the  meeting  of  the  iTeettm. 
there  were  about  one  hundred  bMnd  persons  seated 
in  the  assembly-room.  I  beHeve  erery  person  in 
the  room  was  blind,  and  I  do  not  know  whether 
there  was  any  light  in  the  room  or  not.  Their 
president  called  the  meeting  to  order,  when  the 
se(9retary  read  the  proceedings  of  the  last  former 
meeting.  They  then  considered  and  passed  upon 
some  resolutions,  all  done  in  the  most  regular  parlia- 
mentary order.  An  address  was  delivered  by  Mr. 
Berry,  a  graduate  of  that  institution,  which  was 
▼ery  appropriate,  and  spoken  in  an  el^ant  manner ; 
after  which  I  made  some  remarks,  with  a  heart 
oyerflowing  with  gratitude  at  se^ng,  or  rather  per- 
ceiving, so  many  of  my  Uind  companions  made  so 
comfortable,  and  furnished  with  such  excellent  hunUr 
ties  for  cultivating  their  minds,  and  for  becoming 
masters  of  the  useful  arts,  by  which  to  procure  a 
livelihood.  I  think  a  majority  of  them  had  em- 
braced religion.  As  I  was  about  to  leave,  they 
gathered  around  me  to  bid  me  farewell,  with  as 
much  sympathy  and  cordial  fellow-feeling  as  could 
be  manifested  by  a  band  of  brothers  and  sisters,  who 
were  about  to  give  the  parting  hand  to  one  of  their 
own  number.  All  were  there  comparatively  happy ; 
but,  alas!  not  one  knew  what  lay  in  his  pathway  to 
the  lonesome  grave — ^how  many  sunless  days  and 
starless  nights.  Who  can  sympathize  with  the  blind 
but  the  blind  ?     Who  can  properly  value  the  &cili- 
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ties  yfhieh  Ood  bestows  till  deprived  of  them? 
Who  cao  duly  estimate  the  valae  of  time  but  he  to 
whom  time  is  no  more  ? 

"  On  all  important  time,  through  every  age, 
Tho'  much,  and  warm,  the  wise  have  urged,  the  man 
Is  yet  unborn  who  duly  weighs  an  hour. 
*  I  've  lost  a  day ' — ^the  prince  who  nobly  cried. 
Had  been  an  emperor  without  his  crown : 
Of  Rome  ?  say,  rather  lord  of  human  race ! 
He  spoke  as  if  deputed  by  mankind. 
So  should  all  speak  :  so  reason  speaks  in  all : 
From  the  soft  whispers  of  that  God  in  man, 
Why  fly  to  folly,  why  to  frenzy  fly, 
For  rescue  from  the  blessings  we  possess? 
Time,  the  si^reme  I— Time  is  eternity ; 
Pregnant  with  all  eternity  can  give  ; 
Pregnant  with  all  that  makes  archangels  smile ; 
Who  crushes  time,  he  crushes  in  the  birth 
A  power  ethereal,  only  not  adored." 

Think  of  this,  ye  rich  worldlings,  who  are  rob- 
bing God  of  his  tithes  and  offerings.  You  will  never 
gather  together  enough  of  this  world's  goods  to  buy 
an  hour,  or  purchase  a  wedding-garment  for  the 
supper  of  the  Lamb.  May  the  Lord  give  you  wis- 
dom to  lay  up  treasures  in  heaven,  by  properly  im- 
proving on  the  gifts  which  God  has  bestowed,  that 
when  earth,  with  all  its  specious  wealth,  shall  have 
passed  awa}',  y6u  may  have  an  inheritance  with  the 
mnis  in  light. 

At  twelve  o'clock  that  night  I  was  seated  in  the 
cars,  for  Greencastle,  with  my  little  family  and  my 
apparatus  and  stock  for  brush-making,  and  that 
night  we  were  welcomed  home  by  the  kindly  greet- 
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ing  of  miuiy  good  ne^bouis,  about  one  bnndred 
and  sixty  miles  from  Philadelphiai  and  just  one  mile 
from  Greencastle  village,  Franklin  County. 

You  remember  we  have  just  returned  from  the 
North.  After  adjusting  our  little  household  affiiirs 
we  resumed  housekeeping.  I  fitted  me  up  a  brush- 
making  bench,  and  went  to  work  at  my  new  trade, 
fiiUy  testing  my  fsuth,  courage,  and  patience.  In  a 
few  weeks  I  could  turn  out  a  brush  elegant  enough 
to4u8t  the  p(Hitiiieal  doak  of  his  holiness  the  Pope. 
I  can  now  make  twenty-five  brushes  in  less  time 
and  with  much  less  trouble  than  it  todk  to  make 
my  first  two  at  the  Blind  Institute ;  so  that  by  bmah- 
making  and  broom-making,  through  the  blessing  of 
a  kind  Providence,  I  have  been  able  to  keep  my 
little  barrel  and  cmae  from  being  entirely  ^mpty, 
although  I  have  seldom  had  beforehand  more  than 
five  dollars  worth  of  provisions  at  a  time.  But  then, 
you  know  we  are  I'equired  to  ask,  day  by  day,  for 
our  daily  bread.  Yet  I  am  often  rebuked  for  my 
distrust  of  Providence  by  these  words  of  our  Saviour, 
"  O,  ye  of  little  faith !"  There  is  one  text  of  Scrip- 
ture to  be  found  in  Isaiah  xlii,  16,  which  I  claim  as 
peculiarly  my  own,  both  as  regards  temporal  and 
spiritual  things,  for  I  have  often  realized,  in  both 
these,  the  precious  promises  which  it  contains :  "  I 
will  bring  the  blind  by  a  way  that  they  knew  not ; 
T  will  lead  them  in  paths  that  they  have  not  known ; 
I  w^ill  make  darkness  light  before  them,  and  crooked 
things  straight;  these  things  will  I  do  unto  them, 
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and  not  fonako  them."    Yes,  ^ory  to  his  hcfy  name ! 

lie  will  never  forsake  them  that  love  him. 

"  E'en  down  to  old  age  my  people  shall  prove 
Mj  soTereigpo,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

**  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  doth  lean  for  repose, 

I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes ; 

'VhAt  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavour  to  thalce, 

I'll  never — no  never— no  never  forsake/* 

I  have  proved  the  Lord  thus  £ir,  and  found  him 
as  gppd  as  his  word ;  and  I  am  willing  to  traat  all 
things  in  his  hands  for  all  fiiture  time.  O,  Lord, 
help  me  to  %ht  a  good  %ht  and  to  keep  the  fiuth,  thai 
I  may  exclaim,  even  in  death,  like  pious  Edwards, 
"^Trust  the  Lord !"  "  When  thy  heart  and  flesh  fail 
thee  I  will  be  thy  portion,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts." 
Tea^  we  may  trust  him  still  farther;  he  has  promised 
to  watch  over  our  dust  until  the  morning  of  the  resur- 
leetion. 

^*  Roll  on,  roll  on,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  give  the  joyful  day." 

No  difference  whether  we  fall  on  the  land  or  the 

sea ;  still,  like  the  family  of  Abraham,  we  like  to  be 

buried  with  our  fathers  and  friends,    I  took  up  the 

remains  of  my  little  daughter  from  the  lonesome 

hills  of  Virginia,  Mid  bore  them,  as  the  sons  of  Jacob 

bore  their  brother  Joseph,  to  th^  land  of  her  fathers, 

and  laid  her  in  the  family  burying-ground  in  Penn- 

pylvania. 

M^ere  sweet  be  her  rest,  tUl  He  bid  her  arise, 
To  hul  him  in  triumph  descendin^ir  the  skies," 

14 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Although  religion,  or  rather  the  hankering  and 
thirsting  after  it,  in  many  places  and  among  most 
denominations  of  Christians  is  languishing,  yet  I 
think,  in  all  meekness  and  humility,  and,  notwith- 
standing my  waywardness,  through  the  mercy  of 
God  I  have  constantly  grown  in  grace  and  in  the 
knowledge  of  God :  every  month  and  year  has  been 
fiound  better  than  its  predecessor,  and  my  faith  has 
never  been  stronger  nor  my  prospect  brighter  for 
the  promised  land  than  at  present,  while  dictating 
this  little  narrative.  Says  the  apostle,  "When  I 
was  a  child  I  spoke  as  a  child,  I  understood  as  a 
child,  I  thought  as  a  child ;  but  when  I  became  a 
man  I  put  away  childish  things."  As  earthly  parents 
pass  over  many  imperfections  and  foUies  in  the  Uttle 
child  which  they  would  by  no  means  tolerate  in 
one  of  mature  age  and  judgment,  so  my  Heavenly 
Father  has  borne  with  numerous  of  my  imperfections 
and  blessed  me  abundantly,  which  he  would  not  by 
any  means  do  now  that  I  have  received  more  light 
and  knowledge.  When  I  entered  into  the  spiritual 
kingdom  I  carried  with  me,  like  Peter,  many  errors 
and  prejudices  of  earlier  life,  which  I  have  reason 
to  thank  God  are  now  far  removed  through  the  in- 
strumentality of  holy  preaching  which  was  con- 
firmed by  the  word  of  revelation. 
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While  doing  the  work  of  the  Grentiles  I  occasion- 
ally heard  enforced  the  doctrine  of  perfect  love, 
Christian  perfection,  entire  sanctification,  and  holi- 
ness of  heart.  These  were  rather  chimerical  and 
ertrayagant  doctrines  to  me,  and  I  ventured  to 
chime  with  others  in  ridiculing  such  ideas ;  with  all 
my  cherished  respect  for  religion  I  did  not  believe 
that  such  a  state  of  grace  was  attainable  by  mor^ 
tals  in  this  world.  I  therefore,  for  the  first  year  after 
my  conversion,  like  too  many  professors  of  relig- 
ion, instead  of  trying  how  holy  and  how  close 
with  God  it  was  possible  for  me  to  walk,  it  was 
probably  a  question  in  my  mind  how  much  sin  the 
Lord  would  countenance  in  his  professed  disciples. 
I  was  decidedly  a  latitudinarian  in  my  construction 
of  the  requirements  of  Scripture.  Now,  if  a  man 
has  not  faith  to  believe  a  certain  object  attainable, 
he  will  be  veiy  unlikely  to  put  forth  an  adequate 
efiRnt  to  possess  it  But  God  has  promised  to 
make  darkness  light  before  us,  and  crooked  things 
staight ;  and,  blessed  be  his  holy  name,  he  has  thus 
fer  on"  my  pilgrimage  redeemed  his  promises  to  the 
spirit  and  letter — yea,  far  exceeding  my  expectation. 

I  had  now  been  coasting  for  about  a  year  along 
the  shores  of  justification,  amidst  rocks  and  sand- 
bars. I  had  no  desire  to  bury  my  talent  in  the 
earth,  neither  did  I  feel  it  indispensably  necessary 
to  put  it  out  to  usury,  supposing,  rather,  that  the 
Lord  would  be  satisfied  if  I  should  return  to  him 
when  he  came  to  reckon  with  me  the  talent  he  had 
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1)esiowed.    But  in  his  abundant  mercy  he  winded 
at  this  ignorance,  until  I  was  taught  that  there 
were  better,  higher,  nobler  attainments  in  my  spir- 
itual career  which  I  might  secure.    About  this  time^ 
while  sitting  under  the  droppings  of  the  sanctuary, 
the  doctrine  of  holiness  of  heart  and  entire  sanctifi- 
cation  was  preached  by  one  of  God's  holy  ambassa- 
dors, by  means  of  which  the  Holy  Ghost  awake&ed 
the  sleeping  energies  of  my  soul  to  the  all-import- 
ant subject    I  followed  the  preacher  to  his  lodg- 
ings to  give  him  battle  on  that  subject    I  brought 
forward  as  many  arguments  as  I  could  think  of 
against  him  in  order  to  bring  out  the  whole  truth 
in  support  of  the  doctrine,  which  he  successfully 
maintained  by  the  word  of  God.    There  also  ap- 
peared about  that  time  an  article  in  the  Christian 
Advocate  on  the  subject  of  holiness,  well  fortified 
by  Scripture.    It  was  read  to  me  one  afternoon  at 
the  house  of  brother  Keagy,  while  on  an  afternoon 
visit  in  company  with  several  of  our  sisters  in  the 
Lord ;  among  the  number  were  two  old  mothers  in 
Israel — ^mother  Comman  and  mother  Culbertson — 
who  were  then  able  to  unite  their  testimony  with 
the  beloved  disciples  that  ^Mn  Him  there  is  no 
darkness  at  all,"  and  that  it  is  our  privilege  to  "  walk 
in  the  light  as  He  is  in  the  light,  and  have  fellow- 
ship one  with  another,"  and  that "  the  blood  of  Jesus 
Christ  his  Son  deanseih  from  all  sin."    I  now  fully 
resolved  to  "  leave  the  things  that  are  behind  and 
press  forward  to  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  our  hi^ 
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eatMBg  of  God  in  Chiist  JesuB,"  and  to  "leave  the 
first  principles  of  the  doctrine  of  Christ  and  go  on 
to  perfection/'  as  Christ  has  bidden  all  his  follow- 
ers ;  and,  before  breaking  up  our  party,  we  knelt  at 
the  throne  of  grace  in  humble  prayer  for  the  bless- 
ing of  perfect  love  to  God,  and  for  Scriptural  holi- 
ness ;  and  that  was  the  time  and  place  that  I  began 
to  apply  the  oars  of  prayer  and  fiiith  to  launch  my 
lit&e  bark  from  the  shores  of  justification  into  the 
deep  waters  of  the  ocean  of  love. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

It  was  now  in  the  summer  of  1844.  Some  of  my 
brethren  had  at  different  times  asked  me  if  I 
thought  I  had  not  a  call  to  exhort  I  was  quite 
astonished  at  such  an  idea,  and  looked  upon  it  as 
presumptuous  in  them  to  suggest  or  think  of  such 
a  thing,  for  I  was  sensible  not  only  of  my  physical 
blindness,  but  of  my  ignorance  of  the  Scriptures ;  in 
addition  to  that  I  was  very  poor,  and  felt  unable  to 
hire  any  one  to  read  to  me,  knowing  at  the  same 
time  that  it  would  require  nearly  or  quite  all  of  my 
wife's  time  to  take  care  of  her  household  affairs. 
But  from  the  very  time  that  I  began  to  launch  out 
into  the  deep,  my  mind  began  to  be  loaded  with 
the  conviction  that  God  had  sometiiing  for  me  to  do 
in  the  great  harvest-field,  while  my  inquiry  was 
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like  Paul's  wbea  he  was  oonvertedy  "  Loid,  what 
wilt  thou  have  me  to  dot"    I  went  to  the  eldor 
brethren  with  my  case,  who  at  once  gave  me  li- 
cense to  exhort    A  door  seemed  to  be  open  ajt 
once  for  me  to  enter  the  field.    My  first  attenipt 
was  in  the  Methodist  church  at  Greencastle.    Theire 
was  quite  a  large  congregation  gathered  on  Sab- 
bath evening  to  witness  how  the  blind  man  woulji 
succeed  in  his  first  attempt  at  this  new  undertakmg. 
The  cross  bore  heavier  and  heavier  as  the  appointed 
time   drew  near.     I  had  attempted  to  arrange 
something  in  my  mind  to  say,  but,  as  I  arose  to 
speak,  my  notes  that  I  had  attempted  to  write  on 
the  tablet  of  my  memory  were  not  to  be  found ;  so 
I  had  to  trust  to  the  Spirit  to  teach  me  what  to  say« 
I  talked  away,  hacked  and  hemmed  for  about  half 
an  hour,  and  the  meeting  was  concluded.    The  ad- 
versary of  my  soul  you  may  be  sure  was  on  the 
alert  to  tempt  and  try  me ;  but  I  had  by  this  time 
become  somewhat  acquainted  with  his  devices  and 
wiles,  and  I  was  fully  resolved  to  do  the  will  of  the 
Lord  according  to  the  wisdom  and  strength  given  me. 
The  next  move  I  made  was  to  go  into  the  coun- 
try  with  old  father  Hawbecker,  a  good,  humble, 
devoted  German  preacher,  who  preached  sometimes 
in  Dutch  and  at  other  times  in  broken  English,  and 
I  exhorted  the  congregations  in  English.     The 
people  in  those  neighbourhoods  generally  under- 
stood both  languages.    I  found  that  every  time  I 
occupied  I  became  more  familiar  with  the  use  of 


LIFB  or  G.  W.  HBNmY.  211^ 

the  BW<»d  of  the  ^yirit,  simI  Hie  people  gave  good 
attentkm,  and  seemed  to  be  interested,  if  noi  edified ; 
and  the  best  of  all,  the  Lord  was  with  me,  and  that 
to  bkss.    I  soon  began  to  make  preparations  to  go 
to  liie  North ;  bat  there  was'  a  camp-meeting  to  take 
place  on  the  6th  of  September  in  Franklin  Comity, 
also  one  in  Maryland  near  by.    Dear  reader,  you 
would  not  expect  that  such  a  lover  of  camp-meet- 
ings as  I  could  turn  his  back  on  two  such  great 
and  heavenly  spiritual  feasts ;  hr  I  do  really  think 
that  a  Holy  Ghost  camp-meeting,  where  the  breth- 
ren and  sisters  flock  in  from  the  East  and  West,  the 
North  and  South,  and  sit  together  in  heavenly  places 
as  the  children  of  a  King,  to  drink  freely  of  the 
"  wine  on  the  lees  well  refined,"  and  to  partake  of 
**fat  things  full  of  marrow," — such  a  place  I  think 
is  more  like  heaven  than  any  other  on  earth.    The 
saints  retire  to  their  beds  after  feasting  throu^  the 
day  full  of  glory  and  of  God,  and  fall  asleep  amidst 
shouts  and  heavenly  anthems  from  a  few  souls  that 
are  too  happy  to  retire  or  to  sleep.    lake  the  psalmist, 
they  '^delight  to  do  the  law  of  the  Lord,  and  in  his 
law  do  meditate  day  and  night"     When  at  the 
break  of  day  they  are  aroused  from  their  celestial 
dreams  and  visions  by  the  sound  of  the  trumpet 
that  calls  them  to  duty,  the  silence  of  the  morning 
is  broken  by  the  song  of  praise  and  voice  of  prayer 
to  the  God  of  Israel  from  the  family  altars ;    and 
l)erhaps  before  those  that  commenced  the  morning 
oblation  arise  from  their  knees  the  voice  of  prayer 
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Mid  singsig  mfty  be  h&BStd  from  every  tent  In  Hie 
grove.  O,  wlmt  a  happy  day  in]}  that  be  yirhetL 
every  house  beeonieB  a  house  of  prayer,  and  every 
heart  a  fit  temple  ibr  the  Holy  Ghost  to  dwell  in ! 
— ^when  neighbour  shall  not  have  to  eay  to  neigh- 
boar,  Know  you  the  Lord  f  for  all  shall  know  him 
from  the  least  to  the  greatest !  But  it  is  not  like 
heaven  after  all :  for  there  is  no  night  there ;  they 
need  no  candle,  neithw  the  fight  of  the  sun,  for  the 
Lord  God  giveth  them  light ;  and  they  shall  reign 
ibrever  and  ever.  Rev.  xxii,  5.  No,  no !  glory  be 
to  God,  that  will  be  a  congregation  that  will  never 
l»eflk  up. 

I  had  now  Uved  in  those  two  meedngs  ten  or 
twelve  days.  I  shall  never  forget  that  morning  of 
teuB  and  of  joy  of  the  breaking  up  of  the  last  one, 
which  was  in  Pennsylvania.  The  night  previous 
was  one  of  the  outpouring  of  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord : 
many  souls  were  bom  into  the  kingdom,  and  were 
shouting  glory.  I  had  been  about  as  happy  during 
the  whole  time  of  the  meeting  as  I  could  be  and 
Kve  on  earth.  About  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning 
the  processions  were  formed  in  circles;  probably 
they  would  number  five  hundred.  The  circles  were 
so  formed  that  each  brother  and  sister  could  give 
the  parting  hand  as  they  moved  past  each  other. 
To  me  it  was  solemn,  yet  glorious  beyond  the  reach 
of  my  feeble  power  of  description :  for  that  very  day 
I  was  to  leave  for  the  North ;  I  was  to  be  separated 
from  so  many  of  my  heavenly  Father's  diildren, 
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probabfy  to  meet  no  more  tMl  the  rasimieetkMi 


**  Blest  be  the  dear  nnifcin;  lore 

That  will  net  let  ns  part; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 

^e  still  are  one  in  heart. 

**  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 
And  still  m  Jesns'  footsteps  tread. 

And  show  his  praise  below. 

**  Ptftakers  of  the  Savioor's  graoe, 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 

Nor  joj,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Kor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

"  Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 
Which  shall  our  flesh  restore ; 

When  dealh  shall  all  be  done  away. 
And  Christians  part  no  more  V 


i»» 


The  27th  of  September,  1844,  we  leturaed  io 
tfaiB  coBQtiy,  the  theatre  of  my  youthful  days ;  and 
onJhe  2Yth  of  November  we  were  blessed  with  a 
fine  boy.  No  parent's  heart  was  ever  filled  with 
more  joy  and  gratitude  to  Him  that  giveth  and 
taketh  away,  than  was  mine,  hoping  if  we  dionld 
both  be  spared,  in  a  few  years,  by  the  blessing  of 
God,  he  would  be  eyes  and  a  staff  to  his  blind 
Cither.  O  that  God  may  give  me  grace,  wisdom, 
and  patience  to  rear  him  in  the  nurture  and  admoni- 
tion of  the  Lord,  as  a  Samuel,  or  Timothy ;  that 
when  I  am  old  he  may  rise  up  and  call  me  blessed ; 
at  the  same  time  may  I  be  able  to  keep  him  on  that 
idtar  that  sanctifieth  the  gift 
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Not  long  after  retuming  home  I  was  invited  by 

the  brethren  to  preach  or  exhort  in  the  meetings 
house  near  Grain's  Comers,  in  Litchfield ;  to  stand 
before  not  a  few  of  the  companions  of  my  boyhood 
who  were  famUiar  with  the  follies  and  indiscretions 
of  my  youth.  It  was  a  very  cold  day,  and  a  small 
assembly  convened  in  that  large  church,  the  females 
gathered  around  one  stove,  and  the  males  around 
the  other,  on  the  right  and  left  of  the  pulpit  Had 
I  conferred  with  flesh  and  blood,  I  should  probably 
have  shrunk  from  that  duty;  but,  thank  Gk>d,  al- 
though weak  and  imperfect,  I  do  not  think  I  ever 
shrunk  from  a  known  duty  since  he  called  me  to 
labour  in  his  vineyard :  but  I  think  if  I  was  ever 
left  to  myself,  and  to  the  buffetings  of  Satan,  it  was 
when  I  was  trying  to  preach  at  that  time.  The 
devil  would  whisper  in  my  ears  that  I  was  nothing 
but  Owrge  Henry  that  used  to  perform  so  many 
antics  in  that  neighbourhood,  and  that  all  the  con- 
gregation knew  it,  while  to  my  imagination  there 
was  piled  up  before  me  a  large  stack  of  boards 
whidd  I  seemed  to  be  addressing.  This  I  will  assure 
you  was  iip-hill  woik.  But  I  worried  out  about 
half  an  hour,  and  requested  one  of  the  brethren  to 
close  the  meeting  by  prayer.  I  was  then  humble 
enough  in  feeling  to  crawl  down  through  a  hole  in 
the  floor,  had  there  been  one,  to  hide  from  human 
observation.  Our  Saviour  very  truly  remarks,  that 
a  prophet  is  not  without  honour,  save  in  his  own 
country.     But  I  soon  through  grace  got  the  victory 
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OTer  the  devil,  and  primouiieed  bim  a  liar ;  for,  not- 
withstandiiig  I  bore  the  same  name  as  in  fanner 
times,  still  I  was  not  the  same  man.  ^^  He  that  is 
in  Christ  is  a  new  creature;  old  things  aro  done 
away,  and  all  things  are  become  new."  So  I  got 
the  devil  behind  me,  and  pressed  forward  for  the 
crown. 

Doors  were  opened  in  one  place  and  another,  and 
I  occupied  as  an  exhorter  till  the  spring  of  1845, 
when  I  obtained  license  to  preach.  I  now  sustained 
another  severe  attack  frcon  the  enemy.  I  had  an 
opportunity  to  preach  on  Frankfort  Hill  the  next 
Sabbath  after  receiving  authority  to  preach ;  and  if 
I  ever  groaned  under  trials  and  temptations,  it  was 
during  the  Friday  and  Saturday  previous  to  my 
first  attempt  under  a  preacher's  license.  The  sorest 
trial  of  all  was,  that  I  imagined  that  my  wife  was 
opposed  to  my  preaching,  and  every  mole-hill  was 
magnified  to  a  mountain.  Saturday  night,  as  I  re- 
tired for  the  night,  I  endeavoured  to  unbosom  my- 
self to  the  Lord,  and  asked  him  to  let  me  know  by 
a  dream  that  night  whether  he  had  called  me  to 
preach  his  gospel,  or  whether  I  was  going  forth 
unbidden.  I  presume  I  had  not  been  asleep  more 
than  five  minutes,  before  I  dreamed  as  follows : — ^I 
thought  I  went  with  a  basket  in  pursuit  of  some 
fresh  meat  for  my  family.  I  soon  came  to  one  of 
the  pleasantest-looking  men  I  ever  saw,  dressing  a 
lamb.  I  told  him  I  wanted  some  meat ;  and  he 
then  lay  before  me  the  right  shoulder  of  a  beef, 
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lidily  variegated  widi  fill  and  lean.    Hetoldmeto 
take  it  np^  which  I  obeyed^  and  undertook  to  eaary 
it  away :  it  seemed  to  bear  down  on  me  with  great 
weight    I  attempted  several  times  to  lay  it  down, 
but  could  not    After  I  had'removed  it  a  distanoe^ 
this  same  man  that  I  saw  dressing  the  lamb  came 
and  took  it  from  me,  his  countenance  aj^pearii^ 
heavenly,  and  he  smiled  upon  me  as  he  relieved  me 
of  the  burden.    I  then  awoke  with  a  degree  of  joy, 
and  felt  as  much  relieved  as  if  it  had  been  a  litenil 
transaction.    The  interpretation  was  then  brought 
to  my  mind,  referring  back  to  the  law  of  types  and 
shadows :  Levit  viii,  25.    Here  you  see  the  right 
shoulder  was  given  to  the  priests  for  a  wave^ffering, 
and  placed  upon  th^r  hands  until  Moses  (who  was 
the  type  of  Christ)  took  it  from  th^n.    So,  by  the 
grace  of  God,  I  am  resolved  to  bear  this  wave-offer- 
ing until  Christ  shall  say,  It  is  enough,  and  permit 
me  to  exchange  it  for  a  crown  of  glory  that  &deth 
not  away.    This  dream,  in  addition  to  the  dictation 
of  the  Spirit,  confirmed  me  and  encouraged  me  to 
go  forth  as  an  ambassador  of  the  Lord  Jesus ;  and 
I  have  endeavoured  to  preach  almost  every  Sabbath 
since,  and  sometimes  two  or  three  times  a  day ;  and 
thus  far  I  have  proved  him  faithful  to  fulfil  the  last 
promise  to  his  disciples  before  his  ascension,  when 
he  commanded  them  to  go  forth  and  preach  his 
gospel — "  Lo,  I  am  with  you  always,  even  to  the 
end  of  the  world."     And  blessed  be  God,  I  do  not 
recollect  of  ever  entering  the  sacred  desk  without 
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spedal  manifestalioii  of  hk  prtteneei.  He  has  al- 
wsym  filled  my  mouth  with  something  to  say :  my 
gieatert  difficulty  has  been  that  I  am  dispoeed  to 
say  too  much,  and  that  I  do  not  know  when  to 
stop,  seining  to  be  insensible  of  the  fleetaess  of 
tone.  An  old  preacher,  who  is  able  to  show  him- 
sdf  a  w(«kman,  would  doubtless  edify  and  instniet 
a  congregation  more  in  half  an  hour  than  I  would 
in  douUe  that  ti^ie.  So  much  for  my  preadiingi 
aad  BO  much  hr  my  dreaming. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


Readsr,  at  this  point  I  found  myself  again  under 
solemn  conviction,  strange  as  it  may  appear;  and 
this  was  the  work  of  the  Holy  Ghost  While  an 
humble  local  preacher,  a  hard-working  former  was 
simplifying  the  way  of  holiness ;  he  was  made  the 
agent  in  the  hands  of  God  of  rousing  up  my  re- 
deemed powers  and  brightening  my  spiritual  eye^ 
and  giving  me  a  panting  after  greater  riches. 

I  have  heard  that  among  the  early  gold-diggers 
in  California,  three  men,  while  walking  on  the 
bank  of  a  river,  saw  at  a  little  distance  a  golden 
strand  of  yellow  dust  that  had  been  washed  out  of 
the  rock  near  by.  They  saw  at  once  that  they  had 
stumbled  upon  an  almost  inexhaustible  treasure ;  but 
to  prevent  any  jealousy  in  the  distribution  of  it,  they 
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agreed  that  each  man  should  have  all  that  he  could 
embrace,  by  falling  down  and  stretching  out  boUi-' 
Iris  hands.  They  then  advanced  and  fell  upon  the  ■ 
golden  sand,  and  each  man  spanned  to  his  utmost 
and  marked  his  portion.  Do  you  not  think,  reader, 
you  would  have  made  a  long  arm  on  that  golden 
opportunity  f  So  I  felt.  My  eyes  were  opened,  and 
I  saw  in  the  distance  the  inexhaustible  treasure, 
the  gold  that  perisheth  not,  enough  not  only  to 
enrich  me  but  the  whole  world.  I  saw  and  I  be-^ 
lieved ;  but  as  I  began  to  move  towards  it  I  met 
the  universal  foe,  more  formidable  than^the  host  of 
Pharaoh,  the  Red  Sea,  or  the  Alpine  mountain.  It 
was  the  same  enemy  that,  with  his  single  arm, 
beat  back  six  hundred  thousand  men  of  war,  and 
caused  their  bones  to  bleach  oh  the  desert  of  Ara- 
bia, so  that  they  never  entered  into  the  promised 
land. 

But,  says  the  reader,  pray  tell  us  the  name  of 
this  mighty  potentate.  I  will  let  the  apostle  an- 
swer :  "  They  entered  not  in  because  of  unbelief 
Remember,  reader,  we  have  now  our  eye  upon  the 
rich  treasure  that  lieth  in  the  distance — a  treasure 
for  superior  to  anything  that  the  richest  mines  of 
earth  can  produce.  It  is  nothing  less  than  to  be 
sanctified  wholly — soul,  body,  and  spirit.  We  are 
not  now  seeking  for  the  pardon  of  our  sins,  but  to 
be  made  perfect  in  the  love  of  God.  We  are  now 
leaving  the  milk,  and  calling  on  the  Father  for 
strong  meat 
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Onr  petition  is  definite,  and  we  expect  a  defimto 
mswer,  that  is,  the  vay  thing  we  ask  for ;  for  we  saw 
in  tlie  distance  the  Spirit  raieang  up  a  standard,  upoa 
whkitk  ^wss  written  in  golden  charaeteis  the  com- 
mand, peremptory  and  unqualified,  ^Be  ye  holy, 
for  I  am  holy."    At  this  juncture  of  the  case,  temptfr- 
tioBs  came  in  like  a  flood.    Like  the  sacrifice  spread 
out  by  Abraham,  I  found  my  offering  set  upon  by 
strange  birds,  which  sought  to  pick  it  away.    But 
Abraham's  £uth  failed  not    Although  a  horror  of 
great  darkness  fell  upon  him,  yet  he  with  vigilance 
waU^ed  and  warded  off  the  foul  birds  until  the 
tone  of  the  evening  sacrifice,  when,  in  God's  own 
time,  he  sent  down  the  smoking  furnace  and  the 
Iniming  lamp.    Thus  was  I  called  upon  to  contend 
with   the   emissaries   sent   by  the  enemy  of  all 
righteousness  to  drive  me  from  my  purpose.    The 
first  that  victorious  faith  drove  away  was  a  modest 
litUe  devil,  who  whispered  that  to  expect  such  a 
h%h  state  of  grace  might  do  for  now  and  then  a 
D.  D.  in  God's  Lebanon;  but  that  it  was  presump- 
tion f<H*  a  poor  man,  who  had  been  recently  quarried 
out  of  Egypt's  horrible  pit,  to  think  of  such  a  thing. 
The  next  messenger  of  Satan  sent  to  bi:^et  me  came 
dothed  in  the  form  of  an  angel  of  l%ht,  telling  me 
that  I  was  unworthy  to  receive  so  great  a  blessing* 
I  was  like  a  little   yellow   bird  I  remember 
catching  when  I  was  a  boy.    I  tied  a  long  string  to 
it  and  then  let  it  fly,  and  just  as  the  poor  little 
trembler  was  rejoicing  in  its  escape,  it  would  come 
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to  the  end  of  tb«  string,  aad  bcf  palled  baek  into 
captivity  agido*  So  it  was  with  me  when  fakih 
would  begin  to  plume  h^  victorious  wing,  and  just 
as  I  was  hewing  to  escape  mj  tcarmentor,  I  would 
find  my  feet  entangled  in  scMne  new  ioaie.  B«t 
man's  exttemity  is  God's  opportunity,  and  no  doubt 
he  often  pennits  the  seeking  soul  to  ran  ibjIo  the 
greatttt  diflSculties  on  purpose  to  ^ow  us  where 
our  own  wisdom  would  lead  us,  and  to  make  known 
his  power  in  our  deliveranoe.  It  is  when  the  Red 
Sea  is  before  us,  an  impassable  mountain  on  either 
Side,  and  Pharaoh's  host  in  the  rear,  that  we  may 
look  for  a  miracle  of  mercy  to  be  wrought  in  our  de- 
liverance. In  seeking  for  justification  I  tried  a  great 
many  ways  before  I  tried  fiiith  in  Christ  And  now 
I  had  not  grown  so  wise  by  past  eq>erience,  but 
that  I  had  to  woric  up  about  the  same  amount  of 
rabbish,  so  perv^ve  is  the  human  heart  I  hare 
heard  persons  who  professed  to  have  a  justified  re* 
lation  toward  God,  when  spoken  to  about  holinesa 
of  heart,  say  they  did  not  feel  worthy  to  enjoy  so 
great  a  blessing.  How  absurd  1  to  think  that  you 
can  hejustijied  in  the  sight  of  God  while  trampling 
under  feet  his  espress  command,  ^Be  ye  holy." 
But,  says  one,  how  can  it  be  that  a  person  just  con- 
verted is  so  hi^py,  and  so  ready  to  die,  and  a  little 
while  after  convenion  we  find  him  preaching  that 
without  holiness  we  can  never  see  the  Lord  ?  I  will 
tell  you  how,  and  may  every  one  who  reads  these- 
lines  remember  the  solemn  truth.    Justification  is 
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iNKiled  to  God,  aad,  if  edkd  immediately  to  enter 
heavett,  goes  fiiliy  piefMMred  into  the  presMice  of  its 
Maker.  God  eats  short  tbe  work  in  r^ikteousness. 
But  to  fvtem  ^bas  state  of  reooii«iliati(»  wkh  God, 
we  most  walk  in  all  ^s  otdinanoes  bbonelesB.  Ho 
oommands  us  to  go  on  to  perfecdon.  Can  we  feel 
jm^fied  in  neffketrnp  that  command?  Suppose 
fott  tell  yom*  son  to  go  to  aehoc^ ;  he  saysi  ^^  Yea^ 
fiitber,"  and  starts  immediately.  Yon  smile  wilk 
afifwobfltioBy  and,  fed  pleased  with  liis  roady  obe- 
dieace.  Buppose  that  when  he  gets  half-way  there 
be  falls  down  and  breaks  his  1^.  He  is  brought 
home.  Do  yon  feel  displeased  beoause  ho  did  not 
go  to  adiool,  as  you  told  him  f  Certainly  not ;  he 
ri)eyed  you  as  tar  as  he  had  the  power,  and  jim 
4;»kQ  him  in  your  arms  with  feelings  of  the  greatest 
teiideiftiesft  and  love.  Just  so  Ghiist  receive  the 
aool  thai^  saying  in  his  heart,  ^^  Yes,  Fadier,"  has 
started  on  his  heaivenly  journey.  There  is  no  re- 
bellion, no  disobedience  in  that  heart  Suf^KMe 
aow,  watead  of  meeting  with  an  accident,  yo«r  boy 
had  stopped  to  gather  beech-nute,  and  felled  to 
ttfidk  the  school  undl  the  alUnoon,  wo|^)d  not  the 
pleasttie  with  which  he  receired  jom^  sf||ile  of  ap- 
pcobaticHi  in  the  morning  give  place  |o  i^  feeling  of 
guilt  ?  Could  he  feel  that  his  fether  was  pleased 
^f^th  |)im,  until  he  ecmfessed  his  enror  and  hastened 
^  obey  ?  Observe,  he  did  not  incur  guilt  by  going 
btiek,  but  hv  stoppkkff  on  the  roffd,    T\\}^  will  show 

l.'i 
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the  Mimcy  in  llie  reasoning  of  those  who  eontend 
that  the  soul,  once  pr^nred  to  die^  cannot  become 
unprepared,  except  by  receding  frcmi  that  point. 

Take  care:  the  cry  of  unworthiness  will  mvml 
nothing  at  the  bar  of  God.  The  commaad  is  plain. 
How  often  have  I  heard  brethren  and  sistan  say, 
and  that  too  with  great  boldneas,  that  they  knew 
that  Ood,  for  Christ's  sake,  had  forgivai  all  ther 
sms;  and,  at  the  same  time,  let  one  ask  them 
if  they  enjoy  holiness  of  heart,  they  would  almost 
ftmt  at  the  very  idea,  and  reply  at  once  that  they 
^  never  felt  themselves  worthy  of  that  great  bless- 
ing." 

I  ask  you,  my  dear  reader,  How  came  you  by  the 
blessing  of  justification  ?  One  would  suppose  by 
your  talk  that  you  received  it  by  your  own  merit. 
Alas !  what  a  rock  is  this  on  whidi  thousands  aie 
suffering  shipwreck.  Suppose  you  ask  the  letumed 
prodigal  what  he  paid  for  his  spotless  robe  «id  his 
ting  of  gold,  he  will  point  you  to  the  bundle  of  ok! 
filthy  rags  at  the  pool  where  he  washed.  And, 
reader,  whether  you  are  saint  or  sinner,  this  is  all 
you  have  got  to  give  in  exchange  for  either  justifi- 
cation or  sanctification.  The  poet  has  it  exactly 
right: 

**  Nothing  but  sin  hare  I  to  giv», 
.  Nothing  but  love  do  I  receive." 

Would  you  not  think  it  strange  to  see  an  indrvidaal 
gather  up  a  hundred  pounds  of  filthy  rags  in  the 
streets  and  exchange  them  at  the  bank  for  a  hm- 


di«d  poimdfi  of  pore  gold?  Would  jou  not  won- 
der to  see  a  ragged,  desolate  female  exchanging  her 
old  sun-bonnet  for  Victoria's  crown,  which  cost  its 
milMons  ?  This  would  be  strange  indeed,  but  not 
half  as  wonderful,  or  as  profitable,  or  as  easy,  as  the 
way  of  salvation  by  faith.  I  wil]  give  you  the 
eharacter  of  one  or  two  move  of  these  foul  birds,  or 
tensptatioBs,  that  pollute  the  sacrifice  and  greatly 
embarrass  those  who  are  seeking  a  dean  heart 
We  are  determined  to  tell  the  truth  and  shame  the 
devil,  by  exposing  his  devices,  and  thereby  make 
t^e  way  plain  ior  others.  He  will  tell  yon,  that  if 
yon  get  the  great  blessing  you  will  not  be  able  to 
Hve  it  daily.  He  will  remind  you  that  you  live 
in  an  irreligious  family,  or  are  connected  with  a 
lukewarm  Church.  Here  let  us  meet  him  with  the 
stubborn  fact  that  there  twre  a  few  persons  who 
lived  in  wicked  Sardis  who  had  not  defiled  their 
gannents,  but  were  walking  with  Jesus  in  white,  or, 
in  other  wends,  in  purity  and  heavenly  joy.  Here, 
j^ain,  let  us  spread  out  the  writing.  God  has 
pledged  not  only  to  make  us  pure,  but  to  preserve 
us  pure  until  his  coming.  This  white  garment 
must  be  worn  every  day  of  our  lives,  and  in  every 
circle  in  which  we  move,  and  be  kept  unspotted 
from  the  world. 

A  lady  was  once  asked  why  she  did  not  wear 
her  white  dress  every  day?  She  replied,  "Be- 
eause  it  got  dirty  so  quick."  This  is  not  true.  A 
white  dress  is  no  more  susceptible  of  dirt  than  black 


228  TRIADS  AND  TRIUMPHS  IN  THE 

or  gray.  Tl&e  only  difference  is,  tbe  wkiie  tSwmB 
the  dirt  pkuner.  Is  not  this  the  great  reason  that 
more  Christians  do  not  walk  daily  in  white  t 

The  last  formidable  he  that  was  brought  out  for 
us  to  contend  with,  like  Job's  wife,  when  eveiything 
else  had  £uled,  was  our  darling  reputation.  Full 
and  com{dietB  salration  proposes  to  make  us  like 
Jesus ;  and  one  prominent  feature  in  his  character 
was,  that  he  made  himself  of  no  reputation.  This 
was  a  stigma  that  he  brought  upon  himself  by  the 
bold  position  he  took  against  popular  sins,  especially 
those  that  were  found  in  the  Church.  It  is  written, 
"They  that  will  live  godly  in  Christ  Jesus  shall 
suffer  persecution."  Let  a  preacher,  or  a  dass-leader, 
begin  to  war  with  popular  sins  in  or  out  of  the 
Church,  and  he  will  find  that  he  has  waked  up  a 
hornet's  nest ;  but  if  you  have  not  got  your  r^fyota- 
taon  nailed  to  the  cross,  you  will  not  be  apt  to  do 
this  duty ;  therefore,  ye  seeker,  count  well  the  ooet 
and  agree  to  pay  this  price,  and  you  have  nothing 
to  do  but  to  lay  your  hand  on  the  pearL  Amen. 
May  the  Lord  help  you. 

I  will  now  tell  you  how  I  found  the  great  blessing. 
There  was  a  camp-meeting  appointed  on  the  Her- 
kimer and  Frankfort  Charge,  in  the  fall  of  1845,  un- 
der the  superintendence  of  brother  B.  J.  Diefendoi^ 
a  faithful  and  much-loved  preacher,  who  had 
laboured  the  last  two  years  in  this  valley  of  dry 
bones  with  great  acceptability.  His  aged  and  vener- 
able colleague  fell  asleep  in  Jesus  a  few  months 
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noce,  and  proclaimecl,  in  the  £i06  of  death,  that  he 
had  enjoyed  the  blessing  of  peifect  love,  I  think,  for 
about  twenty  years.  He  was  a  living  epistle  that 
might  be  read  and  known  in  every  circle  in  which 
he  moved.  A  more  triumphant  death  is  seldom 
recorded  than  was  his. 

But  when  the  day  had  arrived  lor  Israel  to  pitch 
thar  tents  in  the  forest,  your  humble  author,  with 
his  little  &mily,  was  with  them,  the  little  canvass 
house  bemg  set  in  order.  Soon  the  voice  of  fervent 
prayer  might  be  heard  in  almost  every  tent  for  an 
entire  extinction  of  sin  in  the  heart  I  think  in  all 
the  camp-meetings  I  ever  attended,  I  never  witnessed 
so  much  wrestling  for  this  great  blessing  as  there 
was  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  this  meeting. 
At  its  dose  there  was  a  cloud  of  witnesses,  generally 
among  the  aged  disciples,  who  testified  that  the 
Lord  had  heard  and  answered  their  prayers.  On 
the  second  morning  of  the  meeting,  I  think,  there 
was  a  jHnyer-meeting  in  one  of  the  tents,  at  the 
^lose  of  which  Brother  Gorham  (whom  to  know  is 
to  love,  both  as  a  brother  and  a  preacher)  arose  and 
told  us  how  many  years  he  laboured  as  a  preacher 
without  this  diploma  of  perfect  love.  He  also  told 
US  how  he  sought  and  found  it  to  the  joy  of  his  soul, 
and  how  long  he  remained  in  the  happy  possession 
of  it.  But,  alas !  he  said,  and  with  a  deep  sigh,  he 
was  compelled  to  tell  his  brethren  he  had  lost  it  by 
not  watching  and  praying.  And  he  said  he  came 
there  more  in  the  character  of  a  mourner  than  as  a    _^ 
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preMher,aiid,  with  a  sorrowful  heart,  he  b^ged  the 
prayers  of  his  brethren,  that  God  in  his  mercy  woukt 
restoro  unto  him  the  pearl  of  great  price.  He  was 
like  the  woman  spoken  of  by  our  Saviour  that  had 
lost  the  piece  of  silver ;  he  was  sweeping  his  house 
diligently  to  find  it ;  and,  blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord,  he  called  his  neighbours  together  at  five 
o^clock  on  die  third  or  fourth  morning  of  the  meet- 
ing U>  rejoice  vnth  him,  because  he  had  found  what 
he  had  lost  When  a  goodly  number  of  Israel  were 
seated  around  the  stand,  their  minds  calm  as  a  May 
morning,  and  free  from  excitement.  Brother  Gorham^ 
being  appointed  to  preach,  arose  on  the  stand,  and 
pointed  out  how  and  when  he  recovered  the  blessing 
of  perfect  love.  He  also  pointed  out  the  dangers 
that  stand  thick  around  to  deprive  us  of  this  jewel. 
He  related  his  experience  so  plain,  that  a  way£ning 
man,  though  a  fool,  need  not  err  in  understanding 
the  way.  He  also  contrasted  justification  and  sane* 
t^cation ;  and  who  is  better  able  to  set  forth  such 
truth  than  he  who  has  experienced  both  d^rees  of 
grace  in  his  heart  ?  and  who  is  more  unqusdified  to 
judge  of  such  things  than  those  who  have  nev^ 
experienced  them  ?  Let  us  first  remove  die  beam 
from  our  own  eye,  before  mounting  the  judgments 
seat.  While  sitting  under  the  droppings  of  his 
words,  which  fell  like  honey  on  my  soul,  all  my 
powers  of  faith  and  hope  were  drawn  out  to  God 
for  this  blessing.  I  was  enabled  to  lay  hold  on  the 
very  horns  of  the  altar ;  and^  while  sitting  in  silent 
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BtroeatiOii,  I  was  seized  wkh  a  sudden  iremhling 
9md  a  sligkt  ^fMsm,  (asfveqtMDtJy  ooeurs  when  I  am 
filled  to  overflowing  with  the  Spirit,)  and  my  stiength 
was  measurably  taken  away,  like  the  apostle  Paal, 
"•  whether  in  the  body  or  out  of  the  body,  I  knew 
not ;"  and  I  believe,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  I 
was  made  insensible  in  my  waking  moments  of 
what  was  passing  around  me.  There  seemed  to  be 
|Mresented  to  me,  while  in  this  state,  literally  an  altar ; 
and  I  thought  I  was  laid  on  it  as  you  would  lay  a 
<^ld  on  its  couch ;  and  while  lying  in  this  posture, 
I  thought  a  voice  interrc^ted  me  thus :  ^  What  do 
you  want  this  blessing  for  'i"  I  thought  I  replied, 
"  To  qualify  me  to  preach  the  gospel."  That  mo- 
ment the  Holy  Ghost,  like  the  refiner's  fire,  seemed 
to  pass  through  my  soul,  literally  shaking  me  from 
centre  to  circumference,  as  if  the  earthly  tenement 
was  to  be  shaken  to  pieces.  During  the  whole 
process,  down  to  this  last-mentioned  circumstance, 
I  think  I  ie^  little  or  no  joy,  but  rather  the  contrary. 
Like  Moses,  I  did  exceedingly  fear  and  quake.  But 
the  moment  afler  I  felt  this  terrible  shaking,  the  sun 
of  righteousness  broke  into  my  soul  with  its  meridian 
brightness  and  gbry,  dispelling  every  cloud,  and  all 
darkness  and  doubt  My  physical  strength  returned, 
and  I  suddenly  rose  on  my  feet,  and  shouted,  '^  It  is 
dcme  I  the  mighty  work  is  wrought''  What  angel 
can  tell  the  happmess  and  heavenly  rapture  I  then 
felt  ?     ''  'T  is  done  I"  I  exclaimed. 

Well,  tell  us  what  was  done,  says  the  reader. 
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Widi  the  help  of  the  Loitl  I  will  prodrin  what 
he  has  done  for  me ;  not  what  I  have  done  for  ikm 
Lofdf  for 

**  Nothing  but  sin  had  I  to  give, 
^oihisg  Imi  low  did  I  x«eeiT«.'' 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest !  Glory  to  Grod  for- 
ever !  What  angel  pen  shall  write  the  joys  of  com- 
plete redemption  ?  The  joy  of  seafaring  men  de- 
livered from  shipwreck — ^the  joy  of  a  man  delivered 
from  a  burning  house — ^the  joy  of  a  criminal  ac- 
quitted at  the  bar — the  joy  of  a  condemned  male- 
factor in  receiving  pardon — the  joy  of  freedom  to  a 
prisoner  of  war,  is  nothing  to  the  joy  of  him  who  is 
delivered  from  going  down  to  the  pit  of  eternal 
destruction,  for  it  is  a  joy  imspeakable  and  full  of 
glory. 


"  Then  heaven  comes  down  oar  souls  to  gleet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat.' 


»> 


Dear  reader,  when  I  sent  out  the  first  edition 
of  diis  woik,  I  had  just  received  the  blewkkg  of 
perfect  love;  or,  as  we  understand  the  propbet- 
luuah,  enteied  into  the  land  of  Bealah ;  or,  in  phun 
terms,  peifoct  day.  You  have  abeady  been  m~ 
formed  of  my  troubles  while  passmg  throiigli  tbe 
slough  of  despond  before  entering  the  strait  gate. 
You  have  read  of  my  trials  and  trinmphs  whfle 
travelling  through  the  wiidemesa  in  the  twilight. 
And  now  I  profess,  through  grace,  to  have  been 
9ei  down  in  a  higher  and  holier  state.    lliepeiB  not 
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nj  portkn  of  my  fiist  editton  tihat  I  am  more 
wbamed  of  than  the  jbOowisg,  wbidi  is  Ibund  on 
page  262.  I  make  use  of  the  terms  ^deq^ened^ 
and  ^  renewed"  work  oi  grace,  because  the  Scripture 
terms,  ^' perfect  love,"  '^sanctificaticm,"  and  ^holi- 
nesa,"  seem  to  be  '^  so  objecti<«able  to  some."  Had 
I  taken  counsel  of  Him  who  hath  said,  ^^  Whoso- 
ever, therefore,  shall  be  ashamed  of  me  and  of  my 
words  in  this  adulterous  and  sinful  generation,  of 
him  also  shall  the  Son  of  Man  be  ashamed  when 
he  Cometh  in  the  glory  of  his  Father,  with  his  holy 
angels,  instead  of  looking  on  the  muddy  page  of 
human  production,  I  should  have  borrowed  the 
plain  Scriptural  terms,  when  I  spoke  of  the  great 
blessing  I  had  received.  May  God  have  mercy  on 
me,  and  forgive  me  for  dodging  the  truth  to  ac- 
commodate the  velvet  ears  of  the  world  and  half- 
hearted professors.  I  will  never  do  it  again,  in 
writing  or  preaching,  so  help  me  Grod.  I  received 
a  iig)itieo«a  rebuke  in  a  letter  from  mter  Palmer, 
soon  after  the  volume  was  out  While  she  and  the 
now  immortal  Dr.  Olin  read  together  ^  The  BUnd 
Man's  Book,"  she  pointed  out  the  weakness  and 
cowardice  <^  those  particular  expressions;  at  the 
same  time  both  joined  in  flattering  commendations 
of  my  interesting  little  book. 

Perhaps  there  is  no  commandment,  or  phraseol(^ 
of  Scripture,  that  puzzles  the  brain,  or  staggers  the 
fidth  of  Christians  more  than  the  one  found  in  the 
BKth  chapter  of  Hebrews :  **•  Let  us,  th^fefore,  go  on 


234  TRIALS  AND  TRIUMFUS  IN  THE 

unto  perfection.'^  Now,  as  we  do  not  intend  this 
little  volume  as  a  theological  essay,  gathered  up 
from  distant  fields,  but  simf^y  as  a  recofd  of  that 
which  we  do  know,  by  onr  own  blessed  exp^enoe^ 
so  then  to  the  word  and  the  testimony. 

The  modem  proverb,  *^See  first  that  you  are 
ri^t,  and  then  go  ahead,"  is  certainly  a  safe  princi- 
ple, lor  every  action  in  human  life.  Therefore,  we 
would  lay  the  foundation  of  this  little  building  upon 
the  living  stones  of  the  gospel,  Jesus  Christ  bem^ 
the  head  of  the  comer. 

Dear  reader,  are  you  weary  in  travelling  with  me 
thus  £m*  ?  If  so,  gird  up  your  loins,  and  buckle  on 
your  sandals,  for  we  are  now  coming  into  the  pold 
repioM, 

You  have  travelled  with  me  fi*om  my  youth. 
You  have  seen  me  scattering  wild  oats  over  the 
broad  fields  of  hilarity  and  mirth,  and  few  perhaps 
have  reaped  a  more  abundant  crop  <^  sinful  pleas- 
ures. All  has  been  vanity !  vanity !  You  have 
followed  me  through  the  labyrinth  of  worldly  busi^ 
ness,  and  seen  me,  for  more  than  tweatj  years, 
through  storms  and  sunshine,  striving  for  the  gold 
that  perisheth.  You  have  seen  me  raise  up  villa- 
ges, and  go  off  by  the  light  of  them.  You  have 
seen  me  pulling  down  mountains,  and  raising  up- 
valleys.  Almost  every  succeeding  year  you  have 
found  Hie  just  ready  to  lay  my  hand  upon  the  long- 
sought  treasure.  You  have  as  often  seen  fickle 
fortune  snatch  it  from  my  grasp,  and  leave  me  again 
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wcHse  than  a  b^(gar  at  the  foot  of  the  hilL  You 
huTe  seen  death  eome  in  like  a  ravenous  wol^  and 
take  my  lambs  one  by  one^  and  lay  them  in  the 
dark  grave.  You  have  seen  pover^  come  as  an 
armed  man,  and  rob  me  <^  all  earthly  possessious. 
Quickly  following  in  his  train,  you  have  seen  total 
blindness  come  and  drop  his  sable  curtain,  shutting 
out  forev^  the  sun,  moon,  and  stars,  with  all  their 
radiant  glory,  earth  with  her  green  carpet,  and, 
wozse  still,  forbidding  me  ever  again  to  look  upon 
my  dear  wife  and  children.  Thus  you  found  me 
in  1841  on  the  hills  of  old  Virginia,  like  an  old 
horse  that  had  become  worn  out  and  blind  in  the 
service  of  a  hard  and  unmerciful  master,  turned 
adrift  to  graze  a  few  days  in  the  comers  of  the 
fences,  to  starve  and  die. 

My  dear  reader,  I  do  not  ask  you  to  pause  here 
and  drop  a  sympathizing  tear ;  no,  I  ask  you  to 
rejoice  with  me.  Do  not  call  death,  poverty,  and 
blindness  enemies,  for  I  certainly  number  them 
among  my  dearest  Mends.  They  were  not  my  Sav* 
k»ur,  it  is  true;  but  they  were  sent  by  a  kind 
Father  to  lead  me  to  my  Saviour,  and  to  perpetual 
peace  and  joys  immortal. 

But,  says  the  reader,  how  can  these  things  be  ? 
I  will  tell  you. 

When  death  came  and  took  our  little  idol  Fanny, 
with  scarcely  a  moment's  warning,  and  left  ouc 
he^ts  bleeding,  1  knew  ^e  had  gone  to  heaven  ; 
and,  like  the  men  of  Galilee,  I  b^an  to  turn  my 
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eyes  away  from  eftrdi  ftnd  gaise  up  into  Iteaven. 
lliis  was  a  great  work^  wrought  to  get  a  shmer  to 
tarn  his  eyes  from  earth  and  look  upward ;  and  Gknl 
well  knew  that  death  was  (he  only  messeng^  that 
eould  aooomplish  thn  thing.  O,  how  thankful 
should  I  be,  &at  he  sdected  one  of  the  fam3y  l3i:«£ 
was  folly  prepared  for  gloiy,  and  gave  the  wkked 
fiMher  and  mother  space  to  repent  and  prepare  to 
ic^k>w  the  dear  diild  to  the  realms  of  bliss !  O  re- 
member,  reader,  that  he  who  lets  such  an  affliction 
pass  without  profit,  loses  a  greater  blessing  ilian 
earth  can  afford ! 

My  second  friend  came  in  the  form  of  another 
fell  disaster,  that,  like  one  of  Job^s  heralds,  trod  doee 
upon  the  heels  of  the  first.  My  earthly  possessions 
took  to  themsdves  wings  and  fiew  away. 

The  men  of  this  world  are  like  the  vine,  which,  hav- 
ing loosed  its  &8tenings  firom  the  brandies  of  the 
M^  oak,  and  Mien  sprawling  upon  the  earth,  fiistens 
its  hundred  t^drils  around  erery  filthy  weed  and 
briar  with  whidi  it  comes  in  contact  O,  if  I  have 
tears  to  weep  for  one  more  than  another,  it  is  hr  the 
ikh  of  this  world,  who  have  no  Christ  in  their  souls, 
and  know  not  that  they  are  poor  and  wretdied, 
miserable,  blind,  and  naked  I  How  many  times  have 
I  heard  paupers,  in  the  various  county  poor-houses^ 
thank  Qod  for  poverty,  while  my  soul  responded  a 
hearty  amen  1  For  God  hath  said,  he  hath  chosen 
tiie  poor  of  this  world,  rich  in  faith,  to  be  heirs  *of 
the  kingdom  which  he  hath  promised  to  them  that 
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I0T6  him.  Maik  tbe  last  seatoiioa.  It  is  to  the 
daw  of  pocH*  that  love  him.  Mj  thiid  fiiend  is 
hUndneBB ;  aad  God  knows,  if  I  ever  offeied  him  one 
Mcrifioe  ai  praisei  honest  and  puie,  deep  and  ferrentt 
it  is  fcnr  this,  which  my  fiknds  all  look  upon  as  an 
affliction. 

This  certainly,  tome,  is  one  of  the  mysteries  and 
wondffls  of  redeeming  gmoe  that  one  of  my  stirriDg 
ambition  should  nerer  hare  the  least  desire  to  see. 
And  Qod  knows  my  heart,  that  if  sight  was  proffiared 
to  mo  this  day,  I  should  receive  it  with  a  trembling 
hand.  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  to  endure,  as  seeing 
Him  who  is  invisible.  I  have  said  that  I  never  de- 
sired to  see:  there  have  been  a  few  exceptions. 
When  I  have  sat  under  a  powerful  sermon,  where 
the  veil  of  the  future  has  been  drawn  and  the  awfiil 
destiny  that  awaits  the  incorrigible  sinner  and  the 
mfinite  glory  of  the  righteous  portrayed,  I  have 
wished  that  I  ooukl  have  one  beam  of  snnl^t  thai 
wonld  durect  me  to  «Hne  trembhng  sinner,  with  the 
tear  of  repoitance  oa  his  cheek.  I  would  take  him 
by  the  hand  and  lead  him  to  Jesus,  who  would  say 
to  his  troubled  soul,  as  he  did  to  the  Sea  of  Tiberias, 
^Be  still;"  and  in  the  channel  of  those  penitent 
tears  send  forth  the  rivers  of  love  and  heavenly 
joy. 

O,  how  often  have  I  returned  from  an  evening  of 
social  prayer,  when  I  oould  wring  from  my  pocket* 
handkevcbief  tears,  like  phials  of  dewKlrops  Men 
from  the  rose  of  Sharon !    But  they  are  all  bottled 
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by  Bka  who  numbers  the  haiis  of  my  head.  Ilaiia 
lujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb  forever !  I  do  not  wiali 
to  be  understood,  in  what  I  have  said,  as  undervalu- 
ing eariidy  blessings ;  but,  to  me,  the  loss  <tf  my  pro- 
perty was  like  losing  a  sixpence  and  finding  a  guinea. 
The  losing  of  my  children  resulted  in  the  finding 
of  Chnst  The  loss  of  my  natural  sight  was  like 
Mowing  out  a  candle  and  lettmg  the  sonhght  of 
glory  blaze  perpetually  in  my  soul.  So  nouoh  for 
my  three  friends. 


CHAPTER   XVII. 

» 

Dkar  rbadxb,  you  have  looked  upon  your  author 
as  the  world  generally  does  look  upon  the  poor  and 
the  blind,  and  have  said,  perhaps,  without  lookii^ 
into  the  future,  it  would  be  well  for  him  if  death 
would  come  and  sign  his  release.  But  Christ  saw 
in  this  shattered  house  of  clay,  with  eveiy  window- 
light  broken  in,  an  immortal  gem,  of  more  value 
than  all  earth's  treasure ;  and  he  came  to  me  in  the 
voice  of  mercy,  and  told  me,  if  I  would  take  up  my 
cross  and  follow  him,  I  should  be  made  a  king  and 
priest  and  reign  with  him  forever.  He  told  me  tiiat 
his  house  should  be  my  home,  his  fulness  my  treaa^ 
ure;  that  I  might  make  as  free  in  all  his  storO' 
houses  of  grace  as  in  my  own  cupboard ;  and  that 
his  omnipresence  should  ever  be  my  gmde.    O 
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i4uA  an  indoceBieiit  m  faekl  out  for  a  lost  siimer  to 
eome  to  GhriBt ! 

But  I  am  delaying  too  much,  and  must  hasten 
OB  my  journey.  If  you  reooUect,  we  have  travelled 
over  the  ground  this  uKMrning  from  our  youth  up  to 
1841,  ike  time  when  Jesus  Christ  took  me  prisoner. 
O  glorious  captivity  I  There  are  five  particular  cir- 
CBmstanees  which  occurred  in  the  course  of  my  ten 
years'  travel  that  I  wish  to  notice,  and,  like  Jacob  of 
old,  raise  up  a  stone  and  pour  on  the  oil ;  for  verily, 
they  have  been  as  the  gates  of  heaven  to  my  soul. 
The  first  was  the  death  of  ray  litUe  Fanny.  The 
second  was  my  covenant  with  Grod,  at  the  Virginia 
hotel,  to  seek  his  face  or  die.  This  was  about  six 
months  after  Fanny  went  to  heaven.  The  third 
•vent  to<^  place  about  five  months  after,  when  Jesus 
browned  all  my  sins  in  the  depths  of  his  fathomless 
mercy.  The  fourth  was  a  conviction  of  my  need  of 
holiness,  about  two  years  after  my  conversion.  The 
fifth,  which  was  abcmt  one  year  after,  was  a  Ml  and 
complete  salvation  fi^om  all  sin*  And  now  I  entered 
into  the  land  of  Beulah,  where  the  sun  or  the  moon 
never  go  down  upon  the  soul.  So  here  we  find  our* 
sdves  happy  in  tbe  Lord,  a  place  of  l«oad  rivers 
and  streams.  It  was  on  the  8th  of  September, 
1845,  lliat  I  obtained  a  dean  heart  and  received  the 
white  stone  with  the  new  name,  which  no  man 
knoweth  save  he  that  rec^veth  it 

As  the  noble  Hudson  swallows  up  the  Mohawk 
at  its  junction  and  bears  it  onward  to  the  ocean, 
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even  no  siiprdme  love  toQod  aad  humi  takes  in  j«8li- 

ficatioD,  with  all  its  buds  and  blossomsi  and  bean  U 
on  its  bosom  to  the  ttsbounded  ocean  of  etof&al 
feiicitj.  This  we  term  the  land  of  Beiilak,  Pre* 
vious  to  my  arrival  in  this  happy  land  I  had  been 
through  the  wicket-gate,  the  daric  Talley,  vanity  fiur^ 
and  the  endian^ed  ground,  after  which  conies  Ihe 
land  of  Beulah.  As  Bunyan  has  beautifiilly  da- 
scribed  it :  "  In  this  country  the  sun  shineth  ni§^t 
and  day ;  wherefore  this  was  beyond  the  vale  of  tbe 
shadow  of  death,  and  also  out  of  the  reach  of  Giant 
Despair ;  neither  could  they  from  this  place  so  muck 
as  see  Doubting  Oasde.  Here  they  were  witbiu 
sight  ci  the  city  they  were  going  to ;  also  here  met 
them  some  of  the  inhabitants  thereof;  lor  in  this 
land  the  shining  ones  commonly  walked,  because  it 
was  up<»i  the  borders  of  heaven.  In  this  land  aba 
the  c(Mitraot  between  the  bride  and  the  bridegroon 
was  renewed;  yea,  here  *  as  the  bridegroom  njotoedi 
over  the  bride,  so  doth  their  God  r^cMce  over  them.* 
Heie  they  had  no  want  of  com  and  wine ;  ibr  im 
this  place  th^  met  with  abundance  of  what  th^ 
had  sought  for  in  all  their  pilgrimage.  Here  they 
heard  voices  from  out  the  city,  loud  voices,  saying, 
*'  Say  ye  to  the  daught^  of  Zion,  Behold,  thy  Salva- 
tkxi  cometili  I  Behold,  his  reward  is  with  him !' 
Here  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  country  called  them 
'  the  holy  people,  the  redeemed  ci  the  L<Md.'  Now, 
as  they  walked  in  this  land,  they  had  more  rejoicing 
than  in  parts  more  remote  froin  the  kingdom  tQ 
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wiadk  tbey  w6ro  bomid,  and  drawing  near  to  the 
dty  ikey  had  yet  a  more  peilbct  view  thereof.  It 
was  buUded  of  pearls  and  ]H!eciou8  stones,  also  the 
fleets  thereof  were  paved  with  gold;  so  that,  bj 
leaaon  of  the  natural  glory  <^  the  city  and  the  re- 
fleetion  of  the  sunb«»ns  upon  it,  Christian  with  de- 
sire fell  siek.  Hopefed  also  had  a  ^  or  two  of  the 
same  disease ;  wherefore  here  they  lay  by  awhile, 
crying  oat  becaose  of  their  pangs,  ^  K  yon  see  my 
Bdovody  tell  him  that  I  am  siek  of  love.' 

^Bilt,  bekig  a  little  strengthened,  and  better  able 
lo  bear  their  si^^eas,  they  walked  on  their  way,  and 
came  yet  nearer  and  nearer,  where  were  orchards, 
vineyards,  and  gardens ;  and  their  gates  opened  into 
the  highway.  Now,  as  they  came  np  to  these  places, 
bdidd,  the  gardener  stood  in  the  way,  to  whom  the 
piigrima  said,  Whose  goodly  vineyards  and  gardens 
are  those  ?  He  answered,  They  are  die  king's,  and 
aie  {Wanted  here  for  his  own  delight,  and  also  for 
tba  solace  of  psl^ms.  So  the  giudener  had  them 
iala  the  vineyaids,  «nd  bid  them  refresh  themselves 
with  the  daiaties.  He  also  showed  them  there  the 
king's  walks  and  arbours,  where  he  delighted  to 
be;  and  here  they  tarried  and  slept." — FUgrMs 
Progre99, 

John  Bunyan  and  many  others  travelled  in  this 
land  many  years,  this  side  of  Jordan;  and  shall 
Chiiatians,  in  the  nineteenth  century,  walk  in  twi- 
]igbt>  when  they  may  be  overshadowed  with  a  bright 
doiMi  on  Mount  TabcMr,  and  hear  a  voiee  (not  audi- 

16 
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ble  to  any  other  ear)  but  gently  whiqtering  wH&ki, 
acknowledging  us  as  sons  and  daughters  of  the  Al- 
mighty? 

This  is  an  honour  and  gloty  that  the  unre- 
generate  man  is  a  stranger  to ;  but  let  us  return  to 
our  eneampment. 

The  meeting  closed  on  Saturday  morning  in  a 
blaze  of  glory.  I  had  thought  it  a  happy  morning 
on  the  lOth  of  August,  1842,  when  I  found  God's 
pardoning  love ;  but  O,  who  shall  describe  the  pare, 
the  holy  joy  of  full  salvation  from  all  sin!  You 
will  not  wonder  that  this  was  a  happy  meeting  to 
my  souL  Previous  to  it  I  had  been  like  Lazarus, 
when  brought  from  death  to  life.  When  Jesus 
came  forth  from  the  tomb,  he  left  his  grave-clothes 
behind  him. ;  but  when  Lazarus  was  raised  from  the 
dead,  he  stood  by  a  sepul<^re,  wrapped  about  with 
his  winding-sheet,  and  a  napkin  over  his  eyes. 
Jesus  wanted  him  as  a  witness,  to  show  to  the  un- 
believing Jews  his  power  over  death.  Hiefei^Mre, 
Jesus  spake  the  second  time,  ^  Loose  him,  and  let 
him  go."  This  relieved  him  of  his  grave-clothes, 
and  gave  him  perfect  sight  and  liberty.  He  whom 
Christ  makes  free,  is  free  indeed.  Even  so  was  I 
brought  out  of  my  grave  of  sin,  bringing  with  me 
many  of  my  grave-clothes,  or  prejudices,  even 
against  the  doctrine  of  holiness;  and  until  Christ 
spake  the  second  time,  I  was  not  made  free.  T  was 
like  the  Ulind  man  that  Jesus  took  by  the  hand, 
and  afber  leading  him  out  of  the  midtitude,  touched 
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Ms  «jeS|  aud  UM  him  to  look.  He  answered  that 
he  '^  behdd  m^i  as  tiees  walking  ;^'  that  is,  he  saw 
but  very  imperfectly.  I  remember  that  when  my 
,sight  was  Mting,  there  was  a  time  when  I  could 
hardly  tell  a  man  from  a  stomp,  or  a  horse  from  a 
cow.  I  presume  it  was  something  so  with  the 
padent  which  Jesus  had  under  his  care.  '*  After 
that  he  put  his  hands  again  upon  his  eyes,  and 
made  him  kx)k  up ;  and  he  was  restored,  and  saw 
every  man  clearly."  Here  he  enters  into  ihe  land 
of  Beulah.  .  O  Lord,  give  all  thy  people  a  finiahmg 
touch,  that  they  may  see  their  way  clearly  into  (he 
promised  land ! 


CHAPTER   XVIII. 

Th£  first  Sabbath  morning  after  camp-meeting, 
feeling  the  word  of  God,  like  fire,  shut  up  in  my 
bones,  I  concluded  to  go  and  see  a  brother  who  had 
not  been  to  camp-meeting,  and  who,  tike  myself, 
had  been  hobMing  along,  sometimes  in  the  light 
and  sometimes  in  darkness.  I  Ibund  him  in  his 
shop,  looking  like  the  image  of  despair  sitting  upon 
a  gravestone.  He  said :  "  Brother  Henry,  I  have 
concluded  to  give  up  trying  to  serve  the  Lord,  for 
the  present  at  least  My  wife  is  so  peculiar  in  her 
disposition,  and  her  temper  is  such,  that  it  is  impos- 
sible to  keep  up  the  family  altar."    I  told  him  I 
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should  like  to  see  his  wife.  He  rej^ied  that  it 
would  be  of  BO  use ;  but  I  importuned,  and  at  last 
made  my  way  into  her  room — something  I  never 
would  have  dared  to  do  before,  knowing  the  parties 
as  well  as  I  did.  After  I  entered  the  room  we  had 
a  terrible  storm.  O  how  Satan  did  rage  I  but  with 
new-found  strength  and  boldness,  I  b^;an  to  tell 
them  what  the  Lord  had  done  for  my  soul,  and 
what  he  could  do  for  them;  and  in  a  very  short 
time  we  had  the  devil  turned  out  of  doors,  and  we 
all  knelt  down  before  the  mercy-seat;  and  many 
times  since  has  my  good  brother  referred  to  that 
happy  morning,  when,  like  sinking  Peter,  he  was 
pulled  up  out  of  the  deep,  and  placed  again,  happy 
and  rejoicing,  in  the  old  ship.  Here  we  discover 
the  melting  power  of  God  attending  his  word; 
bending  at  once  the  rebellious  knee,  and  changing 
bitter  epithets  and  sarcasm  into  accents  of  love  and 
praise. 

You  may  think,  reader,  that  this  is  a  small  affiur 
to  relate ;  but  I  can  tell  you  that  it  takes  more  moral 
courage  to  go  into  a  cage  where  a  man  and  his  wife 
are  quarrelling,  and  seek  to  quell  their  wrath,  than 
to  take  a  torch,  as  old  Putnam  did,  and  creep  into 
the  den  of  the  wol£  Putnam  would  hardly  have 
ventured  without  his  torch.  Just  so,  we  find  our 
courage  in  the  feet  that  our  hearts  are  burning,  like 
a  torch,  with  love  to  God  and  our  feUow-creatures. 
Here  is  use  for  a  holy  heart ;  here  is  the  test  of  that 
^  perfect  love  that  casts  out  fear."    You  will  romom- 
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ber  when  I  lay  in  th»  crucible,  where  God  waa 
pleased  to  consume  all  my  sins,  that  an  invisible 
something  asked,  "  What  do  you  want  this  blessing 
for?"  You  know,  I  replied:  ^*that  I  may  be  bet- 
ter qualified  to  preach  the  gospel.^'  I  wanted  to 
be  able  fearlessly  to  preach  Jesus  and  his  match- 
less love.  And,  dear  reader,  if  you  are  seeking  this 
blessing,  let  me  ask,  Is  your  motive  pure  ?  or  do  you 
seek  to  consume  it  upon  your  lusts?  We  may 
bum  incense,  and  snuff  up  all  the  odours  ourselves. 
With  such  sacrifik^  Ood  is  not  well  pleased.  It  is 
the  honesty  of  motive  that  will  bear  your  soul  on 
the  palanquin  of  &ith,  speedily  and  wonderfully, 
and,  while  you  are  yet  aspiring,  lay  you  in  the  bo- 
som of  your  God.  My  soul  says,  while  writing  this 
sentiment,  ^^Amen !  Hallelujah !" 

I  verily  believe,  in  taking  a  review  of  my  own  ex- 
perience, that  more  than  half  my  struggles,  in  seek- 
ing both  justification  and  sanctification,  have  been 
hr  the  loaves  and  fishes — the  comfort  and  satisfac- 
tion of  being  freed  from  sin.  It  is  true  that  God, 
in  his  promises,  holds  up  the  joys  of  his  salvation 
as  an  inducement  to  seek  his  favour.  But  whoever 
seeks  pardon  or  perfect  love  for  its  joys  alone,  may 
toi],  like  Baal's  worshippers,  from  morning  until 
noon,  and  from  noon  until  the  offering  of  the  even- 
ing sacrifice,  and  with  a  like  success.  Seek  purity 
with  a  single  eye,  and  joy  will  as  surely  follow  in 
its  wake  as  light  follows  in  the  track  of  the  sun. 

I  am  the  more  explicit,  because  so  many  have 
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stumbled  h€f6.  Whai  yob  are  brought  to  see 
your  own  impurity,  compared  wiUi  the  character 
of  the  God  you  love ;  when  you  see  how  your 
very  thoughts  are  mixed  witii  worldliness,  pride,  and 
selfishnees,  and,  as  yon  struggle  to  get  free  from 
what  you  b^in  to  loathe,  discover  l£at  you  have 
no  power  to  regenerate  your  nature,  that  lliere  is  in 
you  no  good  thing,  how  you  will  groan,  ^O  wlio 
shall  deliver  me  from  this  dead  body  ?"  And  then 
comes  the  looking  to  Jesus,  and  the  eye  grows  rav- 
ished with  the  perfection  of  his  loveliness,  his  in- 
finite condescension,  his  amaaing  mercy,  his  perfect 
purity  ;  and  O,  how  the  soul  longs  to  be  like  him  I 
How  it  begs  and  prays  to  be  made  a  fit  temple  for 
the  Holy  Ghost  to  dwell  in !  Do  you  ilMk  of  jey 
in  that  hour  t  Is  it  not  joy  to  be  like  Glmsi,  ihe 
adorable,  the  blessed  Saviour?  Is  not  that  joy 
enough) 

Well,  you  remember  I  promised  to  preach  the 
gospel  in  Frankfort  I  had  an  opportunity  the  first 
Sabbath  after  my  return  from  camp-meeting.  God 
has  prcmiised  to  make  his  ministers  a  flame  of  fire. 
I  always  spread  out  the  writing  before  him  when  in 
oourt,  and  I  will  say  to  the  ^oiy  of  his  grace,  from 
that  Sabbath  to  Ihis,  which  is  about  six  years,  I 
have  endeavoured  to  preach  once,  twice,  or  thrice 
every  Sabbath,  with  a  very  few  exceptions,  and  he 
has  always  answered  by  fire.  O  how  good,  how 
rich,  how  glorious  is  the  promise  left  on  reooid  by 
Jesus:  <an  that  day  ye  shall  know  that  I  am  in 
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tbe  Father,  and  you  in  me,  and  I  in  you.^'  Here  is 
007  coat  of  mail,  and  it  is  buliet>^foof.  It  is  said 
that  Napoleon  onee  contracted  with  an  artist  to 
famish  him  a  coat  of  mail,  for  which  he  was  to  pay 
nine  hundred  ducats.  In  due  time  the  artist  came, 
and  laid  it  befere  the  emperor.  Napoleon  inquired 
if  he  was  sure  it  was  imp^*vious  to  a  bullet  9  The 
furtist  answered  at  once  in  the  affirmatiye.  ^  Then,^^ 
said  Napoleon,  ^  put  it  on  yourself^  sir,  and  stand 
out  a  few  paces."  The  order  was  quickly  ob^ed. 
The  emp^KMr  drew  his  pistols  and  fired  several 
bullets  at  him,  but  th^  fell  harmless  at  his  feet 
Tke  ^Bperor  took  the  armour,  and  gave  the 
wtist  e%hteen  himdred  ducats.  Our  armour  has 
been  proved ;  it  hs8  beoi  able  to  stand  the  united 
assauha  of  three  great  fninces,  the  World,  the  Flesh, 
and  the  Devil ;  and  whoever  puts  it  on  must  expect 
an  assault  from  these  enemies  of  all  righteousness, 
and,  alas !  from  some  in  the  Church  too. 

It  was  the  chirf  priests  that  consulted  to  put 
Lazarus  to  death^  ^  because  that  by  reason  of  him 
veaokj  of  the  Jews  w^t  away,  and  b^eved  on 
Jesua"  The  sum  and  substance  of  the  devil's  busi- 
ness  upon  earth  is  to  destroy  witnesses,  to  put  oirt 
the  light;  and  the  greater  the  light,  the  greater  his 
anxiety  to  have  it  extinguished.  Why,  at. the  time 
<^  the  Bevolutionary  War,  the  British  would  have 
giv€ti  more  fer  the  head  of  Washington  than  fer 
half  a  regiment  <^  common  soldiers.  And  never 
tlnnk  that  Satan  is  not  as  cunning  as  the 
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He  would  like  well,  if  he  could,  to  spike  tke  cniMm^ 
or  9U>p  the  mouth  of  one  of  God's  sanctified  iavmr 
eiUes.  Whoever,  therelbre,  puts  on  this  armoiav 
must  expect  to  be  made  a  taiget  lor  sil  hell  to  five 
at  When  I  class  myadf  among  God's  wkBessesy  I 
feel  like  carling  down  at  the  feet  of  my  brethrea  as 
less  than  the  least  of  all  saints.  There  is  a  pieoe  of 
ordnance  used  in  the  annies  of  this  world's  wmrfsKv 
called  a  blunderbuss,  wlaoh  is  disehaiged  without 
taking  any  direct  aim ;  it  vety  often  hito  those  who 
ate  least  expecting  it  So  with  ray  pieadkk^:  I 
generally  fire  at  random,  not  caring  who  is  hit; 
many  times  leceiving  a  text  fiom  the  Lord  wUie 
reading  the  hymn  or  chapter,  or  while  upon  my 
knees  at  prayer.  I  have  often  had  more  liberty  in 
{»eaching  from  such  texts,  than  from  those  pre- 
meditated. 

I  believe  it  is  somewhere  written  in  the  good 
book,  *^  Open  thy  mouth  wide,  and  I  will  fill  it" 
'About  the  last  advice  Paul  gives  to  TimoAy  was, 
to  Imng  along  with  him  the  cloak  that  he  left  at 
Troas,  and  the  bodra,  but  «^)ecially  the  parchments. 
This  especially  meam,  if  you  forget  doaks,  books, 
and  everything  else,  do  not  by  any  means  loifet  the 
parehmmte.  These  seem  to  be  all  important  and  indi^* 
pensaiUe.  Just  so  with  the  qualifications  necessary  to 
be  a  usefiil  minister  of  the  go^>el.  If  we  can  bring 
along  the  cloak  of  education,  together  with  books  ot 
mofih  uselttl  literatura,  and  have  all  fully  consecrated 
to  God,  it  is  wall ;  but  whether  yon  l»ing  into  the 
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field  a  coB^e  di^oma  or  not,  I  beseech  yoa,  for 
joar  own  sours  sake,  and  for  the  sake  of  tboee  tibat 
baiur  you,  do  not  leave  bdind  yoa  tiie  parchment 
of  perfect  love.  A  gMieral  may  load  his  cannon, 
and  dkect  k  wkh  mathBnatioal  i^U  against  his 
»eniiea ;  but  one  element  is  always  indJepeimable, 
or  he  will  nerer  start  ^  m<»iar  on  tiie  enemies' 
fofftreis — he  mnst  touch  fire  to  it.  Even  so  tlie 
miniater  may  have  a  sennon  correctly  and  beau- 
tiftilly  arranged  in  all  its  parts ;  but  if  he  is  desti- 
tute of  the  peifoet  love  of  God  in  his  hearty  he  wiU 
need  Old  Sammy  fiicks's  pfayer  before  he  can  rout 
the  enemy :  '*  Clap  fire  to  htm,  L<»d !" 


-♦-^ 


CHAPTER   XIX. 

br  this  chapter  we  ai«  to  speak  of  one  that  you 
have  been  introduced  to  in  the  foregoing  diapters 
as  my  wifo — one  that  forms  p«rt  of  myself.  No 
%ure  used  in  the  BiWe  so  beauiifolly  iihistratos 
the  union  of  the  soul  with  Christ,  as  that  of  the 
marriage  tie.  The  true  Church  is  called  the 
Lamb's  wife.  In  the  mairiage  covenant,  wheAer 
tem|K>ral  or  ^iritual,  three  thmgs  are  mutually 
promised  by  Uie  parties.  The  brid^room  promises  to 
love,  diensh,  and  protect  So  does  Christ  his  Church. 
The  bride  pledges  herself  to  love,  serve^  and  obey 
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the  husband  of  hw  choice.  So  ateo  every  soul  that 
would  share  in  the  heavenly  inhentance  must  for^ 
sake  all  others  and  cleave  unto  Ood,  with  fsM  pur- 
pose of  heart,  to  love,  serve,  and  obey  impfieilSy  the 
heavenly  bridegroom.  O  happy  union!  ^For  I 
am  persuaded  diat  neither  death,  nor  Hfe,  nor  an- 
gels, nor  principalities,  nor  powers,  nor  things  pres^ 
^at,  nor  things  to  come,  nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor 
any  oth^  creature,  shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from 
the  love  of  God,  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord.*^ 

Earthly  unions  may  be  dissolved,  the  ties  of 
fiiendflhip  broken,  and  loved  companions  borne  into 
distant  lands ;  but  ^  Who  shall  separate  us  ftom  the 
love  of  Christ  ?" 

Our  Cod  is  not  a  God  alar  off.  He  is  not  asleep, 
or  on  a  journey,  when  we  need  his  counsel  or  hk 
aid.  He  has  said  his  salvation  is  nigh  them  that 
fear  him.  His  presence  can  lighten  the  daris:est 
dungeon,  and  penetrate  the  stoutest  prison  walls. 
O  my  soul,  art  thou  not  rich?  Hast  thou  not 
married  well  ?  What  would  you  think,  reader,  if 
the  only  son  and  heir  of  an  earthly  prince,  in  seek- 
ing a  bride,  should  pass  by  the  proud  mud  gay  of 
earth  and  come  into  a  poor  house  and  woo  the 
hand  and  heart  of  one  cast  out  and  forsaken  br  the 
world,  poor,  blind,  and  lame,  in  her  rags  and  wretch- 
edness ?  Would  you  not  gaze  and  wonder  at  such 
condescension  ?  How  much  more,  then,  should  we 
wonder  at  the  infinite  stoop  of  the  Prince  of  Glory, 
in  ehoosbg  you  and  me,  and  the  wretched  and 
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imseraUe  of  earth,  for  the  oompanioiift  of  hk  bo- 
som. Well  might  St.  Peter  talk  about  ^  exceeding 
great  and  precious  promises;"  or  St  Paul  declare 
that  ''Eje  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard,  neither 
have  entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the  things 
whidi  God  hath  pr^Mured  for  them  that  love  him." 
Remember,  these  promises  are  only  to  thoee  that  love 
Mm, 

But  to  return  to  my  narrative.  You  r^nember 
that  I  said,  in  a  former  chapter,  that  the  fiist  1»eath 
oi  prayer  I  remember  offering  after  my  soul  was 
brought  from  darkness  into  light  was,  ^'O  Lord, 
convert  my  proud  wife  T'  I  fully  believe  that  my 
prayer,  although  short,  entered  into  the  ear  of  the 
Almighty,  although  it  was  eleven  months  before 
the  answer  came,  and  she  was  enabled  to  break 
away  from  the  Prince  of  Darkness,  and  enter  with 
joy  and  a  shout  of  triumph  into  the  kingdom  of 
our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ  My  experience 
was  similar  upon  entering  the  land  of  Beulah.  I 
began  earnestly  to  supplicate  the  Throne  in  her  be- 
half Bo  not  think,  dear  reader,  that  during  the 
two  or  three  years  from  the  date  of  our  conversion 
we  were  not  owned  and  blessed  of  Glod.  Many  a 
time  was  I  slain  by  the  power  of  God  while  in  a 
justified  state.  But  we  were  both  something  hke 
a  bottle  of  water  with  a  little  sediment  in  the  bot- 
tom. If  handled  roughly,  the  water  will  show  im- 
purities that  might  not  appear  under  more  careful 
treatment;  while  one  filled  only  with  pure  water 
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would  remain  so  under  the  greatest  agitations.  Old 
Adam  would  ooeasionall  j  rouse  up  within.  It  is  bad 
enough  to  have  the  old  fellow  outside  of  the  house, 
but  horrible  to  hare  him  within  and  without.  For 
about  four  weeks  after  our  return  from  the  camp- 
meeting,  we  united  our  prayers  together  as  joint 
heiis  of  the  grace  of  life  for  the  blessing  of  perfect 
love.  Let  us  always  remember,  when  we  petition  a 
higher  power,  that  a  definite  request  is  followed  by 
a  definite  answer.  Let  us  always,  therefore,  go  to 
Qod  fitde-diild'like,  and  if  we  want  bread,  let  us 
ask  for  bread ;  or  if  a  fish,  let  us.  ask  for  a  fish, 
and  our  Heavenly  Father  will  not  return  us  a  stone 
or  a  scorpion.  We  were  not  now  pleading  for  the 
pardon  of  our  sins,  but  we  were  pleading  in  her 
behalf:  '^Create  in  us  a  clean  heart,  O  God,  and 
renew  a  right  spirit  within  us.^' 
It  has  been  sung — 

**  The  devil  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees." 

Although  he  is  a  chained  enemy,  his  shain  is 
often  lengthened  to  permit  him  to  try  the  fiiith  of 
Qod's  children.    So  it  was  in  our  case. 

A  terrible  storm  arose.  He  had  permission  to 
set  his  dividing  hoof  on  the  domestic  hearth. 
Never  before  did  we  witness  such  soul-trying  and 
heartsearching  conflicts.  But  when  in  this  agony, 
we  prayed  the  more  fervently.  We  seemed  to  be 
thrown  upon  the  high  seas  without  helm  or  com* 


p««a,  eyeiy  star  of  hope  seemed  to  be  overcast  with 
a  dark  doad.  I  greatly  feared  the  dore  of  reascm 
would  leave  the  frail  bark  no  more  to  return.  This 
storm  continued  increasing  about  four  divjrs.  The 
waves  ran  high.  It  was  with  us  like  one  lost  on  a 
lonely  mountain,  waiting  for  day. 

When  every  star  goes  out,  it  is  a  sure  sign  that 
day  is  about  to  dawn,  and  a  bright  sun  to  rise.  It 
is  at  such  perilous  times,  when  despair  is  about  set- 
tling its  dark  pall  upon  every  gleam  of  hope,  that 
Jesus  comes  to  us  walking  on  the  water,  saying  to 
the  disconsolate  soul:  ''It  is  I;  be  not  afraid T' 
Business  required  me  to  leave  home,  and  I  went 
praying,  fearing,  trembling,  for  the  loved  mourner 
that  I  left  behind. 

On  my  return,  I  entered  the  house  and  inquired  for 
Mrs.  Henry.  I  was  told  that  she  had  gone  to  one  of 
the  neighbours.  I  followed  her;  and,  O,  how  shall 
I  describe  my  emotions  when  I  beheld  her  sitting 
at  the  feet  of  Jesus !  It  was  the  very  same  Jesus 
who  had  spoken  peace  to  my  soul,  that  now  filled 
with  unspeakable  joy  the  breast  of  my  dear  wife. 
She  had  an  audience  around  her  melted  into  tears 
while  they  listened  to  the  story  of  what  Jesus  had 
done  for  her.  Like  the  two  Marys,  who,  when  they 
heard  that  Christ  had  risen  from  the  dead,  ran  over 
the  hUls  of  Palestine  to  tell  the  glad  tidings  to  their 
brethren;  so  did  this  daughter  of  Zion  seem  to 
bound  with  joyous  transport  from  house  to  house, 
waniing    and    exhorting    all    with    whom    she 
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met  This  continued  lor  aboat  foar  dajs;  aad 
whoerar  listened  to  hex  ezhortalionsy  whedier  saint 
or  sinner,  melted  under  their  influence.  I  must 
confess  that  I  was  sometimes  tempted  to  stretch  out 
the  hand  and  steady  the  ark.  The  denril  whispered 
to  me:  ^^ Decency  and  order!  r^utation,  that  dar- 
ling idol,  may  go  oYcrboard." 

But  Jesus,  it  is  said,  made  himself  of  no  reputa- 
tion. O,  that  the  Church  may  be  more  like  him ! 
I  have  described  in  former  pages  the  raptures  of 
God's  pardoning  love;  but  what  angel  pen  shall 
Vrite  the  joys  of  full  salvation  I 

The  little  boy  that  led  me  had  been  converted  a 
few  days  before,  also  the  little  girl  that  lived  with 
us.  No  mortal  can  describe  our  happiness  as  we 
knelt  around  the  merey-seat 

"  Then  heaven  came  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crown 'd  the  mercy-seat." 

Glory  to  God  forever !  glory  to  Jesus ! 


CHAPTER  XX. 

Relioion  was  at  this  time  at  a  low  ebb  in  Frank- 
fort, and  out  of  one  hundred  wells  there  were 
scarcely  ten  to  be  found  with  the  living  water 
springing  upward.  For  two  or  three  years  there 
was  rarely  a  door  opened  in  our  village  of  seven 


LOTS  OF  o.  w.  HKiuur.  256 

faundred  inhaixtaatB  for  a  W6ek-n%iit  prayer-meet- 
ing ;  and,  aside  from  the  dergy,  we  do  not  know 
of  more  tlian  one  or  two  who  erected  the  fiunily 
altar. 

Bat,  thank  God !  th^e  were  a  few  IVeBbyterians, 
BaptiBts,  and  Methodists,  who  were  sure  to  find 
their  way  to  the  humble  cottage  of  the  blind  man, 
aad  they  always  returned  home  as  giants  refreshed 
with  new  wine ;  for  Qod  always  met  with  us, 


u 


And  bless'd  with  his  presence  our  lonely  retreat." 


Multitudes  have  gathered  around  our  gate  to  hear 
the  shouts  of  triumph ;  for  Grod  hath  promised  to 
turn  our  mourning  into  dancing,  and  fill  our 
mouths  with  laughter. 

So,  reader,  do  not  think  strange  that  Gk>d  honours 
his  drafU  or  pays  his  promises ;  but,  as  we  intend 
to  speak  on  the  subject  of  holy  triumph  in  some 
future  page,  we  pass  this  theme  for  the  pres- 
ent 

It  should  be  a  great  consolation  to  the  redeemed 
that  we  are  not  dependent  on  our  neighbours'  wells 
for  water,  neither  do  we  have  to  say,  Give  us  of  your 
col.  The  lamps  of  a  whole  city  may  be  lit  up  from 
(Hie  candle,  and  from  one  sun  millions  of  stars  bor- 
row their  light. 

Erai  so  the  true  children  of  God  fill  their  lamps 
fiom  the  one  pure  beaten  olive-tree,  and  every  lamp 
is  Ht  up  by  one  flaming  torch  fiom  heaven's  great 
lurainaiy.    The  life  of  the  body  is  the  soul ;  fiiith 
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ift  the  1M8  of  ibe  aoul;  and  fiiidi  is  noorUied  and 
k^  alive  by  the  promises  of  the  L<»d.  These  are 
the  food  for  £uth  in  this  lile;  but  in  the  life  to  come, 
fiuth  lives  eternally  on  performanees.  It  is  wntteo, 
^^  The  just  shall  hve  by  fai^h."  Let  us  search  the 
records  and  discover  what  Qod  hath  {womiaed.  O 
my  soul,  remove  thy  veil  of  unbeliet  ^  We  hAre 
heard  his  words ;  what  need  have  we  of  any  farther 
witnesses^  "He  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let  him 
hear  what  the  Spirit  saith  unto  the  Ghurohes."  I 
am  the  author  and  finisher  of  £uth.  I  am  the  Qod 
of  hope,  the  Grod  of  love,  the  God  of  patience,  the 
God  of  all  grace ;  and  I  will  give  grace  to  you  ao- 
ccaxling  to  your  day.  I  will  be  a  well  of  water  withki 
you,  springing  up  unto  everlasting  life.  Yea,  I  will 
satisfy  your  soul  in  drought,  and  make  fat  your 
bones;  and  ye  shall  be  like  a  watered  garden. 
These  and  many  more  great  and  precious  pnHnisea 
are  ours. 

O,  my  dear  brother  and  sister  in  the  Lord,  can 
you  ever  again  complain  of  barrenness  and  dry-time, 
as  if  Jehovah's  all-sufficien<^  was  not  enou^^  to 
satisfy  and  keep  your  little  heart  brimful  and  ran- 
ning  over  with  his  love. 

But,  to  return  to  our  subject  It  was  in  Frankfoit, 
as  in  Sardis  of  old,  that  there  were  some  who  had 
not  defiled  their  garments.  They  were  walking  with 
God.  It  is  a  rare  place  to  look  for  a  rose  at  the 
mouth  of  the  biuning  crater.  It  would  seem  almost 
as  strange  to  find  a  Jehoshaphat  in  the  house  of  Ahab, 
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or  a  Joseph  in  ike  house  of  Pharaoh.  But  they  did 
five  there,  and  kept  their  reHgion.  It  is  not  the 
j^ace  we  are  in — not  so  much  where  we  are  or  who 
we  are,  that  makes  us  happy,  as  what  we  are.  Al- 
ways lememher  that  he  who  is  holy  must  be  happy. 
I  do  not  believe  I  ever  grew  faster  in  grace  than 
whexk  religion  was  at  its  lowest  ebb  around  me. 
Seeing  these  ^gments  of  broken  vessels  floating 
aiound  me  always  has  a  beneficial  effect  upon  me. 
My  prayer  is  continually :  Give  me  poverty,  sickness, 
or  persecution ;  but  O,  save  me  from  even  a  Laodi- 
cean lukewarmness.  Christ  has  lefl  one  promise  on 
record,  which,  like  Aaron's  girdle,  I  have  bound  for- 
ever to  my  bosom :  "  If  ye  keep  my  command- 
ments ye  shall  abide  in  my  love,  even  as  I  keep  my 
Father^s  commandments  and  abide  in  his  love.** 
Reader,  mark  the  word  even  ;  that  is  to  a  water-level 
witli  Christ. 

It  makes  no  difference  if  you  are  a  beggar  or  a 
king;  even  as  Ood  the  Father  loved  his  own  dear 
Sen,  so  will  Jesus  Christ  love  you.  Christ  further 
dedares,  "  These  thiugs  I  say  unto  you,"  not  that  my 
joy  may  be  felt  now  and  then,  at  a  camp-meeting, 
or  love-feast,  or  in  the  spring-time,  when  every  little 
stream  overflows  its  banks,  but  ^  that  my  joy  might 
remain  in  you,  and  that  your  joy  may  be  full." 
Yes,  glory  to  God !  your  heart  and  mine  may 
be  full  and  running  over  from  this  moment 
until  OUT  feet  are  set  in  triumph  on  the  other  side 
of  Jofdan. 

17 
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Tiue  &itli,  like  waleir,  wUi  lifte  in  the  pethstoelc 
level  with  the  fouotfUQ.  So  kt  bs  lay  oox  pipes 
right  lit  the  bead  of  the  foantain,  on  the  piniiacle  of 
Mount  Zioa ;  for  it  k  written,  "  Aeoording  to  thy 
faith  be  it  unto  thee.^' 

During  the  winter  of  ld4'7  father  Boper,  whoao 
name  is  written  upon  the  hearts  of  thousands,  oom- 
menoed  a  protracted  meding  in  Frankfort  This 
was  about  his  last  work  on  earth.  Standing  up  in 
the  old  Masonic  hall,  in  Moees*like  meekness,  he 
wept  over  sinners  in  Frankfort  as  he  warned  them 
to  flee  from  the  wrath  to  come  and  lay  hold  on  the 
hope  set  before  them. 

Here  permit  us  again  to  speak  of  her  whose  life 
forms  a  part  of  this  narrative.  Mrs.  Henry,  thontgh 
timid  and  retiring  as  the  jEnwn  that  startles  at  the  rua- 
tling  leaf  <hi  every  other  occasion  except  the  advocat- 
ing of  the  glorious  cause  of  Christ,  could  now  rise, 
in  the  strength  of  her  Master  and  in  Ihe  bee  of  infi- 
delity, and  exhort  sinners  to  come  to  Jesus,  and  then, 
with  strong  crjdng  and  tears,  entreat  God  in  their 
behalfl  The  fear  of  him  whose  power  is  limited  to 
the  destruction  of  the  body,  had  given  place  to  thai 
perfect  love  which  casteth  out  all  fear» 

How  true  it  is  that  God  oft^  usea  the  weakest 
instruments  to  bring  to  naught  the  wisdom  of  the 
wise !  Here  was  a  feeble  lamb  &cing  an  army  of 
wolves.  Glory  to  God  on  high  1  It  is  not  in  our 
own  strength  that  we  measure  swords  with  the 
prince  of  darkness.    But  the  protracted  meetil^ 
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brought  to  a  dose.  Although  not  as  many 
fish  were  drawn  to  shore  as  we  conld  wish,  yet 
every  honest  tear  was  botded,  and  at  a  future  time, 
as  we  shall  hereafter  relate,  poured  out  in  a  shower 
of  mercy  upon  many  hearts  in  Frankfort  As  I 
have  mentioned  &ther  Roper,  I  will  close  this  chap- 
ter by  relating  a  dream. 

A  few  weeks  after  &ther  Roper  was  borne  away 
OD  angels'  wings  to  his  long-sought  rest,  it  so  hap- 
pened that  I  lodged  in  the  same  bed  where  he  left 
his  armour  to  receive  his  crown.  After  falling 
asleep  I  dreamed  that  some  one  came  to  me,  bring- 
ing letters  firom  several  preachers,  and  among  the 
rest  one  from  father  Roper.  I  inquired  where  I 
could  find  him,  and  the  messenger  pointed  to  the 
top  of  a  hill,  thiough  a  long  row  of  splendid  build^ 
ings,  to  a  door  opposite  a  tree.  That,  said  he,  is 
father  Roper's  house. 

As  I  came  to  the  door,  a  being  transcendently 
beautiful  welcomed  me  in.  Great  God,  where  shall 
I  find  language  to  describe  the  glories  of  that  scene ! 
As  far  as  the  eye  could  penetrate  this  heavenly  saloon 
seemed  to  be  lit  up  with  ten  thousand  chandeliers, 
shedding  a  halo  of  mellow  light  upon  a  garden  of 
flowers,  variegated  and  beautiful^  beyond  anything 
we  ev«r  discovered,  read  of,  or  imagined  on  earth. 
In  this  garden  I  saw  many  of  my  youthful  compan- 
ions, who  had  long  since  passed  the  portals  of  death. 
One  of  them  brought  me,  on  a  plate,  a  cut  water- 
midon.-    Her  countenance  was  radiant  with  heav- 
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only  peace  and  joy.  The  very  thought  of  that 
scene  has  a  thousand  times  ravished  my  heart  with, 
joy  as  I  travel  on  in  this  vale  of  tears,  singing  as 

**  No  foot  of  land  do  I  possess, 
No  cottage  in  this  wildemegs.'' 


CHAPTER   XXI. 

It  is  now  the  spring  of  1846,  and  in  the  fourth  year 
of  my  pilgrimage  to  Mount  Zion  and  the  first  year 
in  the  land  of  Beulah.  One  of  the  certain  fruits  of 
a  young  convert  is  a  missionary  spirit  The  prophet 
Isaiah,  after  the  coal  of  hallowed  fire  was  laid  upon 
his  lips  and  his  iniquity  taken  away  and  hia  sin 
purged,  heard  a  voice  from  the  throne,  sajdng, 
"  Whom  shall  we  send  ?"  He  replied,  "  Lord,  here 
am  I,  send  me." 

With  the  young  convert  there  is  not  only  a  will- 
ingness, but  a  burning  desire  to  tell  what  God  has 
done  for  him.  John  Bunyan  says  that,  returning 
home  from  church  after  his  conversion,  he  saw  a 
flock  of  crows ;  and  so  great  was  his  love  for  every- 
thing that  God  had  made,  that  he  would  willingly 
have  stopped  and  told  them  the  story  of  Jesus's  par- 
doning love  if  they  could  have  understood  him. 

This  missionary  spirit  flames  still  higher  when  the 
eye  is  touched  the  second  time,  and  we  behold  every 
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man  in  his  trne  light ;  at  least  this  was  niy  happy 
experience.  It  is  not  only  our  duty,  but  exalted 
privilege  to  publish  these  glad  tidings.  David 
wanted  to  gather  around  him  every  one  that  feared 
Grod  on  the  whole  earth,  to  tell  them  what  God  had 
done  for  his  soul ;  that  as  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west,  so  far  God  had  removed  his  sins  from  him. 

St.  Peter  seems  to  think  it  constitutes  a  great 
part  of  a  Christian's  duty  to  show  forth  the  praise 
of  Him  who  hath  called  us  from  darkness  into  his 
most  marvellous  light  Yes,  bless  the  Lord !  Peter 
may  well  call  it  a  marvellous  light  Like  the  burn- 
ing bush,  it  is  wonderful  to  behold,  doubly  so  to 
dwell  therein.  Saint  Paul  says,  Let  us  therefore  offer 
tmto  God  the  sacrifice  of  praise ;  and,  lest  we  should 
nustake  his  meaning,  he  adds,  that  giving  praise  to 
hia  name  is  the  fruit  of  our  lips.  Dr.  Payson  said 
that  he  often  felt  like  borrowmg  Gabriel's  trumpeti 
that  he  might  spread  the  news  of  salvation  from  pole 
to  pole.  This  same  seraphic  fire  blazed  in  the  soul 
of  your  humble  author. 

I  felt  that  if  I  had  the  tongue  of  angels,  if  every 
luiir  of  my  head  were  a  tongue,  all  should  be  em- 
ployed in  spreading  the  glad  tidings  of  Scriptural 
holiness  ov^  the  land.  It  is  an  ancient  proverb, 
that  "  where  there  is  a  will  there  is  a  way."  A* 
you  see,  reader,  I  have  been  almost  everything  in 
my  life  but  an  author,  and  surely  I  might  have  ex- 
pected to  be  anything  else  but  that  Little  did  I 
think  that  the  giving  a  history  of  my  life  to  the 
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world  would  benefit  anv  one.    But  none  but  God 
can  bring  something  out  of  nothing. 

If  I  ever  understood  the  leadings  of  die  Spirit,  it 
was  in  the  matter  of  giving  to  the  press  and  to  the 
world  an  account  of  the  dealings  of  Ood  with  racy 
soul.  But  how  was  this  to  be  done  ?  It  would  cost 
several  hundred  dollars.  My  capital  stock  at  this 
time  consisted  of  a  feeble  wife  and  two  little  diildren, 
a  bundle  of  common  furniture  in  a  hired  house,  and 
I  a  blind  husband  and  &ther. 

But  I  am  thankful  in  my  soul  that  Jesus  Ohrist 
is  (lie  same  now  that  he  was  in  the  days  of  Saint 
Paul,  when  he  chose  the  weak  things  of  the  worid 
to  confound  the  things  whidi  are  mighty ;  and  base 
things  of  the  world  and  things  which  are  despised 
hath  God  chosen,  yea,  and  things  which  are  not, 
to  bring  to  naught  things  that  are.  Reader,  was 
not  the  power  and  grace  of  Ood  magnified  by  the 
lifSdless,  rough,  and  crooked  instrument  whidi  he 
made  use  of  in  throwing  down  the  walls  of  Jericho 
far  more  than  if  the  work  had  been  aocompMshed  by 
means  of  Roman  engines  ?  What  general  of  tfaM9 
present  day  would  select  the  jaw-bone  of  an  ass  as 
a  weapon  of  war  ?  The  reason  the  apoeile  gives  for 
the  use  of  such  humble  instruments  is,  that  no  flesh 
should  glory  in  his  presence. 

If  we,  then,  glory  in  our  own  strength  or  wisdom, 
can  we  expect  God  to  make  us  instruments  of  good  ? 
A  minister,  whatever  his  talents  or  attainments,  is 
^<yt  qualified  to  be  used  suecessfiilly  in  spizltnal  w»v 
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hare  nntil  he  has  eetued  /ram  his  awn  works.    An 
ass  is  among  the  most  despised  of  animals  while  liv- 
ing ;  but  it  was  when  the  jaw-bone  had  ceased  from 
its  own  works — ^¥ras  dead  and  laid  aside — that  it  was 
used  BttccesBfally  in  the  hands  of  Samson  against 
his  enemies*    Even  so  every  minister  of  C^irist  should 
be  evangelically  dead^-or  as  indifferent  to  flatteries 
or  frowns,  glories  or  honoun,  as  the  humble  bone 
used  to  slay  the  Philistines.    Christ  was  slain  to  re- 
ceive power  and  riches,  wisdom  and  strength,  honour, 
and  glory,  and  blessing ;  and  in  vain  may  his  true 
followers  look  for  power,  heavenly  riches,  and  hon- 
ours, until  they  have  nailed  their  lives,  property,  and 
even  their  dariing  reputation  to  the  cross.    They 
must  be  willing,  too,  so  to  be  lifted  up  that  a  wicked 
world  may  wag  their  beads  and  point  the  finger  of 
soom,  and  the  Pharisaical  cold-hearted  professor  of 
religion  say,  Come  down  ftom  the  cross ;   that  is, 
Come  down  on  a  level  with  us,  and  be  satisfied  with 
BOW  and  then  a  little  milk,  and  live  the  balance  of 
the  time  on  garlic  and  onions.    Then  we  can  fel- 
lowship you.    This  is  the  price  to  be  paid  for  hoti- 
ness.    Ibis  is  selling  all  and  buying  the  field.    This 
is  our  diploma,  our  qualification  for  holy  war.    For 
it  is  writtra,  ^Stronger  is  He  that  is  in  you  than  he 
that  is  in  the  world.''    So  much  for  the  instmmaits 
with  which  QaA  chooses  to  carry  on  his  war&re. 
Therefore  take  courage,  my  soul,  and  what  he  saith 
unto  thee  write  in  a  book.    I  have  said  I  was  with* 
out  capital,  but  here  I  was  mistaken.    Can  a  man 
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lie  wiUiotti  capital  who  has  a  saactified  oompanion 
praying  for  him,  together  with  the  promisee  of  a 
£iithful  God,  who  never  mocks  a  feeble  worm  by 
commanding  him  to  stretch  forth  a  paralyzed  and 
withered  arm  without  giving  tlie  power  to  do  it 
So  we  went  forth  to  our  work  comparatively  penai!* 
less;  and  as  £ast  as  Satan  planted  sycamore-trees 
and  raised  up  mountains  of  difficulties,  Faith  said,  Be 
ye  removed  and  cast  into  the  d^)ths  of  the  sea.  A 
co&tract  was  made  to  print  a  book  of  about  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pages. 

I  came  home,  put  a  pen  into  the  hand  of  the 
little  boy  that  I  had  hired  to  be  the  %ht  of  my 
eyes,  and  commenced  in  good  earnest  to  make  a 
book.  In  the  langui^e  of  Bunyan,  '^  As  I  pulled, 
it  came,"  and  in  about  five  weeks  I  had  upwards  of 
three  hundred  pages.  I  got  fifteen  hundred  copies 
printed,  and  it  cost  over  four  hundred  dollars. 

The  printer  and  bookbinder  seemed  as  willing  to 
wait  as  if  I  was  worth  my  thousands.  He  that 
called  me  to  this  work  had  prepared  the  way  before 
me.  O,  how  good  it  is  to  trust  the  Lord.  The 
first  book  I  offered  for  sale,  was  at  the  Method- 
ist Conference,  in  Lowville.  I  had  with  me,  besides 
the  books,  a  quantity  of  fine  doth,  and  hair-bruahea 
of  my  own  make.  Almost  every  minister  bought  a 
brush  of  me,  and  took  a  dozen  of  my  little  boc^ 
to  sell.    God  bless  them  I 

The  next  door  that  opened  was  the  school  dis- 
trict library,  accompanied  with  high  commendations 


ISFM  OW  O.  W,  BSNEY.  265 

fronir  die  superiateodenta,  Judge  Grsres  and  others. 
Here  I  mustacknowle^e,  with  gratitude,  the  special 
proyideace  of  God  in  enabling  me  to  provide  for 
the  suj^rt  and  conafort  of  a  helpless  fiunily.  The 
sdiool  district  libraries  have  from  five  to  twenty 
doUars  appropriated  annuallj,  lor  the  purchase  <^ 
books.  So,  instead  of  goii^  around  with  one  book, 
I  took  my  boy  and  attended  the  great  book  auo^ 
lions  which  are  held  twice  a  year  in  the  city  of 
New- York ;  and  from  that  year  until  the  spring 
of  1852,  I  have  generally  bought  and  sold  about 
one  thousand  dollars  worth  of  books  annually,  so 
that  the  barrel  and  the  cruse  have  never  yet  been 
empty.  My  bread  and  water  have  been  most  as- 
suredly given. 

Another  effectual  door  it  opened  to  me.  While 
die  fifteen  hundred  tongues,  in  the  shape  of  a  little 
silent  book,  w^re  proclaiming  the  goodness  of  God 
to  my  soul,  I  found  a  large  itinerant  field  in  wiiich 
to  preach  the  gospel.  This  opportunity  I  gladly 
embraced ;  and  there  are  but  very  few  churches,  for 
tventy  miles  around  Franklbrt,  in  which  I  have  not 
been  permitted  to  |nx>claim  the  unseaiehabie  riches 
of  Christ.  Glory  to  God  for  the  privilege  1  I  have 
made  it  a  rule  never  to  enter  a  house,  or  to  be  in 
the  company  of  any  person  a  sufficient  length  of 
time  to  give  an  opportunity,  without  saying  some- 
thing about  a  preparation  for  eternity.  I  never 
hear  the  bell  tolling  the  departure  of  a  neighbour 
from  time  into  eternity,  without  asking  myself: 
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^Have  I  dmie  my  dnty  to  that  soulf^  Graetons 
God,  let  me  feel  lor  sools  now  as  I  shall  in  that 
day  when  thou  shalt  oome  to  redcon  with  bodi 
preacher  and  people !  One  cheering  thought  Is, 
that  in  that  day  I  shall  hail  with  joy,  in  the  glort- 
ous  city,  thousands  whom  I  have  never  seen,  yet 
dearly  love.  My  brethren^  whose  voices  I  am  fiunil- 
iar  with,  but  whose  feces  I  have  never  seen,  will 
greet  me  there.  Many  of  them  I  have  perfectly 
daguemotyped  in  my  own  mind,  as  if  I  had  seen 
them  all  my  life;  and  my  own  children,  that  I  have 
never  seen,  seem  to  be  as  familiar  to  me  in  every 
feature,  as  if  I  had  looked  upon  them  every  day  of 
their  lives.  So  estfong  is  the  illusion,  that  it  seems 
to  me,  if  my  sight  should  suddenly  be  restored, 
I  should  certainly  recognise  them  far  from  home. 
I  have  thought  it  would  be  a  great  curiosify  if  I 
should  suddenly  receive  my  sight,  to  see  how  mis- 
taken I  had  been  in  picturing  out  the  visage  of  men 
and  things  since  I  became  blind.  How  much  more 
if  I  had  been  bom  blind.  How  old  Battimeos 
must  have  wondered  when  Jesus  touched  his  eyes, 
and  he  beheld  the  thousand  beauties  of  nature  for 
the  first  time !  With  what  astonishment  did  he  be- 
hold the  king  of  day,  with  his  golden  beams !  With 
what  pleasure  did  he  gaze  upon  the  green  fields  of 
Palestine,  and  still  more  when  he  beheld  the  fece  of 
his  divine  oculist  And  doubly  so,  he  who  was 
both  deaf  and  blind.  At  a  word,  the  deaf  ear  was 
unsealed,  and  listened  with  unspeakable  joy  to  na« 
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tore's  thrining  anthems.  GraciouB  God!  if  the 
opening  of  the  eye  and  the  ear  to  the  beauties  of 
Ihe  natural  world  will  cause  such  rapture,  how  in- 
describably thrilling  must  be  the  emotions  of  one 
translated  in  a  moment^  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye, 
t9  behold  the  glories  of  the  upper  world,  and  to 
have  the  songs  of  the  redeemed,  as  the  portals  of 
liie  heavenly  gate  are  thrown  back,  suddenly  burst 
upon  the  ear.  "  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard, 
neither  hath  it  entered  into  the  heart  of  man  to 
conceive  the  things  Gkxl  hath  prepared  for  them 
that  love  him."  I  once  heard  an  old  man  say,  that 
diough  often  happy  in  God,  he  never  had  felt  like 
shouting — ^never  had  shouted  in  his  life ;  "but,"  said 
he,  ^  if  I  am  ever  so  fortunate  as  to  reach  heaven's  gate, 
when  I  see  the  host  of  the  redeemed — ^the  ransomed 
of  the  Lord,  from  the  whole  earth — ^the  poor,  the 
ridb,  the  bhick,  the  white,  the  old  and  the  young, 
all  go  up  together  to  possess  then*  heavenly  inherit- 
ance, as  they  pass  the  threshold  of  heaven,  and  cast 
the  first  wondering  look  around  heaven's  vast  do- 
main, and  strike  the  first  note  of  praise  unto  '  Him 
who  hath  loved  us,  and  washed  us,  and  given  him- 
self for  us,'  I  think  I  shall  send  up  one  shout  of 
glory  to  God." 
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CHAPTER    XXII. 

The  &11  of  1847  found  me  set  down  at  a  camp* 
meeting  in  M'Gonnellsville.  This  was  Israel's  an- 
nual festivity,  or  feast  of  tabernacles,  a  kind  of  a 
harvest^home  to  the  reapers.  You  have  been  with 
me,  dear  reader,  to  a  great  many  camp-roeeti&gB, 
while  I  was  living  in  a  state  of  justification,  and  you 
will  not  expect  me  to  relinquish,  in  a  higher  and 
holier  state,  such  a  nuptial  festivity.  My  com- 
panion, also,  came  with  me,  in  order  to  participate 
in  those  holy  delights ;  but  the  Master  of  Assemblies, 
in  his  wisdom,  set  before  her  a  plate  of  bitter  herbs, 
while  my  portion,  like  that  of  Benjamin,  seemed  to 
be  increased  five-fold.  While  the  windows  of 
heaven  were  raised,  and  my  soul  inundated  with 
heavenly  glory,  she  was  called  to  suffer.  She  was 
taken  suddenly  ill,  and  was  removed  from  the  camp- 
ground to  the  house  of  sister  Koon,  who  also  left 
the  field,  like  a  guardian  angel,  to  smooth  her  pil- 
low in  sickness.  Here  was  a  sacrifice  far  richer  in 
the  sight  of  God  than  ever  smoked  firom  a  Jewish 
altar.  Here  was  an  exhibition  of  that  love  whicii 
seeketh  not  her  own,  but  another's  good.  How 
good  it  is  for  the  sick  to  fall  into  the  arms  of  mercy. 
What  a  rich  investment  were  the  twopence  sacri- 
ficed by  the  Samaritan  for  the  good  of  his  afilicted 
neighbour.     Yes,  glory  to  God  I  every  step,  ev^y 
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tear,  and  every  penny  invested  in  the  cause  of 
mercy  will  yield  a  rich  reward,  if  given  from  pure 
love  to  God  and  man.  Thousands  of  years  in  par- 
adise for  the  least  good  thought,  and  thousands  of 
thousands  for  the  least  good  deed,  and  then  the 
rdf^oning  shall  b^n  again,  till  all  arithmetic  is  ex- 
hausted, for  you  shall  be  swallowed  up  in  a  blest 
eternity,  and  the  doors  of  heaven  shall  be  shut  upon 
you,  and  there  shall  be  no  more  going  out ;  so  shall 
we  be  ever  with  the  Lord.  To  leave  a  camp-meet- 
ing to  attend  to  the  sick,  is  something  like  Jesus 
leaving  heaven  and  coming  down  to  earth  to  bind 
up  the  broken-hearted.  May  the  Lord  ever  bless 
sister  Koon !  But  let  us  return  to  the  camp-meet- 
ing. Brother  Squires,  who  has  since  taken  his 
passport  to  the  eternal  worid,  was  preaching;  his 
text  was:  ^'And  let  the  God  that  answers  by  fire, 
be  God."  I,  like  Stephen,  looked  steadiastiy  up 
into  heav^,  and  suddenly  the  hallowed  fire  came 
down,  seeming,  literally,  to  pass  through  soul,  body, 
and  ^irit  No  shower-bath  was  ever  more  sensibly 
felt  than  that  baptism  of  the  Holy  Ghost  and  of 
fire.  I  trembled  and  fell  to  the  ground.  In  this 
process  I  ^ink  I  was  cured  of  a  little  spiritual  pride ; 
I  had  been  instructing  my  wife  a  few  days  previous 
on  a  more  genteel  way  of  shouting  when  slain,  or 
overwhelmed  by  the  power  of  God.  Under  such 
powerful  exercises  she  would  often  scream  and  yell 
at  the  top  of  her  voice.  I  told  her  it  would  appear 
betiw  if  ^  would  articulate :  Glory  to  God !  HajHe- 
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Ittjah !  or,  Prsise  ihe  Lovd!  Thia,  I  toU  her,  would 
be  more  pleasmg  to  the  ear  of  those  vho  surroaiid- 
ed  her.  Thus  I  put  f<»th  the  hand  to  steadj  tiie 
ark ;  but  when  the  power  of  God  overwhelmed  my. 
soul  on  the  oocaaion  above  referred  to,  in  spite  of  all 
of  nature's  powers  or  modem  fashions,  I  yelled  like 
a  panther :  I  felt  my  pride  greatly  mortified,  whiLe 
the  devil  whispered  to  me  that  my  brethren  wonld 
all  be  tried  with  me  for  making  such  a  great  noose; 
and  thus  has  been  the  manner  of  my  exercises  up 
to  the  present  day ;  and  when  Satan  comes  whi^ier- 
ing,  order  and  decency,  I  just  tell  him  to  get  bdbind 
me,  and  not  trouble  hims^f  about  childien  that  do 
not  belong  to  him.  Very  likely  if  it  was  not  for  this 
thorn  in  the  flesh,  this  messenger  of  Satan  to  bnffel 
me,  these  peculiar  exercises  might  be  the  occasion  of 
pride.  Some  one  has  said,  ^' Deep  is  the  sea,  and  deep 
is  heU,  but  pride  mineth  deeper.*'  Mark  ite  vadous 
transformaticos,  as  it  seeks  to  retain  its  hold  upon 
the  heart ;  even  at  the  throne  of  grace  it  will  beset 
thee ;  yea,  {rom.  the  palaces  of  heaven  ambitioiiB 
pride  once  oast  down  a  legion  of  angels ;  doubtleesy 
{»ide  is  the  most  poweiful  engine  that  the  prince  of 
darkness  ever  run  out  from  his  depot ;  it  is  destroy- 
ing more  devotees  at  this  day  than  were  ever  enishad 
unider  the  wheels  of  Juggernaut  Qod  knows  thai;, 
blind  Mid  poor  as  I  am,  I  am  more  afraid  of  this 
than  of  war,  femine,  or  cholera.  Here,  at  this  cao^ 
meeting,  I  mety  for  the  first  time,  sister  EhBabetk 
Wasd,  under  droumstanoes  never  to  befoigo4teB»    • 
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About  Iwdve  o'dock  on  tke  fint  night  <^  the 
oarapmeetmg,  as  I  was  retuming  fr(»ii  a  prayer- 
meeting,  I  heard  deep  and  lerrent  interoessioiie 
going  up  to  Qod  in  tones  of  earnest  entreaty.  It 
was  Elizabeth  wrestling  for  the  erown  of  perfect  love, 
which  a  short  time  prerions  had  feUen  from  her 
head.  As  she  saw  me  she  said,  *^  Brother  Henry, 
come  and  pray  for  me."  I  was,  at  this  time,  neariy 
on  tJie  top-rovnd  of  Jacob's  ladder,  and  I  felt  more 
like  praising  than  praying.  But  we  knelt  down 
there,  and  once  more  measured  swords  with  the 
prince  of  darkness.  The  contest  was  severe,  but 
&ith  UM  us  the  victory  should  be  ouib^  and  so  it 
was.  She  again  received  the  crown  oi  perfect  love, 
and  wore  it  in  triumph  a  few  days  on  earth,  and 
then  melted  away  from  the  vision  of  her  earthly 
friends,  as  the  morning  star  melts  away  in  the  upper 
and  brighter  sky.  Her  friends  have  prepared  a 
littlo  vdume  of  her  life  and  warfare  upon  earth,  and 
her  early  translation  to  her  mansion  of  light  On 
the  last  m<Mming  of  the  camp-meeting,  Brother 
Hartwell  preached  from  this  text :  **  Create  in  me  a 
clean  heart,  O  God,  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within 
me.''  Myseatbeiagimmediatelyinfrontofthestand, 
I  £Ai  the  honey  very  sensibly  drofq^ing  from  the  rock 
aa  he  blew  the  gospel  trumpet  over  my  head,  sweeten- 
ing all  my  ransomed  powers.  The  sermon  being  over, 
I  started  for  the  tent ;  but,  like  the  man  sitting  at 
the  beautiful  gate^  I  felt  my  feet  and  ankle-bones 
receive  strength,  and  commenced  leaping  and  prais* 
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iBg  God.  The  meeting  closed  leiUi  alw^lbirt,  at 
which  a  cloud  of  young  convertB  testified  that  they 
had  in  that  hallowed  place  found  a  a^ulehre  for  aU 
their  sins.  There  were  abo  witnesses,  not  a  few,  o€ 
complete  and  fiill  salvation.  Glory  to  Qod  f(Mr  full 
salvation !  glory  to  God  for  camp-meetings !  How 
many  in  the  Church  above  would  this  day  ddM> 
back.  Glory  to  God  for  camp-meetings !  for  it  kaa 
been  the  gate  of  heaven  to  thdr  souls. 

Do  not  think,  reader,  that  we  are  gdmg  to  make 
up  our  whole  life  on  the  camp-ground.  Still,  it  will 
be  something  like  the  history  of  the  Revolutionary 
Wa]>-*mostly  made  up  of  great  batdes  and  glorious 
victories,  while  little  is  said  about  the  days  of  drill- 
ing, brightening  up  armour,  <fec  But  as  Israel  had 
pitched  their  tents  again  on  the  plains  of  the  town 
of  Schuyler,  my  wife  being  convalescent,  we  raised 
a  little  canvass  house  of  our  own ;  and,  my  Lord ! 
was  not  that  a  Bethel  to  my  soul  f  I  was  like  a 
balloonist  I  once  saw  in  Philadelphia.  After  his 
balloon  was  inflated,  he  got  into  his  little  car,  and 
requested  his  friends  to  let  him  rise  about  twenty 
feet,  and  then  fasten  it  to  the  ground  with  a  oord, 
until  he  had  everything  in  readiness  to  rise  higher. 
£ven  so  it  was  with  my  soul.  It  was  perfectly  in- 
flated with  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord.  I  thmk  I  llien 
realized  tiie  prayer  of  the  apostle  in  behalf  of  the 
Ephesians,  ^Hhat  they  might  know  the  Io'vb  of 
Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge,"  and  ^^be  filled 
with  all  the  fulness  of  God."     Yes,  glory  to  God ! 
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tuy  soul  VF»  floating  fiir  njbore  the 
aod  powers  o£  eaiik ;  Mid  had  death  at  that  timo 
been  pumiHad  to  cut  the  silver  oord,  my  ransomei 
sold  would  hsye  soaied  away  to  the  homo  of  its 
God.  My  wife,  while  engaged  with  Martha's  hands, 
had  Mary's  heart  She  had  kmg  sinee  chosen  that 
gpQod  part  which  Mary  dioee;  and,  thank  God,  al- 
though lour  kmg  years  have  passed  since  that  time, 
it  has  never  been  taken  from  her.  Although  sick- 
ness and  sore  conflicts  have  marked  almost  every 
step  of  her  way  since  that  time,  yet  she  has  been 
abundantly  sustained.  I  wish  to  mention  one  little 
incident  that  occurred  at  this  meeting,  about  my 
making  money  out  of  the  devil  I  was  on  my 
knees  pvaismg  the  Lord,  when  my  little  boy  cam3 
and  whispered  in  my  ear,  ^^  Brother  Henry,  some- 
body has  cut  our  harness  all  to  pieces."  I  turned 
and  said,  ^^  Do  not  say  a  word  about  it;  if  the  devil 
wuits  to  whet  up  his  knife  on  my  old  harness,  let 
him  do  it ;  it  shall  not  disturb  my  peace."  Neither 
could  he;  for  just  then  I  felt  rich  in  the  Lord* 
Hov  glad  he  would  have  been  to  have  disturbed 
my  temper  a  little,  and  make  me  murmur  i^ainst 
God  hr  permitting  me  to  suffer  loss,  when  I  was 
in  the  way  of  my  duty.  So  I  told  the  boy  not  to 
oatention  it ;  but  I  was  too  late,  for  he  had  already 
told  several  on  the  ground,  and  several  of  the 
brethren  dune  and  slipped  a  piece  of  money  into 
nly  hand  or  pocket,  to  make  up  the  loss.  And  at 
the  e1os0  of  tho  ipeeting,  brother  Jones  came  and 


274  TRIALS  AVB  TMUlf  MM  IN  THE 

broofht  me  a  veiy  good  old  hamew,  and  said^ 
^  Brother  Henry,  I  will  make  you  a  present  of  this 
harness.^'  So  I  put  it  on  my  horse,  and  used  it  two 
or  three  years.  My  harness  that  was  cut  I  got 
mended  for  one  shilling.  So  you  see  I  made  quite 
a  speculation  out  of  the  devil  that  time.  K  we  want 
to  take  advantage  of  the  devil,  it  is  in  vam  to  quand 
with  him,  for  he  has  the  benefit  of  long  experience, 
and  is  very  subtle ;  but  we  should  do  as  the  servants 
did  in  the  case  of  the  unmerciful  creditor.  They 
went  and  told  their  Lord,  who  at  once  punished 
him  severely.  Wdl,  once  more  we  were  safely  at 
home,  and  now  comes  the  test  of  our  Christian 
graces.  Many  Christaans  would  stand  a  hard  brush 
with  the  old  evil  one  in  person,  while  at  the  same 
lime  he  would  grow  perplexed  and  peevish  at  a 
thousand  little  trials  not  larger  than  a  mosquito. 

Here  is  a  wasting  of  spiritual  strength  so  per- 
petual and  gradual,  that  it  is  hardly  peroeived  until 
the  poor  soul  finds  itself  far  gone  in  a  spiritual  o(mi> 
sumption.  The  shorn  Christian  wonders  at  it,  for 
he  has  kept  up  his  usual  form  of  prayer,  both  in 
public  and  private ;  indeed  he  cannot  think  of  any 
sin  of  omission  or  commission,  that  he  has  been 
knowingly  and  willingly  guilty  of;  but  there  he  is. 
As  great  mountains  are  made  up  of  little  partides 
of  sand,  so  these  little  mosquito  trials  have  rolled 
up  a  mountain  of  sin  between  him  and  his  God. 
Perhaps  you  have  often  prayed  that  the  Lord  would 
pour  out  his  Spiiit  upon  the  heathen,  and  convert 
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the  world,  and  build  up  his  kingdom  creryvhere, 
when  at  the  same  time  a  whole  Bwarai  of  petty 
vexations  and  little  anxieties  sxe  so  distracting  your 
thoughts,  that  you  hardly  know  what  you  are 
saying. 

Perhaps  a  careless  servant  is  wasting  your  sub- 
stance, or  a  blundering  workman  has  spoiled  your 
goods,  a  child  is  vexatious  or  unruly,  a  friend  has 
made  promises  and  failed  to  keep  them,  an  ac- 
quaintance has  made  unjust  or  satirical  remarks,  or 
you  have  a  headache,  your  house  is  in  disorder,  and 
company  comes  that  you  wish  to  have  form  a  good 
opinion  of  you  ;  but  all  this  calls  forth  no  prayer  for 
strength  and  patience,  though  it  is  all  the  time 
lying  like  lead  upon  the  heart.  You  feel  as  if  these 
were  small  affairs  to  trouble  the  Lord  with,  and  thus 
your  stock  of  grace  diminishes,  speck  by  speck,  and 
the  peaceful  dove  has  flown  from  your  turbulent 
breast  O  if  God  were  only  known  and  regarded  as 
the  soul's  familiar  friend,  every  little  care  as  itccmies 
to  us  would  be  laid  upon  him  who  is  able  to  bear 
it,  and  our  lightened  spirits  would  pass  on  rejoicing 
in  him  who  has  said,  *^  Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all 
thy  heart,  and  lean  not  imto  thine  own  under- 
standing. In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  him,  and 
he  shall  direct  thy  paths.'' 
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CHAPTER  XXIIL 

About  this  time  a  circumstance  occurred  that  I  wish 
to  mention  to  the  praise  of  God's  sustaining  grace. 
God  had  given  us  a  darling  boy.  For  eleven  short 
weeks  we  held  the  little  treasure,  and  then  our 
heavenly  Father  unwound  the  thousand  litde  tendrils 
it  had  thrown  around  our  hearts,  and  suddenly  bore 
him  away  to  bloom  among  the  flowers  of  paradise. 
There  is  a  flower  called  the  night-blooming  Cereus. 
About  nine  o'clock  at  night  it  begins  to  unfold  its 
petals,  and  continues  expanding  until  midnight, 
when  it  appears  one  of  the  most  lovely  flowers  ever 
beheld  by  mortal  eye.  From  this  time  it  gradually 
closes  up,  until  at  three  o'clock  it  is  completely  hid 
in  its  ibiiage.  So  it  was  with  our  little  Oharies 
Emory.  We  had  but  just  looked  upon  his  loveli- 
ness, when  he  passed  forever  from  our  sight  Ttkia 
was  a  great  aflliction  to  Mrs.  Henry.  Unconsciously 
she  had  made  an  idol  of  her  babe.  Let  it  ever  be 
remembered,  that  our  God  is  a  jealous  God,  who 
never  did,  and  never  will  make  any  compromiae 
with  an  idol.  Consequently  one  or  the  other  must 
be  given  up.  The  crisis  had  come  when  the  crown 
of  perfect  love  must  fall  from  the  head  of  the  mother, 
or  the  idol  be  turned  out  of  the  temple.  Ck>d  in 
mercy  took  the  child,  and  stayed  himself  to  comfort 
the  broken-hearted  mourner.     When  I  lost  my  first 


child,  I  murmiued ;  bat  I  oould  say  on  this  occamon, 
*^  The  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away ; 
blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord.''  My  dear  wife 
too  was  brought  to  say, 

•*  The  cUiMit  idol  I  iiA^  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee." 

Her  heart  was  again  cleansed  from  idols,  and 
sprinkled  with  clean  water.  She  shouted  at  the 
funeral.  A  wonderful  peace  flooded  my  soul.  The 
little  grave  had  no  gloom.  The  clods  of  the  valley 
falling  on  the  little  narrow  house,  seemed  like  the 
bells  of  the  new  Jerusalem  inviting  us  to  the  man- 
sion of  light,  whither  he  had  fled. 

**  I  remember  how  I  lored  him  when  a  little  guiltless  child 
I  saw  him  in  the  cradle,  as  he  look'd  on  me  and  smiled ; 
My  cup  of  happiness  was  full,  my  joy  words  cannot  tell. 
And  I  bless'd  the  glorious  Giver,  who  doeth  all  things  well. 

'*  Months  passM :  that  bnd  of  promise  was  unfolding  every  hour ; 
I  thought  that  earth  had  never  smiled  upon  a  fiUrer  flower ; 
So  beautiful,  it  well  might  grace  the  bower  where  angels  dwell, 
And  waft  its  fragrance  to  His  throne,  who  doeth  all  things  well. 

"  He  was  the  lonely  star  whose  light  around  my  pathway  shone, 
Amid  the  darksome  vale  of  tears  through  which  we  journey  on ; 
tts  radiance  had  obscured  the  light  which  round  the  throne 

doth  dweUy 
And  I  wandered  far  away,  from  Him  who  doeth  all  things  well. 

<*That  star  went  down  in  beauty,  yet  it  shineth  sweetly  now, 
In  the  bright  and  dazzUng  coronet,  that  decks  the  Saviour's 

brow; 
He  bow'd  to  the  destroyer,  whose  shafts  none  may  repel, 
But  we  know,  for  Qod  hath  told  us,  he  doeth  all  thinga  well. 
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*'  I  renMBiber  w^l  my  sonrow,  as  I  stood  be^de  his  bed. 
And  my  deep  and  heartfelt  anguiBli»  when  ihey  told  me  he 

was  dead ; 
And  0,  that  cnp  of  Mttemess ! — ^let  not  my  heart  rebel : 
God  gave,  he  took,  he  will  restore,  he  doeth  all  things  welL" 

So  now,  reader,  I  have  told  the  Inrth  and  dea& 
of  my  little  boy ;  but  I  do  not  ask  your  tears  or 
sympathies.  Although  the  blowing  out  oi  the  Ufetie 
candle  was  taking  light  from  a  blind  man's  path, 
removing  the  little  staff  that  he  might  have  leaned 
upon  as  he  went  forth  proclaiming  a  free  and  full 
salvation  to  wretched  and  dying  men ;  yet,  what 
were  all  these  advantages,  compared  with  the  jewel 
of  perfect  love  ?  The  value  of  a  thing  must  be  es- 
timated not  only  by  the  first  cost,  but  by  what  it 
costs  to  keep  it  The  price  of  salvation  was  nothing 
less  than  the  blood  of  Jesus  CSirist.  And  he  who 
thinks  or  imagines  that  a  pure  heart  can  be  pre- 
served without  daily  sacrifices,  perpetual  watchful* 
ness,  and  unceasing  prayer,  will  soon  find  that  the 
blood  of  Jesus  Christ  must  again  be  applied  to 
cleanse  frt>m  all  sin.  Many  a  man  will  steal  your 
guineas,  that  would  not  touch  your  pennies.  A 
stranger  may  ask,  as  he  beholds  the  marble  edifice 
in  the  city,  why  those  massive  bolts  and  bars  are 
sprung  upon  its  doors  and  windows  ?  why  those 
faithful  sentinels  march  around,  watching  with 
eagle  eye  every  hour  in  the  night  its  avenues  ?  He 
will  be  told  at  once  there  is  a  great  treasure  within 
those  walls,  and  they  are  afraid  to  trust  even  Ix^ts 
and  barS)  w^^hout  those  living  wateheis.     Even  flo. 
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when  Christ  has  deansed  yomr  heart  from  every  sin, 
and  planted  his  own  precious  treasure  there,  do  not 
think  the  danger  is  over.  The  banished  enemy  of 
your  sonl  and  his  alhes  are  well  aoquamted  with  the 
avenaee  to  the  citad^  from  whidi  they  were  so 
tetdy  expelled ;  and  unless  you  watch  unceasingly, 
looking  to  God  for  aid,  you  will  oertainly  be  over- 
come. Peihaps  the  battle  has  already  been  fought, 
and  yon  ^^  have  overcome  through  the  blood  of  the 
Lamb."  Satan  has  seemin^y  fled  from  you,  and 
you  have  stacked  your  arms,  and  flattered  your  soul 
that  there  was  no  more  war  in  the  land.  But  re- 
member, reader,  that  the  old  deceiver  was  never 
more  deceitfiil  than  when  he  is  seeking  to  rock  you 
asleep  in  the  cradle  of  self-indulgence ;  and  if  you 
onoe  £dl  asleep,  he  will  be  as  careful  about  awaking 
you,  as  ever  a  bui^r  was  about  awaking  the  in- 
mates of  the  house  he  was  robbing.  Do  not  forget, 
then,  to  watch ;  and  I  pray  God  not  only  to  sanctify 
you  wholly,  soul,  body,  and  spirit,  but  to  preserve 
you  biamdess  unto  his  coming.  ^Faithful  is  he 
that  ealleth  you,  who  also  will  do  it." 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

The  winter  of  1647,  1848  was  a  season  of  blessed 
trials  to  me.  They  showed  me  how  much  I  loved 
Uie  ordinances  of  God  and  the  liarmonious  sound 
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of  tUe  goBpel,  by  depriving  me  for  a  teaacn  of  their 
blessed  eDJoymente.  While  aansting.  my  wife  in 
wringiug  oat  some  clothes  which  had  been  vaidifid 
with  campheoe,  I  took  a  violfint  eold.  It  resisted 
in  rheumatic  pains  and  deafiiefis.  For  a  lew  wnwiUia 
it  was  with  difScultj  I  could  walk  acroas  t^  lioaiv 
and  besides  I  was  really  deaf.  This  was.  a  gMSt 
trial  of  my  &ith.  I  had  become  reooncfled  to  btittd* 
ness ;  but  now  the  question  came,  ^  Are  you  wdMsg 
to  have  your  ears  sealed  up  until  Gabriel  ^all  hkfWy 
never  more  on  eaiih  to  listen  to  nature's  thrilling 
anthems — never  more  to  be  comforted  1^  the  sweet 
voices  of  wife,  children,  and  fiiends — never  mora 
to  listen  to  the  harmonious  sound  of  the  gospd) 
In  addition  to  all  this,  are  you  wilhE^  to  suffer  with 
malignant  rheiunatic  pains,  threatening  to  c&jeint 
the  whcde  body  ?"  This  was  the  next  thing  to  be^ 
ing  buried  alive. 

I  do  beheve  that  I  folded  up  my  arms  in  m* 
aignation,  and  said,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart, 
'*  Amen.  Let  my  Father  do  wliat  seemeth  good  m 
his  sight''  I  do  not  think  th^e  was  a  shadow  or 
a  cloud  permitted  to  darken  the  glory  and  nrcm^ 
cence  of  God  from  my  ransomed  soul.  I  still  dwelt 
in  Beulah.  I  had  got  beyond  Doubting  Gastie,  and 
I  did  not  go  back. 

Among  the  few  resources  that  were  left  me,  I 
found  a  well  of  living  water  which  I  had  dug  and 
stored  up  in  my  time  of  health  and  hearing,  lilce 
the  little  boy  who  had  committed  to  memoiy  put» 
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o[  the  sacred  word.  When  his  CutlioUc  paronts  de- 
tected him,  aod  bmnt  his  Bible,  he  said,  ^  You  may 
take  away  my  book,  but  I  thank  God  you  cannot 
take  from  me  the  twenty  chapters  I  have  in  my 
jHQBaory."  So  it  was  with  me.  Since  I  hare  been 
Mind,  aad  while  employed  in  making  brushes  for 
the  support  of  my  family,  I  have  employed  the 
Httb^  boys,  hired  to  lead  me  about,  in  teaching  me 
paseages  of  Scripture,  so  Hiat,  at  the  time  I  am 
speaking  o^  I  could  repeat  a  hundred  diapters,  be- 
sides  havmg  a  general  acquaintance  with  the  Bible. 
Now  I  have  my  little  Florence,  eleven  years  old,  and 
George  Wesley,  whose  picture  you  see  in  the  frontis- 
piece, for  the  light  of  my  eyes.  I  do  believe  that 
the  committing  of  the  Scriptures  to  memory  has 
been  one  of  the  principal  stepping-stones  by  which 
I  have  entered  into  the  audience-chamber  of  the 
King  of  kings.  Here  is  good  living.  To  a  soul 
folly  redeemed,  the  Bible  is  no  longer  a  dead  letter. 
Ijt  becomes  spirit  and  life.  With  what  avidity  does 
the  loving  wife  break  die  seal  of  the  letter  she  re- 
ceives from  her  husband  while  he  is  in  California, 
pfocuring  riches  for  her  comfort !  When  he  speaks 
of  his  success  in  mining,  what  joy  dances  on  her 
countenance !  Her  eyes  fill  with  tears  of  joy  as  she 
reads,  "A  little  while,  and  he  that  shall  come  will 
come,  and  will  not  tarry."  Reader,  what  is  the 
cause  of  these  transports  of  joy?  Permit  me  to 
answer  for  you.  She  believes  what  she  reads,  and 
li3rin^  bummg,  realizing  iuth  pours  into  the  coffers 
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of  the  soul  the  substance  of  the  thing  hoped  fi>r,  a 
sure  evidence  that  the  unseen  husband  yet  lives 
with  the  rich  treasure,  while  she,  with  appropriating 
faith,  says,  My  husband,  m,y  gold.  "  All  mine  is 
thine,  and  thine  is  mine."  You  see  here  how  the 
wife  has  a  fellowship  with  her  husband.  The  read- 
ing that  letter  is  with  her  the  next  thing  to  seeing 
him  fiice  to  face.  You  remember  the  letter  sent  to 
my  mother  with  the  intelligence  of  my  conversion 
to  God.  She  not  only  broke  the  seal  and  read  the 
lines  with  more  than  a  mother^s  joy,  but  she  carried 
it  in  her  pocket,  and  every  one  that  she  met  that 
loved  Jesus,  and  knew  what  it  was  to  rejoice  with 
angels  and  men  over  a  repentant  sinner,  she  would 
take  it  out  and  read  it  to  them. 

In  her  conduct  was  displayed  an  exercise  of  per- 
fect iaith.  She  simply  believed,  without  a  doubt, 
that  the  letter  she  held  in  her  hand  was  not  only 
the  sentiment  of  her  son,  but  that  every  word  of  it 
was  true.  It  was  to  her  reality ;  and  it  brought  to 
her  soul  as  much  joy,  perhaps,  as  if  she  had  heard 
my  hps  utter  the  truths  it  contained. 

Even  so  fidth  in  spiritual  things  has  destroyed 
the  deadness  of  the  letter,  and  clothed  witli  life 
the  precious  truths  of  God's  word.  The  precious 
promises,  both  in  the  Old  and  New  Testament, 
breathe  a  precious  assurance  into  my  soul  that  T 
shall  shortly  dwell  where  we  shall  have  no  need  of 
the  sun  or  the  moon,  for  the  glory  of  God  is  the 
light  of  that  place.     Hallelujah  to  heaven's  king! 
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Let  me  repeat  to  you  again,  reader,  that  ooromitting 
the  Bible  to  memoiy  has  been  a  wonderful  help  to 
me.  Well  might  David  say,  *'  It  is  a  hght  to  our 
&et,  a  lamp  to  our  path."  How  many  times  at 
midnight,  when  almost  every  lamp  of  earth  is  blown 
omt,  and  nearly  half  the  world  are  slumbering  in  the 
arms  of  Morpheus,  I  have  taken  out  my  Bible, 
vhieh  is  engraven  upon  the  tablets  of  my  memory, 
and,  like  an  old  miser,  sought  to  count  up  my 
cu^hes.  He  reckons  up  his  promissory  notes,  bonds 
and  mortgages,  and  sets  them  down  as  so  much 
cash,  yet  there  is  not  one  particle  of  cash  about 
them.  They  are  Aly  promises  to  pay  him  money 
at  some  future  period.  Great  God,  may  I  not  have 
as  much  faith  in  the  promises,  bonds  and  mortgages, 
written  by  the  finger  of  God,  confirmed  by  the  oath 
of  the  Father,  and  testified  to  by  the  Holy  Ghost, 
as  a  rich  worldling  has  in  his  papers,  or,  rather,  in 
the  &ithfulness  and  ability  of  those  that  have  signed 
them  ?  Alas !  how  often  the  Christian  is  rebuked 
by  these  words :  "  O  ye  of  little  faith !" 

I  have  above  told  you  of  some  blessed  trials  of 
my  &ith.  The  great  Eefiner  walked  with  me 
through  the  furnace,  tempering  the  heat  as  he  saw 
I  was  able  to  bear  it,  bringing  me  through,  like  the 
three  worthies,  without  the  smell  of  fire  on  my  gar- 
ments. The  spring  of  1848  foimdme  in  perfect 
health,  soul  and  body.  Mrs.  Henry  was  at  this 
time  spiritually  on  Mount  Pisgah.  To  pray,  testify 
and  exhort  in  the  open  courts  of  God's  house,  was 
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to  her  more  than  her  meat  and  drink.  Ood,  in  his 
wisdom,  made  known  his  power  in  the  use  <^  a 
weak,  trembling  woman ;  but  while  she  delighted 
in  all  the  ordinances  of  the  Lord,  the  hand  of  afflie* 
tion  was  suddenly  laid  upon  her.  She  was  seised 
with  a  bronchial  afiSacdon,  which,  irom  that  time  to 
this,  has  prerented  her  from  praying  in  an  andible 
voice.  Catarrh  and  spinal-affection  setting  in  about 
the  same  time,  altogether  prodtsoed  the  most  sensi- 
tive nervous  debility.  Perhaps  no  form  of  disease 
is  so  trying,  so  wearing  out  to  soul  and  body,  as  this 
last  mentioned.  But  if  there  were  never  any  sick, 
we  should  know  little  about  th Akill  of  the  physi* 
dan,  or  the  value  of  his  remedies.  Even  so,  if  th^e 
were  no  sorrow  and  trouble  to  be  borne,  where  would 
be  the  test  of  our  Christian  graces  f  In  my  snffor- 
ittg  companion,  grace  found  a  subject  wherein  to 
magnify  the  power  and  mercy  of  God.  For  more 
than  a  year  sore  disease  and  extreme  pain  seemed 
to  be  letting  her  down,,  step  by  step,  into  the  cold 
waves  of  Jordan.  The  pain  in  her  head  seemed  so 
to  derange  her  thoughts,  that  she  was  only  capalde 
of  one  or  two  forms  of  ejaculatory  prayer,  such  as : 
^Lord,  sanctify  this  affliction;"  or,  ^Thy  will  be 
done."  Her  nerves  were  so  sensitive  that  the  rattling 
of  a  newspaper  would  greatly  distress  her.  The  ph^ 
sicians  and  neighbours  thought  she  must  die,  but 
I  could  never  be  brought  to  believe  it  There  was 
something  that  whispered  within  that  my  Susan 
would  yet  be  raised  up. 
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My  neighbours  scffiaelimes  amused  themsdhres 

witii  wlttit  they  considered  my  groundless  faith. 
Under  these  circumstances  I  one  day  ascended  the 
ladder  leading  to  ihe  garret  of  my  cabin,  where  I 
had  just  room  to  kneel  down ;  and  if  any  man  on 
earth  ever  got  a  direct  answer  £rom  a  telegraph, 
I  ihink  I  received  one  from  the  throne  above  con- 
eemiog  my  wife.  When  I  came  down  stairs  I  told 
her  she  might  look  for  a  change  in  her  condition 
shortly. 

The  same  evening,  about  dark,  the  family  found 
her  speechless,  with  one  half  her  person,  from  head 
to  foot,  odd  and  sti£  She  believed  herself  dying; 
and  as  she  reflected  that  she' was  only  a  step  from 
the  kingdom  of  glory,  the  flood-gates  of  grace  wero 
raised  i^n  her  soul;  and  though  she  had  not  been 
able  to  speak  a  k>nd  word  for  some  weeks,  she  now 
shouted,  ^  Glory !  glory !  glory !"  so  that  she  might 
'  have  been  heard  in  the  streets.  Every  earthly  in- 
finnity  seemed  to  be  sw^  overboard  by  the  flood 
oi  glory  which  poured  upon  her  in  copious  effusions. 
The  whole  room  seemed  to  be  lit  up  with  the  glory 
of  God. 

The  doctor  was  soon  called,  and  ordered  her  a 
little  wine.  She  replied  that  she  expeeted  soon  to 
drink  of  the  fixdt  of  the  living  vine  in  her  Father's 
kingdom.  The  doctor  was  a  full-blooded  sceptic, 
and,  like  the  ancient  Pharisee,  had  never  seeai  any* 
thmg  of  that  fashion  before.  Doubtless  he  little 
expected,  when  he  was  called  in  to  administer  medi- 
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dne  to  his  patient,  to  have  an  exhortation  ponred 
on  to  him ;  but  upon  him  the  great  work  began, 
and  for  weeks  she  exhorted  saint  and  sinner  as  they 
daily  entered  her  room.  That  voice  and  throat 
which,  for  months  previous,  were  scarcely  able  to 
utter  a  word,  were  now  audible  and  strong. 

She  believed  that  she  had  now  received  the  Mr 
ness  of  the  blessing  of  the  gospel  of  peace.  Grace 
had  loosed  the  last  earth-bound  tie,  and  she 
seemed  to  be  like  a  good  saint  who  took  her  pass- 
port to  glory  not  long  since.  Consumption  had 
gradually  consumed  her  until  her  feet  stood  in  the 
waters  of  Jordan.  Her  husband  and  six  children 
gathered  around  her  dying-couch  to  receive  her 
blessing,  and  give  the  last  farewell.  She  first  threw 
her  arms  around  her  beloved  husband,  exhorted  him 
to  meet  her  in  heaven,  kissed  him,  and  gave  him  to 
God.  Then  taking  the  oldest  child,  and  from  him 
down  to  the  little  babe,  she  bade  them  all  fiirewell, 
and  1^  them  in  the  hands  of  God ;  then  feeding  up 
her  arms  and  closing  her  eyes,  she  said,  "  Now  I 
have  nothing  to  do  but  die."  She  lay  still  and  silent 
for  a  few  moments,  when  a  sunbeam  of .  glory 
seaned  to  illuminate  her  features,  and  she  clapped 
her  hands  and  touted,  ^'  They  're  coming !  they  're 
coming !  and  our  little  Willie  is  with  them,  and  O 
how  beautiful  he  looks !"  and  thus,  with  an  escort 
of  ang^  she  went  home. 

Mrs.  Henry  fdit  that  she  had  nothing  to  do  hot 
die.     Her  only  disappointment  was  that  she  did  not 
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hear  tlie  rambling  of  the  chariot  wheeb  sent  to  bear 
her  ranaomed  soul  to  mingle  with  the  company  of 
just  men  made  perfect  Never  did  she  view  her- 
self as  nothing  but  dust  and  ashes  until  now.  She 
often  remarked  that  she  felt  like  a  httle  worm 
crawling  upon  the  floor,  every  moment  subject  to 
bo  crushed. 

Power  seemed  to  be  given  her  in  her  weakness, 
so  that  the  story  of  the  love  of  Jesus  to  sinners,  and 
what  he  had  done  for  her  poor  soul,  seemed  to 
make  everything  quake.  She  seemed  to  have  been 
made  perfect  through  suffering.  She  had  gone  out 
of  herself  and  was  hid  with  Christ  in  God.  At  this 
point,  I  discovered  that  she  had  passed  me  on  the 
race-course,  although  she  started  about  a  year  after 
me.  I  now  plainly  saw  her  some  distance  in  the 
advance  in  full  stretch  for  the  crown.  I  had  no  d^ 
sire  to  hold  her  by  the  skirt,  but  have  been  trying 
with  all  my  might  to  overtake  her.  But  if  I  do  not, 
I  still  say  to  her, 

**  If  you  get  there  before  I  do, 
Look  oat  for  me,  Fm  ooming  too." 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

In  the  fall  of  1848,  Rev.  Jesse  P^field  being  about 
to  close  up  his  labours  on  this  circuit,  God  put  it  into 
his  heart  to  raise  a  Methodist  chapel  in  Frankfort. 
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To  all  Kf^eanance  this  might  have  e)t^^em^  the*. 
faith  of  Abraham ;  but  with  God  impoesible  things 
become  possible.    The  attempt  was  made,  and  in 
Februaiy,  1849,  a  beautiful  brick  chujrch  was  dedi- 
cated  to  Almighty  God,  by  Rev.  B.  J.  Diefendoi^  then 
presiding   elder   on   that   district     A   protiactodf 
meeting  was  then  commenced  in  the  Baptist  aad 
Methodist  Churches.    The  battle  now  began  in  good 
earnest;  the  powers  of  darkness  gave  way,  and  a- 
glorious  revival  followed  in  both  Churches.     Frank* 
fort  in  a  measure  seemed  to  be  redeemed.    O  ho«r 
good  it  is  to  hold  on  to  the  arm  of  the  Lord  and 
wait  patiently  for  him !    The  blind  man's  cottage- 
could  not  now  hold  a  tenth  part  of  the  loven  of 
prayer-meetings,  where,  for  six  years  previous,  they: 
would  not  average  ten  persons,  including  all  denom- 
illations. .  I  was  deprived  of  hearing  the  dediaatioa. 
aeimon,  as  duty  and  affection  kept  me  by  the  bed*, 
side  of  my  suffering  companion ;  but  in  the  eveiiiii|f 
I  had  the  happiness  of  listening  to  brother  Wyalt 

His  subject  was  the  great  feast  which  God 
had  prepared  for  the  souk  of  them  that  love  hiui« 
I  will  assure  you  I  opened  my  mouth  wide  aa  tba 
Lord  had  commanded  me,  and  my  soul  partook 
heartily  of  the  solids  as  well  as  the  fluids  that  &ith 
saw  plainly  spread  out  before  me, — ^not  only  hi 
things  full  of  marrow,  but  wine  as  pure  and  effervea- 
cent  as  that  drawn  from  the  water-pots  at  the  wed- 
ding in  Galilee.  As  I  arose,  after  the  senmm,  to 
express  my  gratitude  to  God  for  what  he  had  dooa^ 
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and  what  he  was  about  to  do  for  sinneTB  in  Frank- 
fort, I  took  so  large  a  draught  of  this  wine  that 
I  reeled  and  fell  under  its  pow^;  and  I  have 
scarcely  drawn  a  sober  breath  since.  It  was  the 
same  kind  of  wine  that  the  disdples  drank  on  the 
day  of  Pentecost,  when  they  were  accused  by  the 
mnltitude  of  being  drunk.  Wine,  here,  is  a  symbol 
of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  any  man  that  has  ever 
been  intoxicated  by  the  madeira  and  champagne 
of  this  world,  and  also  that  of  the  kingdom  of  grace, 
will  see  a  forcible  and  striking  similitude  between 
them.  It  is  with  shame  that  I  confess  that  I  have 
more  than  once  been  staggering  dnmk  on  the  wine 
of  this  world.  But  I  rejoice  to  say  that  I  have  since 
that  time  drank  to  intoxication  of  that  which  flows 
from  Christ  the  living  vine.  Therefore  I  speak 
wiiat  I  know  by  experience.  But  let  us  trace  the 
analogy ;  and  to  make  it  plainer  permit  me  to  relate 
one  or  two  circumstjmces  of  my  shameful  experience 
while  dwelling  in  the  land  of  Egypt.  When  I  was 
engaged  in  business  at  the  South,  and  especially 
OB  tiie  Alleghany  Mountains,  it  was  a  custom  for  the 
lawyers,  doctors,  engineers,  and  contractors,  and  a 
like  qttaMty  fidsely  called  gentlemen,  to  have  occa- 
sionally a  venison  dinner,  with  sumptuous  trim- 
mings and  sparkling  wines.  You  see  now,  at  two 
o'dodk,  twenty  feshionable  well-dressed  men,  who, 
from  their  conversation  and  general  deportment^ 
give  every  appearance  of  gentlemen  in  the  true 
sense  of  the  word.     We  will  now  close  the  door 
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upon  them,  and  at  six  o'cloek  we  again  look  iiubot 
the  dining  room.  They  are  all  there ;  but  their  or- 
der and  deccoimi  has  stepped  out,  and  confiiskn 
reigns  among  them.  One  man  is  standing  on  thd 
table  spouting  Shakspeare ;  another  is  bragjg^ng  of 
his  wealth,  and  ostentatiously  displaying  his  bonda 
and  bank  notes ;  another  is  boasting  of  his  pedigree^ 
hknobteancestiy.  One  man  is  swearing  piofiuady  ; 
another  laughing,  ready  to  split  his  sides  at  every 
silly  remark  he  hears.  By  his  side,  his  fellow  is 
crying,  and  no  one  knows  or  cares  about  the  cause. 
One  of  the  number  is  dancing  as  merrily  as  a  lord ; 
while  at  his  feet  lies  one  as  insensible  as  a  munmiy. 

You  wonder  as  you  glance  at  these  men,  in  the 
midst  of  broken  glasses  and  upset  tables,  and  ask 
the  host  the  cause  of  this  great  diange  wrought 
in  them  in  the  short  space  of  four  hours.  H^ 
will  tell  you  that  they  were  und^  the  influence  of 
wine,  that  is,  they  were  filled  with  the  spirit  oi 
wine.  You  will  ask  him  again  the  occasion  of  tb^ 
different  conduct  exhibited  in  different  individualait 
He  will  perhaps  tell  you  that  the  wine  affacte  all 
people  equally,  but  no  two  alike;  and  that  ^ 
outward  demonstration  is  varied  according  to  the 
natural  bent  and  dii^>o6ition  of  the  paitaker. 

Reader,  please  take  my  arm,  and  go  with  me  to 
an  ancient  house  in  Jerusalem.  See  there  in  an 
upper  chamber  one  hundred  and  twenty  disdplQe^ 
all  very  grave  and  sober  men  and  women.  Twelve 
of  them  are  the  chosen  apostles  of  Jesus.     AnruM^ 
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die  skters,  is  Maij  the  mother  of  the  Sayioar. 
Thfij  are  quietly  praying  and  convening  together. 
We  will  close  the  door,  and  after  three  hours,  or 
i^ut  the  nindi  hour,  we  will  look  in  again  upon 
the  «ame  individuals.  How  are  they  now  9  Are 
ili^  all  sitting  quietly  on  their  seats?  O,  no! 
there  was  a  noise,  and  that  so  great,  so  loud  and 
strange,  that  it  was  heard  throughout  the  city :  so 
tiMt  a  great  multitude  of  the  curious  gathered  about 
the  doors,  as  they  have  often  done  on  similar  occa- 
sions. You  hear  now  not  only  one  individual,  but 
the  whole  congregation,  audibly  and  earnestly  talk- 
ing at  once,  and  in  fourteen  different  languages,  and 
the  saered  historian  tells  us  that  they  were  all  talking 
of  the  wonderftd  works  of  Ood,  and  that  they  were 
all  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost ;  or  he  might  have 
said  they  were  filled  with  the  wine  of  the  kingdom. 
As  it  was,  the  scofi&ng  multitude  came  to  the  con- 
dttsion  that  they  were  all  drunk.  And  when  we 
turn  to  the  history  of  the  last  century,  and  read  of 
(he  multitudes  that  shouted,  reeled,  staggered,  and 
Ml  to  the  ground  as  dead  men  under  the  preaching 
of  a  Wesley,  Fletcher,  Whitefield,  Christmas  Evans, 
Abbott,  and  others,  and  add  to  that  our  own  experi- 
ence and  observation  for  the  last  ten  years  at  camp- 
meetings  and  other  places,  we  know  of  no  better 
oondusion  that  a  sober  dispassionate  unconverted 
multitude  could  arrive  at  than  to  say  they  were  all 
drunk ;  for  I  do  know  by  observation  and  experi- 
ence, that  the  outward  manifestations  of  the  two 
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Idncls  of  wine  bear  a  striking  analogy ;  and  I  do 
not  wonder  that  the  prophets  and  the  apostles  made 
ehoioe  of  wine  as  a  symbol  or  comparison  to  illus- 
trate the  operations  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  But  Peter, 
standing  up,  denies  the  charge  of  their  being  dnwk, 
and  then  goes  on  to  explain  to  the  multitude  the 
cause  of  the  noise  and  seeming  concision.  He 
might  have  said  it  was  estimate-day  or  pay-day^ 
that  Jehovali  had  just  cashed  a  bond  which  he  had 
caused  to  be  executed  a  few  hundred  years  |»revious 
by  Jeremiah,  one  of  his  clerks ;  or,  in  the  language 
of  Scripture,  "I  will  pour  out  of  my  Spirit"  or 
wine  "  upon  my  serv^ants  and  handmaids,  and  they 
shall  prophesy ;"  or,  in  other  words,  that  was  the 
set  day  when  more  than  three  thousand  new  bottles 
or  souls  should  be  filled  with  new  wine  or  the 
champagne  of  the  kbgdom. 

So,  my  dear  long-faced,  sober-sided,  fault-finding 
read^,  when  you  go  to  another  camp-meeting, 
where  five  hundred  of  God's  people  have  met 
together  with  one  accord  in  one  place,  and  you  see 
them  all  upon  their  knees,  calling  upon  their 
heavenly  Host  that  they  may  be  filled  with  the 
Spirit,  do  not  be  surprised  ii^  after  a  while^  you  see 
brother  Henry  leaping,  laughing,  and  falling  down ; 
another  shouting ;  the  third  pointing  to  his  bonds 
and  mortgages  in  the  old  record,  and  teDing  how 
rich  he  is ;  while  near  by  a  hoary-headed  old  finiher, 
with  patches  on  his  knees,  boasts  of  his  pedigree, 
tracing  his  ancestry  back  to  the  Ancient  (rf  I^ya, 
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-producing  his  evidence  that  God  was  his  father  and 
Jesus  Christ  his  elder  hrother.  At  a  little  distance 
jou  will  see  a  good  sister  melted  into  tears,  while  a 
holy,  reverential  awe  broods  over  her  in  silence ;  by 
her  side  lies  one  insensible,  while  the  whole  five 
hundred  rejoice  together  in  hopes  of  the  glory  of 
God.  You  now  turn  and  ask  me  the  cause  of  all 
these  exhibitions  of  joy  ?  Permit  me  to  answer  you, 
in  the  language  of  your  ballroom  host:  "They  are 
all  filled  with  the  Spirit." 

I  should  be  glad  if  I  had  space  to  make  a  lew 
selections,  backing  up  this  truth,  not  only  from 
sacred  history,  but  also  from  the  history  of  the 
Church  during  modem  reformations.  But  I  must 
pass  them  by,  and  conclude  this  too  lengthy  chap- 
ter by  giving  you  two  recipes — one  that  will  eftec- 
tually  cure  you  from  fault-finding,  and  the  other  to 
cure  the  people  of  God  from  shouting.  They  are  a 
sovereign  remedy.  Perhaps  a  little  incident  in  my 
own  experience  may  better  convey  my  meaning. 
About  the  year  1836,  while  living  in  Franklin 
County,  Pa.,  business  placed  me  in  a  stage-coach  to 
go  to  Harrisburg,  a  distance  of  about  forty  miles. 
About  twelve  o'clock  at  night  the  driver  stopped  at 
a  hotel  in  the  village  of  Carlisle,  a  few  rods  from 
Dickinson  College.  While  changing  horses  I  roused 
from  a  stupor,  and  half-awake,  and  not  very  good- 
natured,  went  into  the  bar-room,  where  at  once  my 
ears  were  saluted  with  shouts,  songs,  speechifying, 
loud  laughter,  and  not  a  little  systematical  swearinp* 
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The  noise  proceeded  from  a  lai^  pariour  in  a  dis- 
tant part  of  the  hotel.  I  well  understood  the  cause. 
I  suppose  it  was  something  like  the  noise  that 
Moses  and  Joshua  heard,  as  they  came  down  from 
the  mountain,  from  a  certain  party,  dancing  and 
shouting  around  a  golden  cal£  But  I  had  not  been 
there  long  before  the  parlour-door  opened,  and  it 
was  no  sooner  known  by  the  revellers  that  Captain 
Henry  was  in  the  house  than  a  fragment  of  the 
party  caught  me  by  the  collar,  and,  in  spite  of  all 
expostulations,  precipitated  me  into  ihe  midst  of  a 
party  of  drunken  collegiates  and  other  like  com- 
panions. Under  those  circumstances,  I  presume, 
I  felt  very  much  like  an  unconverted  man,  looking 
on,  while  the  power  of  God  is  displayed  like  a  toi^ 
nado  in  the  forest,  waving  one  tree  top  into  the 
arms  of  another,  and  occasionally  tearing  up  a 
stately  oak  by  the  roots,  bringing  it  headlong  to  the 
ground.  They  appeared  to  me  like  a  set  of  ^Is. 
Their  general  conversation  and  performance  seemed 
ridiculous  in  the  extreme.  The  stage  now  went  off 
without  me.  I  began  to  pour  down  the  wine,  and 
in  half  an  hour  I  could  laugh  and  make  speeches 
with  the  best  of  them.  I  saw  no  impropriety  in 
anything  that  was  going  on.  Here,  reader,  is  your 
recipe.  When  you  get  tired  of  hearing  your  breth- 
ren shout,  hearken  to  the  invitation  of  the  proph- 
et, to  come  and  buy  this  wine,  and  let  your  soul 
delight  itself  with  its  delicious  influences.  Let  your 
soul  be  filled  to  the  brim  with  this  pure  wine  of  the 
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kingdom;  and  if  it  does  not  cure  your  croaking 
and  &alt-finding  about  the  brethren  and  sisters 
shouting  and  making  such  a  noise  and  confusion, 
you  may  set  it  down  for  a  certainty  that  you  have 
not  a  genuine  article.  The  second  recipe  is  an 
effectual  cure  for  shouting,  leaping,  fsdling  with  the 
power,  &c.  Take  a  quantity  of  backbiting,  croak- 
ing, idle  words,  superfluity  of  dress,  anger,  self- 
righteousness,  mix  them  well  together  in  a  powder, 
and  wash  it  down  with  a  hearty  draught  of  rum, 
brandy,  or  whisky,  and,  my  word  for  it,  you  will 
not  be  troubled  with  spiritual  ecstasy.  But,  before 
I  close  this  subject,  I  wish  to  say  I  can  tell  the  read- 
er by  experience — by  sad  as  well  as  joyous  experience 
— ^that  the  consequences  resulting  from  the  use  of 
the  two  articles  are  as  unlike  as  heaven  and  hell. 

The  wine  of  this  world  leaves  a  man  with  a 
headache,  heartache,  remorse  and  rags,  and  the 
finger  of  God  hath  written,  "No  drunkard  shall 
inherit  the  kingdom  of  God."  Consequently,  the 
undying  soul  will  dwell  forever  in  eternal  darkness 
with  distillers,  rumsellers,  hypocrites,  dogs  and 
sorcerers,  and  every  species  of  evil-doers.  While 
the  wine  that  flows  freely  from  Christ,  the  living 
vine,  will  give  peace,  like  a  river,  and  the  ultimate 
boon  will  be  glory,  honour,  immortality  and  eternal 
life  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  One  will  pro- 
cure for  you  the  torments  of  hell,  the  other  the  rest 
of  heaven.  Reader,  the  two  cups  are  before  you. 
May  God  help  you  to  make  a  wise  choice.     Amen. 
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"GOOD  MORNING,  BROTHER  PELGRUr' 

The  following  it  the  «ti5«toRee  of  a  convenation  bettpeen  two 
pro/e99or9  a»  they  met ;  one  going  tOf  the  other  returning /rotn, 
eamp-meeting,  eariy  «n  the  morning. 

"  Good  morning,  brother  pilgrim  ! 

What,  marching  to  Zion  ? 
What  doubts  and  what  dangers  have  you  met  to-day? 

Have  you  found  a  blessing? 

Are  your  joys  increasing? 
Press  forward,  my  brother,  and  make  no  delay. 

Is  your  heart  a  glowing? 

Are  your  comforts  flowing  ? 
And  have  you  an  evidence  now  bright  and  clear? 

Have  you  a  desire 

That  bums  like  a  fire  ? 
And  have  hope  in  the  hour  when  Christ  shall  appear  ?" 

"  I  came  out  this  morning, 

And  now  am  returning, 
Perhaps  little  better  than  when  I  first  came ; 

Such  groaning  and  shouting, 

It  sets  me  to  doubting, 
I  fear  such  religion  is  all  like  a  dream. 

The  iH*eachers  were  stamping. 

The  people  were  jumping. 
And  screaming  so  loud  that  I  neither  could  hear 

Either  praying  or  preaching ; 

Such  horrible  screeching, 
"T  was  truly  offensive  to  all  that  were  there.' 
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•*  Perhaps,  my  dear  brother. 

While  they  pray'd  together. 
You  sat  and  considered,  and  pray'd  not  at  all ; 

Would  you  find  a  blessing  ? 

Then  pray  without  eeaeingy 
Obey  the  advice  which  was  given  by  Paul. 
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For  if  you  shoitld  reason 

At  any  such  season, 
No  wonder  if  Satan  should  tell  in  your  ear : 

*■  The  preachers  and  people 

Are  all  but  a  rabble, 
And  this  is  no  place  for  reflection  and  prayer.' " 

"  *  No  plaice  for  reJUetionP 

I  'm  fiird  with  distraction, 
I  wonder  the  people  could  bear  for  to  stay ; 

The  men  they  were  bawling, 

The  women  were  squalling, 
I  wonder,  for  my  part,  how  any  could  pray. 

Such  horrid  confusion, 

If  this  be  religion. 
Sure  it  is  something  new  that  has  never  been  seen  ; 

For  the  sacred  pages 

Which  speak  of  all  ages. 
Do  nowhere  declare  that  such  ever  has  been." 

"  Don't  be  so  soon  shaken ; 

If  I  'm  not  mistaken. 
Such  things  have  been  acted  by  Christians  of  old ; 

When  the  ark  it  was  coming, 

King  David  came  running. 
And  danced  before  it,  in  Scripture  we're  told. 

When  the  Jewish  nation 

Had  laid  the  foundation, 
And  rebuilt  the  temple,  by  Ezra's  command, 

Some  wept  and  some  praised. 

Such  a  noise  there  was  raised, 
'T  was  heard  afar  off,  perhaps  all  through  the  land. 

"  And  as  for  the  preacher, 

Ezekiel  the  teacher 
Was  taught  for  to  stamp,  and  smite  with  his  hand ; 

To  show  the  transgression 

Of  that  wicked  nation. 
And  bid  them  repent  and  obey  the  command. 
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For  Scripture  qii«teil«ii 

In  this  dispensation. 
Our  gracious  Redeemer  has  handed  them  down ; 

If  some  ceased  from  praising, 

We  hear  him  procliuming, 
The  stones  to  reproye  them  woold  quicklj  cry  out." 

"  Then  Scriptora  is  wrested ;  ^ 

For  Paul  has  protested 
That  order  should  be  kept  in  the  house  of  the  Lord ; 

Amidst  such  a  clatter 

Who  knows  what's  the  matter? 
Or  who  can  attend  unto  what  is  declared  ? 

To  see  them  behaving 

Like  drunkards  or  raving, 
And  lying  and  rolling  prostrate  on  the  ground ; 

I  really  felt  awful, 

And  sometimes  was  fearful 
That  I  'd  be  the  next  to  come  tumbling  down. 

**  Yon  fear  persecution, 

And  there's  the  delusion, 
Brought  in  by  the  devil  to  draw  you  away ; 

Be  careful,  my  brother. 

For  blest  are  none  other 
But  such  as  are  never  offended  in  me." 
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CHAPTER   XXVL 

The  spring  of  1849  found  my  prospects,  temporal 
and  spiritual,  brightening.  I  still  continued  selling 
books.  My  wife's  health  continuing  feeble,  we 
broke  up  keeping  house,  she  going  to  Litchfield  to 
board  with  her  children,  and  I  to  New-York  to  at- 
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t&id  the  gieat  boak-aoetioii.  One  Sid>bath  morn- 
ing while  in  New-York,  I  went  to  the  Blind  In- 
stitute. I  was  not  a  stranger  to  them,  for  I  had 
been  there  the  year  before  with  the  little  book  con- 
taining the  history  of  my  j^^  The  snp«intendent 
purchased  one,  and  it  wasv  YOi  ^  ^®  pupils  gener- 
ally, so  that  by  this  time  yr^^^t  like  old  acquaint- 
ances, and,  I  presume,  I  shall  n^ver  foiget  in  time 
or  eternity  the  glorious  class-meeting  I  had  the  first 
Sabbath  I  had  the  haj^iness  of  meeting  with  those 
labouring  under  like  infirmities  with  myself.  The 
class  met  at  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning.  There 
were  about  thirty  persons  present,  including  various 
denominations.  They  were  in  a  square  room,  with 
a  row  of  benches  around  the  wall.  I  was  requested 
to  lead  the  class.  I  presume  I  have  been  called 
upon  to  lead  nearly  one  hundred  difierent  classes, 
and  I  do  not  believe  that  I  ever  led  a  class  that  had 
so  feir  a  view  of  the  eternal  city  as  this.  Class  was 
opened  by  two  or  three  fervent  prayers,  and  then  they 
struck  up,  "Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing," 
and  there  was  so  much  spirit  and  glory  in  it  that  it 
seemed  as  if  I  had  never  heard  it  before.  The  music 
of  a  score  of  Jenny  Linds  would  have  sounded  flat 
in  comparison  with  this  spiritual  choir.  The  blind 
inmates  had  all  been  well  instructed  in  smging, 
from  the  little  child  to  the  adult.  When  the  time  of 
preaching  came,  if  ever  I  was  prepared  to  let  down 
the  gospel-net,  it  was  then.  There  was  quite  a  oon- 
cottise  of  people  from  the  city,  and,  as  they  all  arose 
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to  nag,  in  namm  with  iheir  tremmdem  <Migan,  m» 

might  aknost  be  persuaded  tbett  the  choir  which  the 
revelator  saw  had  descended  from  above,  the  Bum- 
ber  of  which  was  ^'  ten  thousand  times  ten  thouaattd 
and  thousands  of  thoup^nds.''  It  was  evident,  how^ 
ever,  that  it  was  notu^e  y  song  of  the  angelic  band; 
fi>r  whil0  the  ang^s^ng,  ^^  Worthy  is  the  Lamb 
that  was  slain,"  tHi  poor,  the  lame,  the  halt,  and  the 
blind  sing  on  the  higher  key:  ^'Unto  him  that 
loved  us,  and  hath  redeemed  us  to  God  by  his  blood 
out  of  every  kindred,  and  tongue,  and  people,  and 
nation,  and  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests;  and  we 
shall  reign  on  the  earth."  This  text,  with  all  its  gkh 
nous  and  exalted  privileges,  I  once  placed  beyond 
Jordan ;  but  since  I  came  into  the  land  of  Beulah, 
fiuth  has  brought  it  over  on  this  side,  and  I  am  now 
preaching,  singing,  and  living,  every  s^itence  and 
syllable,  through  rich  abounding  grace.  If  we  are 
not  to  sing  the  song  of  redemption  this  side  of  Jo^• 
dan,  I  fear  we  shall  never  sing  it  If  we  are  not  to 
rdgn  as  kings  and  priests  on  the  earth — ^that  is,  put 
every  spiritual  foe  under  our  feet — ^I  fear  we  shaU 
never  do  it  Glory  be  to  God !  the  door  of  heaven 
is  opened,  and  the  heavenly  treasure  unlocked  to 
our  view  while  here  on  earth.  One  would  suppose 
the  very  music  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of  God 
would  be  enough  to  win  every  soul  to  Christ 

But  there  are  men  that  will  give  hundreds  of 
dollars  for  a  ticket  to  a  Jenny-Lind  concert,  that 
would  not  bend  the  knee  to  Christ  for  a  ticket  that 
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w<^ld  phice  in  thehr  hands  a  gcMen  harp,  and  gite 
&em  a  seat  widi  heaven's  choir  at  God's  right 
hand.  O  Lord,  pity  them  that  are  so  blind  to  their 
eirn  happiness !  I  am  reminded  here  of  a  Uttle  dr- 
cmnstanoe  that  occurred  not  long  smce.  I  had 
often  thought  that  I  would  like  to  procure  one  of 
David's  harps,  and  learn  to  play  on  it,  supposing  it 
wotald  cost  about  fifty  dollars.  It  so  happened  that 
a  company  of  musicians,  who  had  one  of  these 
harps,  put  up  for  the  night  in  my  neighbourhood. 
I  went  over  and  inquired  the  price  of  one,  and  was 
told  it  would  cost  from  three  to  ^ve  hundi'ed  dollars. 
T^is  decided  the  matter  that  I  should  never  have 
one  on  earth ;  but  that  moment  the  Spirit  raised  up 
a  standard,  and  encouragingly  said,  "  Child,  your 
Father  has  got  a  golden  harp  laid  up  for  you  in 
glory;"  and  fidth  seemed  to  lend  her  realizing 
sight,  so  that  I  could  ahnost  lay  my  hand  upon  it. 
My  soul  at  once  filled  up  with  glory ;  and,  as  I  con- 
trasted the  two  harps,  the  heavenly  one  looked  so 
gioriotis  that  it  made  the  earthly  one  appear  of  as 
liide  value  as  a  child's  whistle. 

Let  us  seek  the  things  that  are  above,  for  it  is 
our  privilege  to  have  the  glorious  city  plainly  in 
view  as  we  journey  through  this  vale  of  tears.  But 
let  us  go  back  to  the  Blind  Institute.  My  subject 
was  the  resurrection  of  the  body,  when  these  earthly 
houses,  with  every  window  destroyed,  and  walls 
dilapidated  and  ruined  by  the  M,  should  be  raised 
glorious  in  holinesfi  and  divinely  beautiful,  as  it  is 
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written:  ^Bdbtold  he  eometh  wh&  doiids^ and  eveiy 
eye  shall  see  him,  and  they  also  which  pieroed  him." 
^  Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  God,  and  it  doth 
not  yet  appear  what  we  shall  be,  but  we  know  that 
when  he  shall  appear  we  shall  be  like  him,  for  we- 
shall  see  him  as  he  is."  What  a  gloikma  and 
heart-cheering  subject  for  a  blind  preach^  to  hold 
up  to  a  blind  audi^ice !  "  O,  my  soul,  be  not  casl 
down ;  hope  thou  in  Grod,  for  I  shall  yet  praise  hkn 
who  is  the  light  of  my  countenance  and  my  chief 
joy !"  In  my  intercourse  with  the  poor  and  the 
Uind,  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  l\iat  the  poet 
was  not  extravagant  when  he  said, 

"  Earth  has  no  sorrows  that  Heaven  cannot  cure/' 

It  is  but  a  few  hours  since  an  unbelieving,  but  kind-- 
hearted man,  after  bestowing  upon  me  a  small 
fiiYour,  expressed  his  cheerfulness  to  do  so  as  he 
looked  upon  my  infirmities,  remarking  at  the 
same  time  that  he  supposed  if  I  had  a  million  of 
dollars  I  would  give  it  for  the  restoration  of  my 
sight.  I  made  no  reply;  but  I  certainly  did  think 
then,  as  I  think  now,  that  I  would  not  stand  in  his 
shoes,  or  those  of  any  other  unbelieving  man  in  spmt- 
ual  blindness,  twenty-four  hours,  for  one  million  of  dol^ 
lars,  and  run  the  dreadful  hazard  of  being  suddenly 
called  to  settle  my  great  account.  So  there  wa» 
sympathy  on  both  sides.  Before  taking  leave  of 
my  blind  companions,  I  wish  to  relate  a  word  or 
two  concerning  their  Sabbath  school.     At   tliwe 


a'«lo&  in  the  afternoon,  one  bundled  and  thiriy-ftvo 
te«M3hers  and  pupils  met  to  engage  in  reading,  re- 
citing, and  explaining  the  Bible;  and  little  blind 
diildren  sot  six  years  of  age  knew  more  about  the 
Bible  than  I  did  at  forty.  Humiliating  as  is  thia 
ocmfession,  no  doubt  there  are  thousands  now  strut- 
ting in  their  silks  and  broadcloths  totally  ignorant 
of  themselves,  their  Bible,  and  their  God.  Here  is 
a  btindoeas  that  may  be  felt;  while  heaven  and 
gbry  shine  around  the  pathway  of  thousands  that 
aie  naturally  blind,  but,  having  an  eye  single  to  the 
^k»y  of  God,  their  whole  body  is  full  of  light  They 
are  children  of  the  day,  and  they  have  no  oocasbn 
for  stumbling.  So  farewell,  my  blind  companions, 
till  we  hail  each  other  on  the  banks  of  the  promised 
land,  and  sing  hallelujah  to  God  for  free  grace  I 


CHAPTER    XXVII. 

ht  the  above  chapter  you  recollect  that  I  told  you 
of  my  engagedness  in  selling  books  here*  I  b4;an 
to  tramUe,  fearing  that  through  the  deeaitfttlneae  of 
gain,  thorns  and  briers  might  spring  up  in  the  garden 
of  my  soul,  and  choke  the  precious  fruit  But  God 
gave  me  strength  according  to  my  day,  and  I  was 
enabled  to  ke&p  the  world  in  its  right  place.  I 
endeavoured  to  take  up  every  croes,  warning  and 
exhorting  every  man  that  I  had  any  dealing  with, 
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and  seeking  to  spread  S<^ptural  holiness  ovei*  tii« 
land,  while  a  door  of  utterance  was  opened  everj 
Sabbath  for  me  to  preach  the  unsearchable  ri<^B 
of  Christ  About  this  time  Charles  W^idall,  a  little 
boy  of  thirteen  that  I  employed  to  lead  me,  was 
converted  to  God,  in  a  powerful  dass-meeting  «| 
brother  Benjamin  Barter's.  I  think  I  never  saw  a 
clearer  or  sounder  conversion.  This  was  the  thirdi 
boy  that  had  been  converted  while  leading  me. 
This  was  a  glorious  year  to  my  soul.  Mrs.  Henry 
was  at  this  time  boarding  at  brother  Champion's,  in 
Litchfield.  You  will  recollect  the  account  giyoi  in 
a  former  chapter  of  her  sickness,  and  the  display  of 
God's  power  in  bestowing  upcm  her  the  fulness  of 
the  blessing  of  the  gospel  of  peace.  Her  infirmitiea 
were  still  perpetuated,  so  that  from  that  time  she 
has  been  in  a  very  feeble  state.  But  as  the  apostie 
exhorts  us  to  sanctify  the  Lord  God  in  our  hearts, 
and  be  ready  always  to  give  every  man  that  aaks 
us  a  reason  of  the  hope  that  is  in  us  widi  meekness 
and  fear,  we  will  let  sister  Henry  speak  for  herself 
by  inserting  here  a  diary  of  two  or  three  weeks,  kept 
until  her  health  failed,  and  she  was  obliged  to  lay 
down  the  -pesk.  This,  perhaps,  will  be  a  fair  sample^' 
of  her  &ith  and  its  effects  down  to  the  present  time^ 
July  BtL — ^I  have  been  able  to  rejoice  to-day  in 
the  God  and  Rock  of  my  salvation.  This  morning 
I  conversed  with  a  sister,  whose  heart  is  panting 
after  hohness.  Tried  to  give  her  some  light ;  told 
her  how  the  Lord  had  led  me  out  into  the  ooeaii  of 
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lore,  and  that  I  now  felt  as  if  swimming  in  a 
flood  of  gloiy.  As  I  was  conversing  with  her  she 
was  sent  for.  She  gave  me  a  pressing  invitation  to 
come  and  see  her,  as  she  wanted  to  learn  more  about 
^tis  h^hway  of  holiness,  and  requested  an  interest 
m  my  prayers.  I  lent  her  a  book  on  holine^, 
prajiBg  that  God  would  bless  her  in  reading  it, 
and  let  her  into  the  liberty  of  the  gospel.  This 
evening  called  to  see  a  stranger,  who  is  not  a  professor 
€i  religion.  When  I  stepped  over  the  threshold 
of  the  door,  I  prayed  that  God  would  direct  me  to 
warn  her  to  flee  from  the  wrath  to  come.  In  reply 
to  my  inquiries  she  remarked  that  she  had  thought 
scone  upon  the  subject,  and  would  try  to  get  out 
to  church. 

My  aim  and  object  is  to  be  of  some  use  while  I 
stay  here  below ;  and  I  pray  God  that  I  may  ever 
let  my  light  shine,  and  never  seek  to  conceal  what 
great  things  God  has  done  for  me. 

Jul^  9th. — ^Had  a  good  time  in  secret  prayer ; 
felt  the  whispering  of  the  Spirit  bearing  witness  with 
mine  that  I  was  a  child  of  €rod  and  an  heir  of 
heaven.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  for  feith, 
w}u<^  is  an  anchor  to  the  soul,  both  sure  and  stead- 
fiist,  that  entereth  within  the  veil. 

July  lOtk. — ^Have  had  a  good  day;  feel  that 
Ghzist  r^gns  without  a  rival.  Blessed  be  the  name 
of  the  Lord  for  this  highway  of  holiness,  cast  up 
for  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  to  walk  in.  Felt 
humlded  in  the  dust  this  evening  while  conversing 

20 
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with  a  Methodist  exhorter,  who  j^besi^  sapctificar 
tk>n.  I  told  him  of  my  enjoymeiite — ^that  I  felt  as 
willing  to  suffer  with  Christ  as  to  reigu  with  him. 
He  said  he  thought  I  enjoyed  more  of  a  &dness 
Uian  he  did.  Instead  of  lifting  me  up  it  humbled 
me  in  the  dust    O  that  the  Lord  may  keep  me^ — 

"  Low  4own  in  Uus  beaatiful  vall^, 
Where  love  crowns  the  meek  and  the  lowly — 
Where  loud  storms  of  envy  and  folly 
May  roll  on  their  billows  in  vain." 

July  nth, — Feel  a  peace  this  morning,  and  my 
prayer  is,  that  love  may  ever  drive  my  chariot  wheels. 
Satan  laboureth  in  nothing  more  than  to  keep  us 
in  unbelief  especially  of  particular  promises ;  for  he 
knows  if  we  believe  them  we  shall  in  all  things  have 
the  victory.  Let  us  come  belbre  God  with  boldness, 
claiming  every  promise  as  ours.  O  the  abundance 
of  sweet  cordial  comfort  which  all  humble  believers 
draw  by  faith  out  of  every  promise ! 

July  12  th. — ^Feel  weak  in  body,  but  the  soul  feels 
strong  in  the  God  and  Bock  of  my  salvation.  I 
know  that  whenever  this  earthen  vessel  is  dashed  to 
pieces  mj  soul  has  a  home  in  heaven.  I  feel  this 
morning  that  I  can  read  my  title  clear  to  mansions 
in  the  sky.  0  how  inspiring  it  is  to  look  away  to 
that  blessed  country,  and  think  of  the  society  we 
shall  have  there !  There  are  the  holy  angels,  the 
blessed  prophets,  the  triumphant  apostles,  the  vic- 
torious martyrs,  and  all  tlie  host  of  the  redeemed; 
these  will  be  my  companions  forever.     I,  even  I, 
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^all  mount  the  upper  sky,  having  on  a  robe  of 
righteousness,  ^rith  the  palm  of  victory  in  my  hand, 
and,  as  I  cast  my  glittering  crown  at  the  feet  of  my 
Redeemer,  there  shall  be  a  golden  harp  given  me, 
and  I  shall  be  permitted  to  join  with  the  heavenly 
host  in  glorifying  God  and  singing,  Hallelujah !  the 
Lord  Grod  Omnipotent  reigneth.  Blessing,  honour, 
glory,  and  power  be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the 
throne  and  unto  the  Lamb  forever ! 

July  \Zth, — I  feel  like  calling  upon  all  within 
me  to  praise  and  adore  the  name  of  the  Lord.  The 
prayer  of  my  heart  is,  that  I  may  be  ever  clothe<l 
with  humility;  for  God  resisteth  the  proud,  but 
giveth  grace  to  the  humble. 

**  A  broken  lieart,  my  God  and  King, 
Is  all  the  Bacrifice  I  bring ; 
like  Ood  of  grace  will  ne^er  despise 
A  broiken  heart  for  sacnfice." 

July  \hih, — Feel  that  Jesus  is  mine,  and  I  am 
his ;  went  up  to  the  house  of  the  Lord  yesterday,  and 
heard  brother  Jerome  preach  his  farewell  sermon. 
The  text  was  in  2  Corinthians  xiii,  11:"  Finally, 
brethren,  ferewell.  Be  perfect,  be  of  good  comfort, 
be  of  one  mind,  live  in  peace ;  and  the  God  of  love 
and  peace  shall  be  with  you."  Had  a  glorious  time ; 
the  Lord  was  there.  Two  sisters  were  struggling 
for  the  blessing  of  perfect  love.  One  said  she  felt 
as  if  she  could  almost  touch  the  hem  of  Christ's 
garment,  but  unbelief  seemed  to  keep  them  both 
away.     My  prayer  is,  that  the  Lord  may  beat  bac> 
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the  power  of  unbelief  and  let  them  into  perfect 
liberty. 

July  \%th, — After  retiring  to  rest  last  night  was 
favoured  with  an  extraordinary  display  of  divine 
grace.  I  felt  to  rejoice  that  the  Lord  reigned, 
that  Jesus  was  exalted  far  above  prindpaKties  and 
powers.  This  morning  am  very  weak  in  body,  but 
feel  that  I  can  do  all  things  through  Christ,  who 
strengtheneth  me. 

"  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  BiiiferingB  If  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Sweet  pleasure  mingles  with  the  pains, 
While  his  right  hand  mj  head  sustains." 

O  what  a  blessed  thing  it  is  to  lose  our  will  in 
God's !  Since  I  lost  my  will  I  have  found  happiness. 
There  can  be  no  such  thing  as  disappointment  to"  me, 
for  I  have  no  desire  but  that  God's  will  may  be 
accomplished.     Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

JtUy  11th. — ^I  feel  to  rejoice  this  morning  with 
joy  unspeakable  and  full  of  glory.  O  how  sweet 
it  is  to  sit  at  the  feet  of  Jesus !  Li  his  presence  Ls 
fulness  of  joy ;  at  his  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 
forever  more.  For  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and  to  die 
is  gain. 

"  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Round  where  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heavenly  care  prevents 

No  earthly  tongue  can  tell." 

July  IS th, — ^I  feel  that  if  I  live  for  God  nothing 
shall  be  lost.  I  shall  have  full  measure,  pressed 
down   and  running  over.     Tliousands  of  years  in 
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paradise  for  the  least  good  tiiought,  and  thousands 
of  thousands  for  the  least  good  word ;  and  the 
reckoning  shall  begin  again,  for  I  shall  be  swallowed 
up  in  a  blessed  eternity,  and  the  door  of  heaven 
shall  be  shut  upon  me,  and  there  shall  be  no  more 
going  out 

Thus  ends  this  short  diary  of  a  feeble  woman, 
waUdag  and  talking  with  God,  Enoch-like,  having 
the  testimony  that  she  pleased  God,  and  in  this 
one  point  is  embraced  the  great  duty  of  religion, 
that  we  please  God,  and  not  ourselves  or  our  fellow- 
men.  Such  a  soul  is  truly  travelling  in  the  land  of 
Beulah,  like  a  youthful  bride  rejoicing  in  the  smiles 
of  the  bridegroom  as  she  leans  upon  his  almighty 
arm,  decked  with  the  ornament  of  a  meek  and 
quiet  spirit,  which,  in  the  sight  of  the  bridegroom, 
is  of  great  value.  Do  not  imagine,  reader,  that  sister 
Henry  had  no  fiery  trials.  If  she  should  write  the 
history  of  every  day  from  that  period  up  to  the 
present,  some  of  them  would  be  well  described  in 
the  language  of  the  Psalmist :  *'  Deep  calleth  unto 
deep ;  all  thy  water-spouts  have  gone  over  me." 

Yet  she  could  say  with  the  poet : — 

**  In  time  of  fear,  when  trouble 's  near, 

I  look  to  thine  abode ; 
Though  helpers  fail  and  foes  prevail, 

1 11  put  my  trust  in  God. 

"  In  darkest  skies,  though  storms  arise, 

I  will  not  be  dismay 'd  ; 
O  God  of  light  and  boundless  might, 

My  soul  on  thee  is  8t-ay*d/' 
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CHAPTER    XXVIII. 

I  HAVE  already  span  out  a  mudi  longer  thread  in 
this  supplementary  narrative  than  I  at  first  oon- 
templated ;  but  I  feel  now  as  I  do  sometimes  after 
having  preached  an  hour.  The  harvest-field  see«M 
to  wave  as  the  wind  of  the  Spirit  blows  upon  it,  as 
if  to  beckon  me  on ;  and  I  think  I  would  like  to  cut 
another  swath  around  the  field,  and  gather  a  few 
more  sheaves  and  bind  them  up  for  the  bams  of 
heaven,  before  I  lay  down  the  sickle.  Even  so 
when  I  would  lay  down  the  pen,  I  have  before  me 
the  last  two  years  of  my  life,  more  glorious  than 
all  the  rest. 

It  is  true  that  the  way  of  holiness  grows  narrower 
and  brighter;  and  the  ferther  we  travel  in  it,  the 
more  our  happiness  increases.  In  the  course  of  my 
narrative,  you  have  been  with  me  to  a  great  many 
camp-meetings.  I  was  justified  and  sanctified  at  a 
camp-meeting,  and  if  it  is  the  will  of  God  I  should 
like  to  die  on  a  camp-ground.  Where  could  I  find 
a  better  place  to  lay  down  my  armour  and  take  up 
my  crown  ?  Yet  if  it  is  the  will  of  God  I  had  rather 
tarry  a  few  years,  that  I  may  preach  the  gospel  to 
the  poor  and  forsaken.  Probably  more  than  half 
my  labours,  for  the  last  few  years,  have  been  at  the 
various  county  poor-houses ;  and  I  do  believe  this 
day,  should  death  overtake  me,  that  if  I  have  any 
honest  and  sincere  friends,  who  would  plant  a  rose 
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upon  my  grave,  and  mourn  that  I  was  gone,  it 
would  be  some  of  my  brethren  and  sisters  from 
the  pooi^hoQse. 

This  would  be  a  greater  satis&ction  to  me  than 
to  receive  the  salary  of  a  rich  and  worldly  congrega- 
tion, who  are  saying  within  themselves,  like  an 
andent  backslidden  Churdi,  "I  am  increased  in 
goods  and  have  need  of  nothing." 

I  have  ofl»n  heard  people  remark,  ^  What  a  pity 
tihat  the  county  does  not  make  some  provision  to 
pay  for  preaching  the  gospel  to  the  poor."  Dear 
reader,  there  are  provisions  made,  and  a  fund  set 
apart  by  the  great  Head  of  the  Church  fer  superior 
to  any  earthly  treasure. 

My  custom  has  been  to  go  on  Saturday  niglit, 
have  a  prayer-meeting  and  a  word  of  exhortation, 
and  on  Sabbath  morning,  immediately  after  breakfast, 
pass  through  all  the  rooms,  and  pray  with  the  sick 
and  the  cripples.  This  will  generally  take  about 
two  hours.  Then  we  have  a  sermon  and  class- 
meeting  in  the  ferenoon,  preaching  and  prayer- 
meeting  ia  the  afternoon  and  evening,  making  about 
nine  hours  of  sweet  labour  in  preaching  and  praying, 
exhorting  and  singing.  How  glorious  is  the  rest  of 
those  who  labour  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord !  how 
smooth  the  pillow,  how  delightful  the  night  vision ! 

Then  in  tbe  morning  to  pray  with  them  and  take 
an  affectionate  ferewell,  reminds  one  of  the  brethren 
weeping  on  the  neck  of  Paul  as  he  was  about  to  go 
to  Jerusalem. 
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The  blessings  of  the  poor,  mingled  with  the  smiles 
of  God,  are  salary  enough  for  me.  I  think  I  now 
fully  understand  what  the  apostle  means  by  '^  being 
poor,  yet  making  many  rich;  as  having  nothing, 
yet  possessing  all  things.'^  I  should  like  to  tell  you 
of  some  of  the  glorious  scenes,  the  shouts  of  triumph 
that  we  have  had  at  the  poor-house. 

If  a  stranger  were  passing  by  he  would  suppose, 
and  rightly  too,  that  the  prodigal  had  got  home. 
There  is  the  poor  mourner,  trembling  perhaps  over 
a  drunkard^s  grave ;  and  the  saint  shouting  glory 
to  God,  rejoicing  even  in  tribulation,  having  a 
blessed  hope  of  heaven,  and  looking  for  the  glorious 
appearing  of  her  God  and  Saviour.  The  first  time 
T  visited  the  poor-house  I  was  led  up  to  the  bedside 
of  "  Granna  Taylor."  She  was  ninety-eight  years 
old,  blind,  and  nearly  deaf.  By  putting  my  mouth 
dose  to  her  ear  and  speaking  loud,  she  could  hear  me. 
When  I  introduced  myself  to  her  as  a  blind 
preacher,  her  soul  seemed  to  take  ^e  at  once. 

I  asked  her  if  she  knew  anything  about  Jesus  of 
Nazareth.  She  clapped  her  bony  hands  together 
and  said,  '^  Yes,  glory  to  God !  he  is  my  Saviour. 
He  converted  my  soul  seventy-two  years  ago,  and 
he  has  supported  me  ever  since  by  his  grace.  When 
all  my  earthly  Mends  forsook  me,  he  came  ^th 
me  to  the  poor-house,  and  bath  comforted  me  here. 
O  how  I  love  Jesus,  and  long  to  be  with  him!" 
During  the  seven  years  that  I  preached  there  it 
was  pay  enough  for  going  twelve  miles  to  have 
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the  privilege  of  poiuriiig  a  prayer  into  her  ear,  and 
hearing  her  shouts  of  praise  as  she  loaded  the 
humble  mesaenger  with  blessings  and  thanks- 
giving. The  last  time  I  saw  her  she  had,  as 
usual,  her  sorrows  as  well  as  her  joys  to  tell  me. 
She  had  several  hymns  that  she  loved  to  sing, 
and  portions  of  Scripture,  learned  before  she 
was  blind,  that  she  was  in  the  habit  of  repeating. 
But  she  said  of  late  when  she  b^;an  to  sing 
some  one  would  come  and  slap  her  in  the  face. 
Before  I  saw  her  again  she  had  gone  to  a  country 
where  there  are  no  poor-houses,  and,  blessed  be  God  I 
no  wicked  to  molest  the  saints  of  God.  Sing  on, 
Granna  Taylor,  and  by-and-by  I  will  join  you  where 
the  deaf  ear  is  unstopped  and  the  widced  cease  from 
troubling.  We  might  relate  many  incidents  of  the 
aged  and  crippled  lovers  of  Jesus  who  have  been 
carried  by  angels  to  Abraham's  bosom,  but  we  have 
not  room  to  do  so.  Great  God!  what  must  the 
angels  think  to  see  a  poor-master  drive  to  the  door 
of  some  wretched  hovel,  and  take  one  of  Jesus's 
brothers  and  carry  him  to  the  poor-house.  Suppose 
that,  on  his  way  there,  he  halts  in  front  of  a  splendid 
mansion,  its  vrindows  hung  with  rich  and  splendid 
taj^try,  its  rooms  luxuriously  furnished  with 
mahogany  sofas  and  rose-wood  pianos,  its  floors 
covered  with  soft  carpeting,  its  wardrobes  crowded 
with  silks  and  costly  broaddotbs,  its  tables  adorned 
with  massive  silver,  and  presenting  every  tempting 
variety  gathered  from  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  its 
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inmates  cairymg  a  small  fortune  upon  their  persons ; 
the  pauper  in  the  cart,  in  his  rags  and  wretchedness, 
ventures  to  ask  the  poor-master  who  lives  there, 

and  is  told  that  brother  and  sister  A.,  of  the  — 

Church,  live  there— excellent  people.  The  poor 
man,  majbe,  is  not  wise  in  this  world's  wisdom; 
but  as  he  remembers,  ^  Whoso  hath  this  world's 
goods  and  seeth  his  brother  have  need  and  shuttelli 
up  his  bowels  of  compassion  from  him,  how 
dwelleth  the  love  of  God  in  him  f*  he  raises  his 
eyes  to  heaven  in  astonishment,  and  ventures 
to  ask  again,  '^Do  they  when  they  make  a  feast 
invite  the  poor  f "  But  the  question  is  unanswered ; 
for  they  have  arrived  at  the  door  of  the  poor-house, 
and  the  pauper  is  hustled  in,  to  spend  the  remnant 
of  his  days  with  the  drunkard,  the  pro&ne,  the  idiot, 
the  half-rotten,  the  dying  and  the  dead. 

•*  But,"  says  the  reader,  "  why  do  you  claim  for 
this  pauper  a  relationship  with  Jesus  Chnst?^ 
We  will  let  Christ  answer  for  himself: — ^  Whoso- 
ever shall  do  the  will  of  my  Father  which  is  in 
heaven,  the  same  is  my  brother,  and  sister,  and 
mother."  Matt  xii,  50.  And,  to  show  his  regard 
for  his  adopted  relatives,  he  says  again :  "  Verily  I 
say  unto  you.  Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one 
of  the  least  of^  these  my  brethren  ye  have  done  it 
unto  me."  Surely,  if  there  was  any  abuse  to  be 
offered,  I  should  rather  have  it  done  to  me  than  to 
my  tender  wife  and  children.  Even  so  the  Husband 
and  Father  of  the  Church  will  sympathise  with 
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ihoM  ikat  he  loves,  and  punifih  the  offender  as  Yeadily 
as  if  the  abuse  had  been  offered  to  himself. 

The  parable  of  Dires  and  Lazaras,  as  well  as  that 
oonceroing  the  man  who  fell  among  thieyes  and 
was  relieved  by  the  good  Samaritan,  will  probably 
be  better  understood  at  die  day  of  judgment  than 
it  is  now.  The  purple  and  fine  linen,  and  sumptuous 
livii^  here,  will  cause  the  admonition  therey  as  surely 
in  your  case  as  in  that  of  the  rich  man :  ^  Son, 
remember  that  thou  in  thy  Ufetime  reoeivedst  thy 
good  things!"  O  Lord,  cleanse  the  Church  from 
their  gewgaws.  There  are  now  more  than  three 
miDionB  of  Church-members  who  have  sworn,  Qod 
being  their  helper,  to  renounce  the  vain  pomp  and 
^(Nry  of  the  world.  My  dear  brother  and  sister, 
turn  to  yoiff  Kble,  then  to  your  wardrobe,  and  see 
how  they  compare.  Remember  the  vows  you  made 
before  God  when  inducted  into  the  Church  or  the 
ministry,  then  turn  from  your  sup^uities  and  look 
upon  Lazarus,  lying  at  your  gate  covered  with  sores, 
ragged,  wretched,  and  forsaken.  The  Lord  has 
made  you  his  steward.  Can  he  say  to  you  at  his 
coming,  ^  Well  done,  good  and  faithful  servant  1" 
if  you  have  lefi  his  family  to  suffer,  while  you  wasted 
his  substance  in  riotous  living  f 

But,  says  the  reader,  I  thought  Lazarus  was  dead 
long  ago.  There  you  are  mistaken ;  Lazarus  is  still 
living  upon  the  earth.  Gather  together  the  inmatea 
(d  all  the  poor-houses  and  hospitals,  and  add  to  these 
all  the  wretched  drunkards,  their  wives  and  children ; 
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cast  your  eyes  ojer  Mason's  and  Dixon's  Line^and  bear 
the  cries  of  more  than  three  millions  of  slaves,  for- 
bidden by  law  to  read  the  word  of  life ;  then  throw 
your  quadrant  around  the  heathen  of  the  world, 
who  perish  for  the  lack  of  knowledge ;— put  all  Uiese 
together,  and  you  have  Lazarus  lying  at  the  ridi 
man's  gate.  O  that  I  had  room  and  time  to  say 
m<»re  on  this  important  subject !  I  have  ofUai  tiioii^ti 
if  I  could  have  the  privilege  of  stripping  the  Ohurdh 
of  all  that  God  has  forbidden  them  to  wear,  I  could 
dothe  and  feed  the  Lazaruses  of  this  world.  There  is 
no  doubt  but  that  the  Church  this  day,  in  America, 
average  ten  dollars  apiece  of  superfluities;  so  that 
from  three  millions  of  Church-members  might  be 
taken  thirty  millions  of  dollars  annually. 

O  Lord,  purify  the  sons  of  Levi,  and  purge  them 
as  silver  and  gold,  that  they  and  thdr  fiimilies  may 
be  examples  to  the  flock.  Help  us  to  make  strai^it 
paths  with  our  feet,  lest  that  which  is  lame  be  turned 
out  of  the  way.  O  that  we  might  think  more  el 
the  flock,  and  less  of  the  fleece  I  But,  says  one, 
do  you  not  think  it  right  to  take  money  for  preadtr 
ing,  especially  at  the  poor-house?  When  I  get 
religion  enough  to  bear  it,  and  so  poor  tlmi  i 
cannot  live  without  it,  I  may  perhaps  take  it  I 
once  allowed  a  subscription  to  be  taken  up  for  me 
in  the  village  of  Herkimer.  Having  preached  in 
the  forenoon,  it  was  announced  by  a  good  brother 
that,  at  the  close  of  the  evening  service,  a  sub- 
scription would  be  taken  up  for  brother .  Henry. 
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My  pf6adimg  in  the  evening  was  like  a  loco- 
motiTe,  endeayouring  to  surmount  a  heavj  grade 
with  a  little  steam. 

The  subscription  amounted  to  about  three  dollars. 

That  was  the  first  and  the  last  I  have  ever  received 

fer  preaching.    What  will  be  hereafter  I  know  not ; 

hat  I  ^lould  be  afraid  that  if  a  large  salary  were 

given  bj  the  county  for  preaching  at  the  alms-house, 

my  eye  might  cease  to  be  single  to  the  cause  of 

saving  sonk.     I  fear  that  I  should  be  like  some  oi 

Koah'a  carpenters,  who  worked  &ithfuliy  in  building 

the  ark,  who  verily  received  their  reward,  which  was 

the  dollar,  but  never  entered  into  the  ark.     I  am 

not  writmg  any  one  dse's  experience  but  my  own, 

neither  do  I  say  it  is  wrong  to  pay  money  for 

preaching  the  gospel.     On  the  contrary,  it  is  wicked 

not  to  do  it ;  and  I  have  done  it  myseh^  more  or 

less,  ever  since  I  was  converted.    Although  I  have 

travelled  as  many  miles,  and  preached  to  as  many 

people,  perhaps,  as  any  other  humble  individual  for 

three  ddllars,  yet  I  never  have  lacked  any  of  the 

coHiBBon  comforts  of  life.     When  my  wife  was 

brought  down,  as  she  supposed,  to  the  v^e  <^ 

Jofdah,  her  jewehy,  which  had  been  laid  up  in  a 

napkin^  found  its  way  into  the  missionary-box,  and 

W  silk  fringes  found  an  entrance  into  a  flaming 

stove.    The  devil  cried  out.  Wastefulness!  as  she 

stood  with  the  large  handful  of  Italian  braid  in  her 

hand ;  better  give  them  or  sell  them  to  your  hired  girl. 

Yes!-  aad  then  turn  around  and  reprove  her  for 
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wearing  them.  O  oonaisteQcy,  Hiou  art  a  Jewell 
Beador,  lei  me  tell  you  a  litUe  skury,  to  iBitMjrate  mj 
idea  of  consistency.  A  few  yeafs  dace  I  chanced 
to  be  standing  by  the  side  of  a  minister,  who  was 
giving  directioBs  to  a  carriage-maker  for  a  new 
buggy.  The  mechanic  asked  him  whether  he  wocM 
have  silver-plated  hubs,  or  have  the  iron  painted  over, 
telling  him  that  the  difference  in  the  price  would  be 
about  two  doUars.  The  minister  replied  <^at  he 
would  have  the  silver  hubs  by  all  means.  Now 
su]^)08e  that  minist^  should  (^anoe  to  have  his 
carnage  opposite  the  church  window  while  leading 
the  class,  and  there  should  happen  to  be  present 
a  sister  with  a  pair  of  ear-rings  danghng  from  her 
eais  that  cost  two  dollars.  If  he  was  a  Metiiodist 
he  would  probably  say  to  her,  ^*  Sister,  the  word 
of  God  and  our  Discipline  forbid  the  wearing  of 
such  things;  besides,  yoa  are  fostermg  pride  in 
your  own  heart  and  wasting  your  Lead's  Baoney. 
Why,  sister,  the  price  of  those  jewefe  woidd  send 
thirty-two  Testaments  to  the  heathen.  Think, 
too,  of  the  example  you  are  setting  to  othen.'' 
This  exhortation  is  all  good  and  true,  and  it  is 
what  every  faithful  ministo*  ought  to  admimster 
to  any  who  offend.  But  what  would  it  avail  in- 
the  case  we  lutve  just  cited,  so  long  as  the  tilrtat 
hub  was  as  plain  to  the  view  of  t^e  young  lady 
as  the  jewelry  was  to  the  minist^f  Would  she 
not  say  to  him,  "Sir,  you  choose  to  wear  yo«f 
jewelry  on  your  carriage;  I  choose  to  wear  mme 
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m  my  eaiB."  Hfire  yoa  find  them  both  tumbled 
in  the  ditoh  together,  and  the  washing  of  the  Holy 
S{»rit  will  be  needed  to  deanae  them  fiom  their 
idols. 

Reader,  I  have  referred  by  dumoe  to  <Hie  pieoe  of 
extravagance  in  the  shape  of  a  silver-plated  wagon- 
hub.  Not  but  that  I  might  find  a  thousand  other 
things  in  the  Church  more  or  less  extravagant 
Certainly  a  man,  to  be  in  good  taste,  if  he  had  a 
«ilv^^plated  hub,  should  have  a  plated  harness, 
and  the  balanoe  of  the  rig  throughout  to  correspond. 
Then,  to  ride  in  this  fine  carriage,  the  husband  and 
wife  should  be  richly  dressed ;  and  if  we  should  follow 
the  establishment  home  we  should  expect  to  find 
household  furniture  to  match,  otherwise  it  would 
appear  like  a  gentleman  barefoot  with  a  pair  of  fine 
kid  gloves  on. 

And  then,  when  the  feast  or  tea-party  is  made,  in 
vain  may  the  poor  and  ragged  and  halfHStarved  ex- 
pect to  receive  a  card  of  invitation.  I  was  once  at  a 
camp-meeting  in  Maryland,  composed  of  about  an 
equal  number  of  black  and  white,  where  a  coloured 
man  preached.  In  speaking  of  a  feast,  he  said: 
**  You  know,  bredren,  dat  when  we  cook  fine  turkey 
and  yenison  and  all  such  tings,  we  only  have  the 
aggravation  of  looking  on  dem  and  smelling  on  dem, 
den  setting  dem  on  de  dining  table  for  Massa  and 
Missy  and  de  big  gentle-folks,  who  eat  dem  all  up ; 
but,  bressed  be  God !  it  aint  so  in  de  gospel  feast ; 
dere  de  poor  brack  nigger  can  set  down  to  de  fust 
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table  wid  Maasa  Jesus,  and  have  de  soul  fted  gd  fiit 
tings  full  of  marrow."  Glory  to  Gk>d !  Uncle  Tom 
and  Aunt  Ohloe  may  have  their  sorrows  and  dis- 
appointments in  this  world,  but  it  will  not  be  so  in 
the  world  to  come.  Thanks  be  to  God !  Ethiopia 
has  already  stretched  forth  her  hands,  and  thousands 
of  northern  freemen  stand  ready  to  welcome  with 
a  hearty  shake  the  outstretched  hand,  and  whisper 
in  the  ear  of  the  long  down-trodden,  '*  Light  is 
dawning."  May  God  speed  the  time  when  none 
on  the  face  of  this  fair  land  shall  be  debarred  the 
heaven-bestowed  right  of  searching  the  Scriptures, 
and  growing  wise  thereby ! 


SELLING  HEAVEN. 

**  GO|  bring  me/'  said  the  dying  fair, 

With  anguish  in  her  tone, 
**  Those  costly  robes  and  jewels  rare, 

Go,  bring  them  every  one." 
They  strew'd  them  on  her  dying  bed. 

Those  robes  of  princely  cost : 
"Father,"  with  bitterness  she  said, 

"For  these  my  soul  is  lost! 

"  With  glorious  hopes  I  once  was  blest, 

Nor  fear*d  the  gaping  tomb ; 
With  heaven  already  in  my  heart 

I  looked  for  heaven  to  come. 
I  heard  a  Saviour's  pardoning  voice, 

My  soul  was  fiU'd  with  peace  ; 
Father,  you  bought  me  with  these  toys, 

I  bartered  heaven  for  these. 
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«*  lybft  tiiM%  iliey  are  tiM  ptiee  of  Uood ; 

For  them  I  lost  my  loul ; 
For  them  must  bear  the  wrath  of  Qod 

While  ceaseless  ages  roll. 
Bemember,  when  yoa  look  on  these, 

Yoor  daughter's  ffarful  doom ; 
That  she,  her  pride  and  thine  to  please, 

Went  quaking  to  the  tomb. 

"  Go,  bear  them  from  my  sight  and  touch ; 

Your  gifts  I  here  restore ; 
Keep  them  with  care — they  cost  you  much, 

They  cost  your  daughter  more. 
Look  at  them  every  rolling  year 

Upon  my  dying  day. 
And  drop  for  me  the  burning  tear,'* 

She  said,  and  sunk  away. 


CHAPTER   XXIX. 

The  summer  of  1851  was  the  season  of  a  glorious 

camp-meeting  at  Augusta.    It  was  so  good  in  the 

beginning  and  ending  that  I  cannot  pass  it  uu- 

notioed.     When  I  say  ending,  I  mean  the  breaking 

up  of  the  meeting ;  for  I  do  not  believe  I  have  yet 

found  the  end  of  the  glorious  river  that  swept 

through  my  soul,  and  has  wafted  me  on  towards 

heaven.    I  expect  the  river  to  grow  broader  and 

de^r  nntil  it  is  lost  in  the  great  ocean  of  eternity ; 

but  I  must  make  this  long  story  short.     My  little 

boy  Charley,  who  was  converted  at  the  class-meeting, 

as  I  told  you,  while  absent  a  few  monUis  at  school, 

21 
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had  soffiBrad  the  little  misehievous  iozes  to  mutilate, 
if  not  to  root  up,  the  tender  yines  planted  in  the 
garden  of  his  soul.  As  I  crossed  the  threshold  of 
die  camp-ground,  I  reoeived  a  hearty  welecMne  from 
the  great  Head  of  the  Church.  I  then  took  Charley 
in  the  arms  of  £ftith  and  threw  him  into  the  pool, 
and  he  rose  in  the  likeness  of  his  Saviour.  Ten 
o^clock  found  us  in  our  covered  wagon,  which  we 
used  as  a  substitute  for  a  tent,  and  I  doubt  whether 
the  disciples  were  much  happier  on  Mount  Tabor 
than  we  were  there,  fully  proving  that  it  is  not  the 
place,  but  the  state  we  are  in  that  makes  the  heaven. 
We  were  full  of  glory  and  of  God.  With  our  souk 
all  washed  with  the  blood  of  Christ  and  renewed  in 
life«  our  sleep  was  like  that  of  Bunyan^s  pilgrims, 
who  received  their  refreshment  from  the.  hand  of 
the  shepherd  on  the  delectable  mountains ;  it  left  a 
peculiar  flavour  and  sweetness  upon  the  lip,  so  that 
they  talked  in  their  sleep  about  the  celestial  city 
and  the  King  of  the  place.  A  word  or  two  about 
the  morning  waking,  and  we  p^ss  along.  It  was 
a  lovely  summer  ^^oming  in  June,  and  we  awoke 
just  at  the  break  of  day.  It  seemed  as  if  every 
limb  in  the  forest  around  us  was  bending  with  a 
feathered  songster,  whose  heart  and  tcmgue,  like 
our  own,  had  been  tunod  anew  for  heaven,  whilst 
over  our  head  a  squirrel  chattered  in  perfect  harmcmy. 
Very  soon  we  h^ard  the  morning  song,  followed  by 
fervent  prayer,  from,  the  family  altar,  until  every  tent 
was  vocal  with  prayer  a^d  praise ;  yea,  in  the  Ian- 
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gaage  of  the  ptopbet,  the  very  hilk  and  mountains 
seemed  to  brMk  forth  with  singmg,  and  all  the  trees 
of  the  field  to  dap  their  hands  for  joy.  My  earthly 
eyes  coaid  not  look  upon  all  these  heauties ;  but,  to 
the  undimmed  vision  of  the  soul,  I  seemed  to  have 
already  come  to  that  place  where  the  revelator 
heard  every  creature  in  heaven  and  on  earth  and 
under  the  earth,  and  all  that  are  in  the  sea,  saying : 
**  Blessing,  honour,  glory,  and  power  be  unto  Him 
that  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  for- 
ever and  ever."  In  the  midst  of  this  general  jubilee, 
however,  there  came  a  flock  of  crows  with  their  black 
shining  coats ;  and  their  caw,  caw,  caw,  brought  to 
my  mind  the  passage  of  Scripture :  "  There  shall 
come  scofi^rs  in  the  last  days.**  But,  regardless  of 
the  cawing  of  crows,  the  anthem  of  praise  went  up 
to  God ;  and  though  the  Church  have  been  scoffed  at 
and  ridiculed  by  a  sensual  and  pleasure-loving 
multitude  ^ince  the  days  of  Christ,  they  still  shout 
triumphantly :  "  Neither  death,  nor  life,  nor  angels, 
nor  principalities,  nor  powers,  nor  things  present, 
nor  things  to  come,  nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any 
other  creature,  shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the 
love  of  God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord." 

"Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Sayiowr ; 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near ; 
^Manifests  his  pard'uing  favour ; 
And  when  Jegns  doth  appear, 

Soul  and  body 
Shall  hi&  glorious  image  bear." 
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Tbe  meeting  grew  better  and  better  aa  aonk 
ooQverted  and  believas  sanctified;  and  when  we 
met  on  the  last  monung  for  lore^east,  there  was 
brother  R  J.  I^es  with  his  battalion  of  young  8oldiem» 
many  of  them  new  recruits,  and  brother  Tony  with 
his  detachment  of  red  men,  who  had  laid  down  the 
tomahawk  and  taken  hold  of  the  sceptre  of  peace. 
And  now  the  love-feast  relished  like  the  dessert  of 
strawberries  and  cream,  afiter  the  more  substantial  dm- 
ner.  Then  came  the  breaking  up  of  the  circle,  and  the 
farewell.  Long  may  this  time-honoured  custom  be 
retained,  as  a  feature  of  our  beloTed  campmeetings. 
While  the  procession  was  passing  around,  I  began 
to  feel  the  effects  of  the  wine  dispensed  by  the  Master 
of  the  feast,'  and  I  began  to  jump,  and  perhaps  I 
jumped  fifty  times  as  high  as  ev^  I  did  in  my 
youthful  days,  and  then  fell  to  the  ground.  I  was 
never  happier  in  my  life ;  but  I  soon  rose  and  took 
my  place  with  the  preachers,  and  as  the  prooeesion 
came  around  they  seemed  to  be  robed  in  spotless 
white,  and  I  felt  as  if  I  were  passing  them  directly 
into  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  These  were  certainly 
the  most  peculiar  moments  of  my  life.  Scripture- 
promises  seemed  to  flow  forth  from  my  mouth  like 
the  gushing  of  water  from  the  smitten  rock,  as  I 
encouraged  every  one  that  I  took  by  the  hand  to 
enter  into  rest.  The  question  has  often  been  asked, 
whether  I  had  anything  to  do  with  that  leaping  and 
jumping ;  and  I  answer  in  the  fear  of  God,  if  I  know 
my  own  heart,  I  have  no  will  about  it  any  more 
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tkaa  an  automaton,  or  the  brandi  swayed  to  and 
fito  hy  tbe  wind.  Do  not  tbink,  reader,  that  these 
particular  exerdses  are  prcK^  that  I  possess  any  raore 
leligioii  than  some  persons  who  do  not  have  them. 
The  man  who  sings,  and  shouts,  and  dances  in  the 
har-room  aiav  be  no  more  intoxicated  than  one  who 
aits  stupidly  in  his  chair,  or  lies  silent  on  the  floor. 
Yon  will  remember  we  have  shown,  in  a  former 
chapter,  how  the  same  spirit  operates  differently 
upon  diJQiere&t  temperamentB.  You  know  the  psy- 
chologist and  the  clairvoyant  must  have  one  or 
more  persons  who  are  willing  to  be  used  as  subjeota 
to  ilkistrate  their  sciences  for  the  benefit  of  the  mul- 
titude. It  seems  to  be  so  in  the  science  of  religion. 
The  Hcly  Ghost  makes  use  of  certain  p<^ons  to 
display  bis  power  for  the  benefit  of  the  sinner,  who 
b  first  moved  by  sight  and  then  by  faith. 

I  remember,  when  a  very  small  boy,  seeing  a 
neighbour  oi  mine,  in  whom  I  had  the  greatest  con- 
fidence, standing  up  in  the  midst  of  a  company  of 
wrestling  l»ethren  and  sisters.  While  talking,  all 
at  <»ioe  he  began  to  tremble  and  shake,  and  after 
shouting  once  or  twice  he  fell  to  the  ground  like  a 
dead  num.  That  scene  has  been  yivid  in  my  mind 
ever  since.  I  was  convinced  of  the  power  of  religion 
by  what  I  then  saw,  more  than  by  all  the  sermons 
I  had  ever  heard.  We  have  said  so  much  on  the 
»ibject  <^  these  outward  demonstrations  of  the 
Spirit,  not  only  because  the  Spirit  has  seemed  to 
select  your  humble  author  as  the  subject  of  these 
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maniftstfttiotm,  but  because  many  honest  OhnsitlKnB 
«re  in  tlie  fog  on  this  subject,  and  the  devil  will  try 
to  make  them  believe,  that  because  they  are  nd 
operated  upon  in  the  same  manner  they  have  no 
religion,  or  that  those  vrbo  are  thus  exercised  m«s( 
be  deluded  hypocrites  or  enthusiasts.  It  is  a  will- 
ing suliject  that  the  pscholo^st  generally  selects  to 
test  his  power  upon ;  even  so,  unless  a  Christian  k 
willing  to  be  used  by  the  great  Eternal  in  any  way 
or  shape,  or  even,  like  the  Apostle  Paul,  to  become 
a  fool  f(yt  Christ's  sake,  he  will  not  be  as  likely  to 
be  a  chosen  subject  This  rule  cannot  be  considered 
invariable ;  for  in  the  history  of  the  Church  we  have 
frequent  aceounts  of  wicked  men  arrested  by  the 
power  of  the  Holy  Ghost  without  the  agency  of 
their  own  wiHs  in  the  matter  at  all.  There  were 
two  cases  that  occurred,  about  the  time  I  was  con- 
verted, in  Cumberland,  Maryland.  As  an  illustra- 
tion of  this  power,  permit  me  to  tell  the  story.  A 
wealthy  young  lawyer,  one  of  the  Virginia  bloods, 
and  withal  a  very  clever  fellow,  married  a  very 
proud  young  lady,  and  moved  into  Cumberland 
with  his  mother-in-law,  an  Episcopalian  lady.  Alto- 
gether they  took  about  as  much  room  on  the  side- 
walk as  there  was  any  particular  need  of.  About 
this  time  a  powerful  revival  commenced  in  t!iat 
place.  The  power  of  Cod  was  manifest  in  bringing 
sinners  to  the  feet  of  Jesus.  One  evening  this  royrf 
trio  came  at  the  hour  appointed  for  preaching,  and 
took  one  of  the  front  seats,  where  they  might  grfttify 
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)ir  dttioiity  by  a  fiur  view  of  the  tantniins  per- 
fimned  by  the  deluded  Methodists ;  but,  some  how 
or  other,  the  Holy  Ghost  found  its  way  into  their 
pew,  and  persuaded  the  mother  that  there  was 
something  in  religion  besides  form  and  ceremony, 
and  she  came  finrward  to  the  altar  and  knelt  down 
among  the  servants  and  common  people,  and  began 
with  all  her  might  to  cry  for  mercy.  This  enraged 
the  royal  tigress,  and  she  pounced  out  of  the  pew, 
and  after  pouring  some  severe  epithets  into  the  ear 
of  her  mother,  she  demanded  of  her  the  key  of  the 
house,  declaring  that  she  would  not  stay  there  to  be 
disgraced.  As  she,  took  the  key,  she  fell  prostrate 
on  the  floor.  Satins,  rufSes,  rings,  reputation  and 
aristocracy  were  all  rolling  on  tlie  floor  together. 
Her  husband  and  friends,  as  soon  as  she  gathered  a 
little  strength,  attempted  to  assist  her  towards  the 
door ;  but  she  cried  k)ndiy  for  mercy,  and  fell  again 
to  the  floor.  Her  case  was  now  fully  understood,  and 
C9iristians  began  calling  upon  €k>d  in  her  behalf. 

About  midnight  she  was  helped  home,  crying  at 
the  top  of  her  voice  as  she  passed  through  the 
streets.  About  two  o'clock  she  was  enabled  to 
touch  tbe  hem  of  Jesus's  garment,  and  virtue  flowed 
into  her  soul,  and  she  shouted  victory !  through  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb.  When  the  morning  came, 
arrayed  in  humble  garments,  she  went  through  the 
town,  telling  the  story  of  Jesus's  pardoning  love  to 
saint  and  sinner,  high  and  low,  black  and  white, 
proving  that  the  gospel  is  not  only  the  power  of 
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God  unto  full  salvation,  but  tkat  in  the  go^el  al) 
are  brought  upon  a  level — the  poor  man  i^icing 
in  that  he  is  exalted,  and  the  rich  in  that  he  in 
made  low. 

There  are  some  kinds  of  fish  that  cannot  be 
caught  with  a  hook  or  net  The  only  wajr  is  to 
spear  them.  Such  was  the  case  with  Saul  of  Taisusi 
and  so  it  seemed  with  the  individual  just  mentioDed* 
I  need  not  say  that  a  glorious  reformation  followed 
in  that  place. 

I  will  mention  one  other  peculiar  case  of  the  dis- 
play of  God^s  power  upon  a  good  old  lady,  near  the 
same  town,  amounting  to  something  like  a  miracle. 
She  was  one  who  had  been  made  j^erfect  through 
suffering,  not  having  been  able  to  walk  for  several 
years.  A  camp-meeting  was  to  be  held  near  by, 
and  she  hungered  and  thirsted  for  the  great  feast. 
Her  friends  took  her  to  the  ground  in  a  carriage, 
and  as  she  was  somewhat  deaf,  the  carriage  was 
drawn  close  to  the  door  of  the  preachers'  sUnd ;  and 
while  the  anointed  of  the  Lord  was  tellii^  of  the 
glories  of  a  crucified  Redeemer,  the  flood-gates  of 
glory  seemed  to  be  raised  upon  her  soul,  and  leap- 
ing into  the  preachers'  stand  with  the  strength  and 
agility  of  youth,  she  shouted  at  the  top  of  her  voioe, 
"  Double  glory  1  double  glory  I"  God  had  said  unto 
her,  as  he  did  to  one  of  old,  ^^  In  the  name  of  Jesus 
of  Nazareth  rise  up  and  walk."  When  asked  what 
she  meant  by  "  double  glory,"  she  said,  when  God 
converted  and  sanctified  her  soul,  she  shouted  gloiyl 
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but  now  ke  had  healed  soul  and  body  too,  and  she 
was  detennined  to  give  him  double  glory.  Yes, 
reader,  if  all  the  shouto  of  glory  that  go  up  from  the 
redeemed  ci  the  whole  earth  could  be  collected  into 
one,  the  sound  would  make  heayen's  arches  ring ; 
but  in  the  resurrection,  when  soul  and  body  shall  be 
united,  there  will  be  cause  for  double  glory,  and 
then  shall  be  heard  ^  the  voice  of  a  great  multitude, 
and  as  the  voice  of  many  waters,  and  as  the  voice 
of  mighty  thunderings,  saying,  AlWui.,  for  the 
Lford  God  onmipotent  rdgnethl  Let  us  be  glad 
and  rej<»ce,  and  give  honour  to  him,  for  the  marriage 
of  the  Lamb  is  come,  and  his  wife  hath  made  herself 
ready." 


CHAPTER    XXX. 

AiiTHOiTGH  we  have  enough  before  us  of  our  last  two 
years'  rich  experience  to  ^read  over  fifty  pages,  yet 
we  have  already  so  far  transcended  what  we  origin- 
ally intended,  that  we  must  abridge  or  wholly  pass  by 
many  trials  and  triumphs  in  the  cloang  part  of  our 
narrative.  In  September,  1851,  our  annual  camp- 
meeting  was  held  in  the  town  of  Westerri.  It 
chanced  to  be  on  the  same  week  as  the  great  book- 
auction  in  New-York,  where  I  made  my  annual 
purchases  for  school  district-libraries.  Thus  I  was 
in  a  stvait  between  two.    I  should  have  lost  no  time 
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in  dedding,  however,  had  not  eircmnstanceB  oocnired 
tliat  made  it  my  duty  to  be  at  home.  My  wife 
presented  me  with  the  lovely  black-eyed  boy  that 
yott  see  in  her  arms,  (see  frontispieoe,)  aad  he  i* 
now  nmning  about  the  floor,  quite  a  revenue  to  our 
earthly  joys,  and  another  light  ^r  the  bKnd  man's 
path. 

We  ooitie  now  to  the  last  winter  of  my  narrative. 
Having  sent  an  agent  to  the  auction,  I  had  a  large 
amount  of  books  on  hand,  and  my  prospeds  for 
success  were  as  brilliant  as  in  former  days,  when  I 
was  pulling  down  Ihe  Alleghany  Mountains  and 
tumbling  them  into  the  deep  valleys,  making  a 
highway  for  the  iron-horse  to  pass  over  their  rugged 
heights.  I  had  purchased  a  fine  horse  to  cany  on 
my  business,  and  having  made  extensive  oontracta 
with  trustees  of  schools,  I  was  just  ready  to  take  the 
tide  of  fortune  at  the  flood,  when  an  old  acquaint- 
ance came  and  stood  by  me,  and  with  his  sharp 
shears  clipped  the  wings  of  my  fond  antidpationa, 
so  that  instead  of  flying  I  found  myself  compelled 
to  take  it  on  foot  again. 

This  old  friend  you  have  been  introduced  to 
several  times  while  I  was  travelling  in  Egypt,  vatAet 
the  cognomen  of  ^  Bad  Luck."  But  I  never  wiU  call 
him  by  that  name  again,  for  he  has,  doubtiesa,  been 
sent  by  a  kind  Providence  to  hedge  np  my  way  from 
the  whirlpool  of  earthly  riches  and  honour,  lest  they 
lead  me  to  future  perdition ;  for  He  who  saw  the 
-wd  from  the  beginning  hath  said,  "  Haidly  dhall  a 
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ridi  man  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven.**  There 
are  some  creatvres  so  unruly  that  they  cannot  he 
kept  where  they  belong,  only  by  tying  them  head 
to  loot  and  hanging  a  board  before  their  eyes. 

This  is  something  like  my  case.  Unless  my  rising 
ainbition  is  fettered  and  blindfolded,  I  am  sure  to 
oyerleap  the  limits  prescribed  by  my  wise  Master; 
therofore,  instead  of  calling  him  ^Bad  Luck,"  or 
^Old  Foe,"  as  formerly,  I  shall  ever  regard  him  as 
KL  angel  of  mercy,  like  the  one  that  stood  in  the 
way  of  the  money-loving  Balaam.  O  Lord,  let  me 
wear  these  tokens  of  a  kind  Father's  love  with 
meekness  and  patience  until  the  appearing  of  the 
great  day,  when  all  bands  i^all  be  broken,  the  eyes 
of  the  blind  shall  see,  the  tongue  of  the  dumb  shall 
he  nidoosed,  and  the  feet  of  the  lame  shall  walk. 
Glory  to  God  for  the  prospect !  But  I  have  outrun 
my  stwy.  Please  go  back  with  me  to  the  spring 
of  1852.  You  see  me  with  my  pencil,  figuring 
about  fifteen  hundred  or  two  thousand  dollars  of 
school  district-library  money,  which  was  expected 
to  come  into  the  hands  of  the  trustees  about  the 
first  of  April.  We  had  a  noble  young  horse,  worth 
about  a  hundred  ddlars.  But  while  I  was  building 
au>castles,  an  acquaintance  entered  and  informed 
me  t2iat  the  legislature  had  turned  the  library-money 
mto  another  channel,  leaving  a  mere  pittance  scarcely 
worth  picking  up  in  the  hands  of  the  trustees.  So 
here  I  was  buried  up,  comparatively,  in  cart-loads 
ef  IxMiks,  without  any  prospect  of  selling.    Besides, 
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I  was  owing  for  a  good  portion  of  them  in  New- 
Yoric.  Soon  after  this  I  sent  my  boy  with  ihe 
horse  to  take  a  friend  to  lUdifield  Springs.  He 
returned  the  next  day  with  the  halter  in  his  hand, 
telling  me  that  the  horse  had  died  that  morning 
about  sunrise.  The  lip  of  my  sick  wife  b^an  to 
quiver  a  little,  and  a  tear  or  two  stole  down  her 
cheek;  but  to  my  view  a  bright  star  of  promise 
arose,  and  I  heard  Jesus  gently  whispering  in  my 
ear,  ^  Fear  not ;  I  know  thy  works,  and  thy  tribula- 
tion, and  thy  poverty ;  but  thou  art  rich.^  At/sr 
speaking  a  few  words  of  encouragement  to  my  wife, 
telling  her  that  I  was  peifeetly  assured  that  all  these 
things  would  work  together  for  our  good,  because  I 
knew  we  loved  the  Lord,  I  ascended  the  ladder  thai 
led  to  tilie  garret  of  my  cabin.  I  knelt  there  before 
the  throne,  and  instead  of  saying  this  evil  is  of  the 
Lord,  I  cast  a  retrospective  glance.  I  thoi^t  of 
his  mercies  to  me  even  while  I  was  a  rebel  against 
him  in  E^ypt^  and  of  the  w(mderful  deliverances  the 
year  I  was  in  the  slough  of  despond,  then  the  hour 
of  pardon,  and  so  on  till  I  received  fiill  absolution, 
and  how  my  property  with  my  sight  all  took  wings 
and  flew  away  ten  years  ago,  yet  I  had  never 
lacked  to  this  day  any  of  the  comforts  of  li^  My 
barrel  of  meal  and  cruse  of  oil  had  never  been 
empty ;  and  if  I  had  any  complaints  to  make,  it 
ought  to  be  against  myself,  that  so  unw(»thy  a  re- 
cipient should  fare  so  sumptuously ;  and  I  prayed 
God  to  forbid  that  I  should  be  like  the  aaeieBt 
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IgnMMte  who  munnitred  against  God,  even  while 
his  month  was  filled  with  the  flesh  of  the  delicious 
quail.  O,  what  a  sacred  spot  was  this  to  my  soul ! 
The  Si»rit  pointed  me  to  Job,  and  reminded  me 
how  the  Lord  **  blessed  the  latter  end  of  Job  more 
than  his  banning."  O  the  exceeding  great  and 
precious  promises!  I  arose  from  my  knees,  and 
came  down  from  Mount  Tabor,  fully  believing  that 
good  would  come  out  of  our  affliction. 

In  the  summer  of  1849  I  lost  a  horse  by  disease 
that  cost  twenty-five  dollars ;  and  in  the  winter  of 
1850  I  had  one  stolen  that  cost  forty-five  dollars ; 
and  now,  in  the  winter  of  1852, 1  lost  this  one  that 
cost  me  eighty  dollars.  And  now  we  see  that  wise 
Hand  Ihat  moves  all  the  machinery  of  providence, 
causing  a  resurrection  of  my  three  horses.  Gk)d  put 
it  into  the  hearts  of  my  friends  and  neighbours  to 
cuculate  a  subscription  to  remunerate  me  for  the 
loss  of  my  horse.  The  Holy  Ghost,  going  a  little  in 
advance  of  the  petition,  prepared  the  hearts  of  the 
people,  so  that  when  the  petition  came  they  were 
ready  to  open  their  pockets  and  give  their  money  as 
freely  as  the  mouth  of  the  fish  yielded  up  the 
tribute-money  for  Peter.  A  strange  place  one  would 
think  to  find  a  purse  floating  about  in  the  sea. 
When  the  money  was  brought  to  me,  the  amount 
did  not  vary  one  dollar  from  the  cost  of  the  three 
horses.  Little  did  I  think  the  death  of  one  horse 
would  be  the  resurrection  of  three.  So  let  us  ^  trust 
ia  the  Lord  and  do  good,  and  verily'*  we  shall  ^  be 
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fed.*^  About  this  time  I  had  a  good  oppcwtttiiky  to 
exchange  my  library-books  for  Fox's  Book  of  Mar- 
tyrs, which  had  lately  been  revised,  making  a 
splendid  book,  about  the  size  of  a  large  &mily  Bible, 
containing  fifty-five  qu«to  engnmngs ;  and.  atrange 
to  tell,  I  sold  from,  four  to  five  hundred  dollars  worth 
in  a  very  short  time,  within  five  miles  of  the  village 
of  Frankfort  I  ako  sold  about  one  himdred  dollars 
worth  of  books  to  libraries.  And  thus  fiir  the  Lord 
has  been  my  helper.  Another  little  providence  I 
will  mention  to  the  praise  of  Him  who  has  said,  "  If 
God  so  clothe  the  grass  of  the  field,  which  to-day  is, 
and  to-morrow  is  cast  into  the  oven,  shall  he  not 
much  more  clothe  you,  O  ye  of  little  fnith  ?"  I  had 
lost  my  over^x>aty  or  had  it  stolen  fr(»n  me.  But 
the  eye  of  Him  who  tempers  the  wind  to  the  shorn 
lamb,  witnessed  my  necessity,  and  he  at  once  sent 
a  messenger  with  a  much  better  coat  than  I  lost, 
which  fitted  me  to  a  T.  It  had  belonged  to  old 
father  Bradt,  of  the  town  of  Schuyler,  who  had 
lately  finished  his  pilgrimage  upon  earth.  His 
widow  had  at  first  made  a  difierent  disposition  of 
the  coat,  but  afterward,  though  she  had  never  heard 
of  my  loss,  she  said  the  Spirit  gave  her  no  rest  until 
she  had  sent  for  it  and  directed  her  son  Peter  to 
bring  it  to  me.  I  received  it  directly  from  the 
Lord,  like  the  old  woman  I  heard  of  once,  who  was 
one  morning  overheard  by  a  wicked  man  praying 
for  bread  to  save  her  from  starvation.  The  infidel, 
thinking  to  have  a  little  fun,  ran  home»  and  taking 
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two  large  loav«a  of  hnady  Mtanied  to  tho  cabin, 
crept  eoftly  Qp,  and  tumUed  the  loaves  down  the 
chimney.  Peeping  through  a  creyioe,  he  saw  the 
old  lady,  her  eyes  swimming  with  tears  of  gratitude, 
pick  up  the  bread,  and  eat  it,  giving  hearty  thanks 
to  God*  The  wicked  man  belkiwod  out,  "  Tou  old 
£x>l,  you  needn't  tbank  God  hr  that  bread,  for  / 
broi^t  it  to  you%"  The  old  saint  replied,  ^  that  it 
made  no  difference  to  her  if  the  devil  l»ought  it; 
she  knew  that  the  Lord  s^it  it" 

About  this  time  my  broth^-in-law.  Judge  Wright, 
the  proprietor  a£  an  extensive  flouring  establishment 
in  Logansport,  Indiana,  hearing  of  our  misfortunes, 
told  us  that  as  long  as  he  owned  the  mill  he  would 
furnish  us  with  all  the  flour  we  needed ;  and  he  has 
been  as  good  «8  his  word. 

Another  channel  of  benevolence  I  ought  not  to 
fail  to  mention, — ^Mj.  L.  M.  Brown,  the  youngest 
brother  of  my  wife,  a  merchant,  in  La&yette,  Indi- 
ana, who  occasionally  slips  a  five  or  ten  dollar 
note  into  a  letter,  which  finds  a  more  than  welcome 
in  the  cabin  of  the  poor.  How  glad  I  am  that  my 
Heavenly  Father  has  directed  his  recording  angel  to 
credit  all  these  things  to  my  benevolent  friends, 
even  to  the  giving  a  cup  of  cold  water  in  the  name 
of  a  disciple. 

"  His  stores  are  open  all  and  firee 
To  such  as  tmly  upright  he ; 
Water  and  hread  he  '11  give  for  food, 
.^nd  all  thiu^  else  he  sees  is  good. 
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^Then  do  not  wttk^  witk  uiziow  c««, 
What  you  bIiaII  eat,  or  drink,  or  W6«r ; 
Your  Heavenly  Father  will  you  feed ; 
He  knows  that  all  these  things  you  need. 

••  Without  reserve  give  Christ  your  heart ; 
Let  him  his  righteousness  impart ; 
Then  all  things  else  he  '11  freely  give ; 
WiUi  him  you  all  things  shall  receive." 

Amen !  My  sonl  is  a  witness  to  the  truth  of  these 
Imes.  Truly  might  the  apoBtie  say,  that  the  promises 
are  yea  and  amen  in  Christ  Jesns.  But  while  we 
romember  with  gratitude  our  kind  friends  through 
whom,  as  a  medium,  God  conveys  temporal  bless- 
ings to  his  needy  children,  we  cannot  help  reflect- 
ing, that  many  who  give  their  goods  to  feed  the 
poor  will  miss  of  heaven  at  last,  because  they  have 
made  a  Saviour  of  their  good  works.  Let  us  be 
careftd  to  remember  that  'Hhere  is  none  other 
name  under  heaven  given  among  men  whereby  we 
must  be  saved,"  but  the  name  of  Jesus. 

I  am  reminded  of  another  little  circumstance, 
which  claims  a  place  in  this  golden  chain  of  provi- 
dences. It  was  but  a  few  days  since,  as  I  was 
getting  ready  on  Saturday  to  go  to  Rome  poor- 
house,  a  distance  of  twenty-seven  miles,  to  preach 
the  gospel,  the  tempter  whispered  in  my  ear,  "  You 
have  no  money  to  spare  on  sudi  occasions.^  Here 
I  found  it  necessary  to  climb  up  the  ladder  that  led 
to  the  garret  of  my  cabin,  and  tell  my  Heavenly 
Father  all  about  my  troubles.  He  listened  to  me 
kindly,  and  graciously  permitted  me  to  pour  all  my 
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tronbles  into  hfs  bosom.  T  came  down  from  my 
sanctum,  feeKng  assured  that  the  Lord  would  not 
suffer  me  to  go  a  warfare  at  my  own  chaiges.  I 
set  out  at  once,  and  in  a  fbw  minutes  the  iron-hoise 
landed  us  in  the  village  of  Rome.  I  had  not  been 
there  long,  before  some  individual  met  me  with  a 
friendly  salutation,  and,  giving  me  a  hearty  shake 
of  tiie  hand,  passed  on,  leaving  a  fire-dollar  note  in 
my  hand.  I  know  not  who  he  was,  or  from  whence 
he  came ;  probaUy  I  never  shall,  until  the  books 
are  opened  above.  But  I  fully  believe  that  it  came 
as  directly  from  God  as  did  the  meat  and  bread 
that  was  brought  to  Elijah  by  the  ravens.  My  hte 
on  the  cars  was  only  one  dollar,  but  I  have  idways 
found  the  Lord  a  good  paymaster.  It  is  the  pure 
in  heart  that  can  plainly  see  the  hand  of  Gkid  in 
lesser  as  wdi  as  in  greater  blessings,  and  thankfully 
admowledge  him  in  all  his  ways. 

Reader,  I  have  been  relating  to  you  the  kind 
dealings  of  my  Heavenly  Father  to  me  for  the  last 
year  of  my  narrative.  The  few  incidents  I  have 
given  you  have  been  selected  from  many  like  provi- 
dences, and  are  characteristic  of  God's  dealings  with 
me  since  I  entered  into  his  gracious  service,  although 
I  did  not  see  them  so  plainly  while  travelling  in 
twilight,  as  I  have  since  I  entered  the  land  of 
Beulah.  And  I  solemnly  believe,  that  if  I  prove 
fiiithfol  to  Him  that  hath  called  me,  sooner  than  I 
should  lack  the  comforts  of  life,  God  would  place  a 
key  in  one  of  my  hands,  and  his  draft  in  the  other, 

^  '  22 
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and,  with  the  M  assuranoe  of  faith,  I  could  unlock 
the  heart,  the  pocket,  or  the  granaiy  of  the  yarioua 
misers  on  earth. 

I  wish  to  say  a  word  here  to  my  local  brethren 
in  the  ministry.  Satan  will  tempt  you  that  you  are 
working  for  nothing.  Remember  what  St  Peter 
says,  and  you  will  at  once  detect  his  fisdsehood: 
"Feed  the  flock  of  God  which  is  among  you,  takii^ 
the  orersigbt  thereof,  not  by  constraint,  but  willingly ; 
not  for  filthy  lucre,  but  of  a  ready  mind ;  neither  as 
being  lords  over  God's  heritage,  but  being  ensam- 
ples  to  the  flock:  and  when  the  chief  Sh^»h^ 
shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory  that 
Meth  not  away." 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

I  AM  often  astonished  when  I  look  back  upon  the 
first  part  of  my  Christian  pilgrimage,  and  reflect 
upon  my  stupidity  and  blindness  upon  the  great 
subjects  of  temperance  and  slavery.  Although  the 
cortainof  my  moral  vision  has  been  gradually  rolling 
up,  yet  I  think  I  never  saw  these  two  huge  mon* 
sters,  this  Gog  and  Magog,  in  their  true  light  until 
within  the  last  three  years. 

During  the  fifteen  years  that  I  was  engaged  on 
public  works,  I  presume  to  say  that  very  few  men 
followed  more  drunkards  to  the  grave  dian  I  did. 
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FrohMj  ten  thoosaiid  doUan  would  not  purchaM 
tbe  liquor  that  was  drank  within  that  time  by  those 
in  my  employ. 

Alaa  I  how  indifferent  one  may  become  by  con- 
stant £uniliarity  with  scenes  of  dnmlsennefls,  de- 
bauchery, and  death.  I  thank  €M  that  he  has 
fully  awakened  me  to  a  sense  of  my  responsibility 
as  a  man  and  a  Chrisdan.  St  James  informs  us 
that  "  pure  religion,  and  undefiled  before  God,  is  to 
visit  the  ^therless  and  the  widow  in  their  affliction  ;^ 
and  then,  as  if  aware  that  in  searching  out  the 
abodes  of  poverty,  we  should  come  in  contact  with 
vice  and  corruption,  he  adds,  ^  keep  yourselves  un- 
spotted from  the  world,"  Visit  the  widow  in  her 
affliction;  not  when  her  quarterns  rent  is  due,  to 
pinch  from  her  hard-earned  pittance  your  claim,  but 
visit  her  to  relieve,  to  console,  and  to  instruct  in 
righteousness.  There  are  thousands  that  alcohol 
has  robbed  oi  a  kind  ^ther  and  husband,  house 
and  home,  and  all  the  comforts  that  make  life  de- 
sirable ;  and  while  you  are  administering  comfort, 
and  wiping  away  the  tear  <^  sorrow,  keep  yourself 
*<  unspotted  from  the  world.''  Not  by  avoiding 
them,  and  passing  by  on  the  other  side,  as  if  you 
would  say,  ^^I  am  better  than  thou ;"  but  by  follow- 
ing Christ's  example,  who  ate  and  drank  with 
publicans  and  sinners,  seeking  thereby  to  instil  into 
their  minds  his  pure  and  righteous  principles.  It 
was  from  reflections  such  as  these  that  I  decided  to 
join  the  Sons  of  Temperance.    My  motive  was  not 
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is  8U9tain  the  Dwimon,  as  an  abstract  thing,  but  to 
labour  for  the  cause  of  the  poor ;  believing,  as  I  do, 
that  the  Sons  are  nobly  engaged  in  efforts  to  relieve 
the  widowed  and  orphaned  sufferers  of  their  oommon 
enemy,  alcohol.  We  have  often  proved  that  "  union 
is  strength."  We  find  it  so  in  our  Church  organizar 
tions.  As  a  body,  we  can  accomplish  more  in  the 
work  of  saving  souls,  than  we  could  do  separately. 
The  same  is  true  of  the  Ord^  to  which  we  have 
referred. 

Let  us  glance  for  a  moment  at  the  call  fer  la- 
bourers in  this  vineyard.  There  is  in  our  own 
village  a  distillery  converting  annually  twenty  thou- 
sand bushels  of  breadstuff,  which  God  in  his  mercy 
has  provided  to  sustain  life,  into  an  instrument  of 
death,  fitted  to  carry  the  fires  of  hell  into  the  peace- 
ful abodes  of  thousands  of  families.  Wherever  it 
goes,  there  rests  a  blighting  curse.  Thousands  of 
tender  hearts,  interwoven  by  the  ties  of  consanguinity 
and  holy  affection,  are  torn  asunder  and  left  bleed- 
ing. O  when  God  comes  to  make  inquisition  for 
blood,  shall  it  not  cry  unto  him  from  Uie  ground ! 
But  this  is  not  all.  Eight  or  ten  established  rum- 
holes  are  actively  engaged,  most  of  them  seven  days 
in  the  week,  in  spreading  the  work  of  death  and 
black  damnation. 

Our  division  of  brave  Sons,  who  are  a  detachment 
ftom  a  standing  army  of  more  than  thirfy-five 
thousand,  have  thrown  themselves  into  the  breach, 
and  while  with  one  hand  they  wage  war  against 
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the  inrader  of  our  peaoeftil  homes,  the  other  is 
stretched  out  to  protect  the  defenceless  and  relieve 
the  suffering.  Such  was  my  errand  in  joining  the 
Sons  of  Temperance ;  and  if  I  have  got  a  religion 
that  will  not  sustain  me  on  any  errand  of  mercy,  I 
had  better  part  with  it  and  procure  the  genuine 
article. 

Thus  &r  the  Lord  has  led  me  on.  I  carry  my 
religion  into  the  Division  and  bring  it  out  again, 
and  find  use  for  it  while  I  am  there  too.  I  have 
nailed  my  flag  to  the  mast,  praying  that  God  would 
give  us  the  Maine  law,  or  something  as  effectual,  in 
putting  an  end  to  this  work  of  death.  The  prayers 
and  groans  of  the  widow  and  orphan,  I  fully  be- 
lieve, have  already  entered  into  the  ear  of  the  Lord 
of  Sabaoth,  and  the  fiery  hand-writing  of  Almighty 
God  is  on  the  walls  of  King  Alcohol,  "  Mene,  Tekel." 
Amen  !  let  the  temperance  ball  roll  on  like  the 
stone  cut  out  of  the  mountain  without  hands,  until 
it  shall  fill  the  whole  earth. 

Reader,  I  have  only  given  you  an  inkling  of  my 
views  upon  temperance,  although  there  is  enough 
pent  up  in  my  soul  to  fill  a  volume ;  and  if  there 
were  any  danger  of  becoming  indifferent  on  this  sub- 
ject,  I  have  only  to  go  to  Herkimer  and  Oneida 
County  poor-houses,  to  keep  the  fire  of  holy  indigna- 
tion burning.  ^  At  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent, 
.and  stingeth  like  an  adder.'' 

In  regard  to  the  great  subject  of  slavery,  so  much 
has  been  said,  and  said  so  well  too,  that  but  little 


842  TKIALS  AND  TKIUMPU8  IN  THE 

remains  for  me.  I  will,  however,  "  define  my  posi- 
tion." I  have  spent  years  at  the  South,  and  seen 
slavery  in  its  various  forms.  Yet,  when  I  came 
North,  I  brought  with  me  a  prosy,  sleepy  indiffer- 
ence to  the  all-absorhing  subject  of  human  freedom, 
and  said,  by  my  actions,  if  not  in  words,  ^  Am  I  my 
brother's  keeper  ?"  But,  when  heaven's  pure  day 
took  the  place  of  twilight,  I  think  I  saw  every  man 
in  his  true  light  I  saw  the  unenviable  position  of 
die  slaveholder  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  miseries  and 
tears  of  the  oppressed  on  the  other.  I  felt  the  force 
of  what  St.  Paul  says  to  his  Hebrew  brethren,  "Re- 
member them  that  are  in  bonds  as  bound  with 
them."  And  when  I  addressed  the  throne  of  grace 
in  private  or  in  public,  the  oppressed  slave,  as  well 
as  the  poor  drunkard  and  his  family,  were  remem- 
bered in  my  petition.  I  cannot  resist  the  tempta- 
tion, at  this  point,  to  quote  from  Mrs.  Stowe,  who, 
I  have  no  doubt,  has  been  instrumental  in  doing 
more  for  the  cause  of  the  oppressed  African, — more, 
at  least,  in  bringing  about  a  healthy  public  opinion 
upon  this  subject, — than  all  the  grave  legislators  and 
profound  divines  that  ever  undertook  to  exhibit  its 
horrid  abuses.  We  take  the  extract  fix)m  St  Clare*s 
conversation  with  his  Vermont  cousin,  page  10,  vol.  il 
'•  On  this  abstract  question  of  slavery  there  can,  as  I 
think,  be  but  one  opinion.  Planters,  who  have 
money  to  make  by  it,  —  clergymen,  who  have 
planters  to  please, — politicians,  who  want  to  rule  by 
it, — ^inay  warp  and  bend  language  and  ethics  to  a 
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degree  thai;  shall  astonish  the  worid  at  their  in- 
genuity ;  they  can  press  nature  and  the  Bible,  and 
nobody  knows  what  else,  into  the  service ;  but,  after 
all,  neither  they  nor  the  worid  believe  in  it  one 
particle  the  more.  It  comes  from  the  devil,  that 's 
the  short  of  it;  and,  to  my  mind,  it's  a  pretty 
respectable  specimen  of  what  he  can  do  in  his  own 

line This  cnrsed  business,  accursed  of  Ood 

and  man,  what  is  it  ?  Strip  it  of  all  its  ornament, 
run  it  down  to  the  root  and  nucleus  of  the  whole, 
and  what  is  it  ?  Why  because  my  brother  Quashy 
is  ignorant  and  weak,  and  I  am  intelligent  and 
strong, — ^because  I  know  how,  and  can  do  it, — 
therefore  I  may  steal  all  he  has,  keep  it,  and  give 
him  only  such  and  so  much  as  suits  my  fancy. 
Whatever  is  too  hard,  too  dirty,  too  disagreeable 
for  me,  I  may  set  Quashy  to  doing.  Because  I 
don't  like  work,  Quashy  shall  work.  Because  the 
sun  bums  me,  Quashy  shall  stay  in  the  sun.  Quashy 
shall  earn  the  money,  and  I  will  spend  it.  Quashy 
shall  lie  down  in  every  puddle,  that  I  may  walk 
over  dry-shod.  Quashy  shall  do  my  will,  and  not 
his,  all  the  days  of  his  mortal  life,  and  have  such 
chance  of  getting  to  heaven  at  last  as  I  find  conve- 
nient This  I  take  to  be  about  what  slavery  f9.  I 
defy  anybody  on  earth  to  read  our  slave-code  as  it 
stands  on  our  law-books,  and  make  anything  else 
of  it  Talk  of  the  abuses  of  slavery !  Humbug ! 
The  tkinff  itself  is  the  essence  of  all  abuse !  And 
the  only  reason  why  the  land  don't  sink  under  it, 
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like  Sodom  and  Gomormhy  k,  beoMue  k  k  M$ed  in 
a  way  infinitely  better  than  it  is.'* 

Mrs.  Stowe  lias  giyen  ns  the  sum  and  aabstanoe 
of  the  thing,  though  some  c^  tis  who  had  seen  its 
workings  yean  ago,  needed  the  b^iptiam  of  a  pure 
heart  before  we  w^»  fully  awake  to  the  truth  oi  the 
great  precept,  ^^Whatsoev^  ye  w<Hild  thai  men 
should  do  to  you,  do  ye  even  so  to  them,''  As  lor 
me,  I  felt  that  woe  would  be  unto  me  if  I  did  nol 
lift  up  my  voice  as  a  trumpet,  to  wake  up  a  drowajr 
Church,  who  are  like  the  baggage-wagons  of  a& 
army,  far  in  the  rear.  Alas !  how  naany  OhristiaQS 
are  at  this  day  like  Lazarus,  standing  by  the  edge 
of  a  sepulchre,  wrapt  about  wiih  grave-dothea,  his 
hands  and  feet  bound,  and  a  napkin  over  his  eyes. 
They  are  brou^t  to  life,  it  is  true ;  but  they  might 
as  well  be  in  their  graves,  as  regards  usefulness  to 
others.  They  are  wrapt  about  with  b^otry,  their 
hands  and  feet  bound  with  a  strong  desire  for  the 
world's  applause,  and  a  curtain  of  unbeli^  over  their 
eyes.  O  Lord,  speak  the  second  time.  Loose  them 
and  let  them  go.  Let  them  go  into  the  abodes  <^ 
misery  and  wretchedness.  They  will  find  sul^eots 
enough  that  have  been  robbed  of  their  money  and 
of  gospel  privileges,  lying  half  dead  whew  the  priest 
and  the  Levite  have  passed  them  by.  Raise  them 
up,  pour  the  oil  of  consolation  into  the  wounded 
spirit,  and  get  out  your  pence  to  minister  to  their 
earthly  comforts.  You  will  find  that  money  laid 
out  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor,  in  God's  name,  will 
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be  better  eloek  tiian  tmy  of  earth's  eorporations  cen 
fvoduoe^  But  you  must  be  willkig to  trust  theLord, 
to  lay  oBt  your  property  in  the  way  that  he  sees  will 
be  iBoet  to  your  adt»ntage.  If  be  does  not  return 
it  fourfold  in  doUars  and  eento,  it  is  because  he 
sees  that  riehee  would  be  a  snare  to  you.  But 
he  makes  it  all  up  in  ridies  of  grace.  Sooner  or 
laker  it  will  all  oome  home  to  you.  The  widow's 
two  mites,  and  the  two-penee  of  the  good  Samar- 
itan, hare  been  on  interest  more  than  eighteen 
hundred  years,  and  the  bank  of  heaven  never 
tweaks.  O,  who  is  fike  unto  the  God  of  Jacob! 
Who  oan  do  for  his  &vourites  like  Israel's  Qod  ? 
O  wicked  man,  where  are  now  the  idols  in  which 
thou  hast  trusted  ?  Ambitious  Haman,  where  is 
now  thine  idol,  honour?  Did  he  stand  by  thee 
upon  the  gallows  ?  O  rich  glutton,  that  madest  a 
god  of  pleasure,  will  he  whom  thou  hast  served 
give  thee  back  thy  wasted  substance!  O  sensual 
worldling,  that  knowest  not  where  to  bestow  thy 
goods,  do  ridiee  profit  thee  ?  Could  mammon  save 
thee !  Deceived  souls  I  apply  now  to  the  gods  that 
ye  have  chosen.  Alas  !  they  cannot  give  one  drop 
of  water  to  cool  your  parched  tongue.  But  the 
portion  of  Jacob  is  not  like  them.  From  everlast- 
ing to  everlasting,  he  is  (rod.  His  power  is  my 
oonfidaioe;  his  goodness  is  my  maintenance;  his 
truth  is  my  shield  and  buckler.  And  now,  reader, 
we  are  approaching  the  close  of  our  narrative.  We 
have  been  talking  of  high  and  holy  things,  and 
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tii«7  are  all  trae  as  fiiF  as  we  undentaad  them. 
The  same  good  Spirit  that  found  me  gathering  stab- 
ble,  and  makmg  brick  lor  Pharaoh,  m  E^ypt,  and 
brought  me  dirough  the  gate  of  justification,  thenoe 
onward  to  the  subuibs  of  the  land  of  Beulah,  has 
been  my  counsellor  and  aid  in  writing  this  little 
T<:dume.  The  apostle  has  truly  said :  ^  The  naitaral 
man  reeeaveth  not  the  things  of  the  Spirit  of  God,  ion 
they  are  foolishness  unto  him :  neither  can  he  know 
them,  because  they  are  spiritually  discerned.  But  he 
that  is  spiritual  judgeth  all  things,  yet  he  himeelf 
is  judged  of  no  man.''  1  Cor.  ii,  14,  15.  So,  my 
unconverted  reader,  do  not  set  yourself  up  as  a 
judge  of  the  spiritual  part  of  this  volume.  Neither 
can  the  Christian  judge  any  farther  than  he  has 
travelled  in  this  highway  of  holiness.  But,  sa3ni 
the  reader,  I  doubt  whether  there  was  ever  a  man 
made  perfect  on  earth.  Well,  if  that  is  the  case  we 
have  believed  in  vain,  and  our  testimony  goes  oveiv 
board.  But  let  us  examine :  for  if  we  can  prove  that 
one  man  ever  arrived  at  a  state  of  perfection  in  tihe 
flesh,  then  all  may;  otherwise  we  should  make  Gfod 
a  respecter  of  persons.  We  refer  now  to  the  per^ 
fection  of  saints,  and  not  tiie  perfection  of  God* 
But  let  us  bring  the  testimony :  '*  Noah  was  a  just 
man,  and  perfect  in  his  generations,  and  Noah 
walked  with  God."  Gen.  vi,  9.  "There  was  a  man 
in  the  land  of  Uz,  whose  name  was  Job ;  and  that 
man  was  perfect  and  upright,  and  one  that  feared 
God  and  eschewed  evil.     And  the  Lord  said  imto 


Satan,  'Hast  ihon  considered  my  aerrant  Job,  that 
tliere  ia  none  like  him  in  the  earth,  a  perfect  and 
an  upr^ht  man,  one  ^t  feaieth  God  and  eschew- 
eth  evil.' "  Job  i,  1 ;  ii,  3.  ^Mark  the  perfect  man,  and 
behold  the  upri^t:  for  the  end  of  that  man  ia 
peace.''  Bsa.  xxxvii,  S*J.  "  For  the  uprightshall  dwell 
in  the  land,  and  the  perfect  shall  remain  in  it." 
ProT.  ii,  21.  '^  The  righteousnesa  of  the  perfect  shall 
direct  his  way,  but  the  wicked  shall  fall  by  his  own 
wickedness."  Pror.  xi,  5.  "Howbeit,  we  speak 
wisdom  among  them  that  are  perfect:  yet  not 
the  wisdom  of  this  world,  nor  of  the  princes  of  this 
w<»]d,  that  come  to  naught."  1  Cor.  ii,  6.  ^^Let  us 
therefore,  as  many  as  be  perfect,  be  thus  minded : 
and  if  in  anything  ye  be  otherwise  minded  God 
shall  rereal  this  tmto  you."  Phil,  iii,  15.  It  is 
said  further  in  Scripture  of  Abraham,  that  ^  by  hia 
works,  his  faith  was  made  perfect ;"  and  again  it  is 
said  by  St.  James,  that  "  if  any  man  offend  not  in 
word,  the  same  is  a  perfect  man ;"  and  also, 
"Whoso  keepeth  his  word,  in  him  verily  is  the 
love  of  God  perfected."  We  might  bring  hundreds 
of  witnesses  spoken  of  by  Wesley  and  others ;  but  if 
my  reader  will  reject  the  above  testimony  from 
Scripture,  he  would  reject  a  thousand  witnesses  that 
had  arisen  irom  the  dead  to  convince  him;  and 
worse  than  that,  he  will  probably  reject  the  blessing 
itself.  Mr.  Wesley  has  truly  said,  "  To  overdo  is  to 
undo,  and  to  set  the  standard  of  perfection  too  high 
is  to  throw  it  out  of  the  Church  and  out  of  the 


348  XRIAUS  AND   TRIUMPHS    IN   THE 

world.**  I  shoald  quite  as  soon  have  an  enany 
shoot  a  ballet  an  inch  over  my  head,  as  an  inch, 
under  my  feet  So  with  the  great  adversary  of  our 
souls :  if  he  can  get  the  standard  of  holiness  a  little 
above  or  a  fitde  beneath  the  Bible  standard,  it  mat- 
ters little  which  so  that  his  end  is  gained.  A 
miss  is  as  good  as  a  mile,  as  far  as  his  purpose  is 
ooncemed.  We  must  be  made  perfect  in  order  to 
prepare  us  for  a  thrifty  growth,  that  every  limb  on 
the  spiritual  tree  may  bend  with  fruit  unto  holiness, 
the  end  of  which  is  everlasting  life.  Bring  me  the 
man  who  has  become  so  wise  that  he  cannot  become 
any  wiser.  You  cannot  do  it.  Bring  me  the  man 
so  good  that  he  cannot  become  any  better.  Tou 
cannot  find  him.  You  cannot  fill  a  man's  mind 
with  knowledge  until  it  cannot  hold  any  more.  On 
the  contrary,  every  new  acquisition  of  truth  only 
serves  to  enlarge  the  capacity  of  his  mind  for  the 
comprehension  of  more  trutli ;  so  that  the  more  he 
knows,  the  more  he  is  in  a  condition  to  learn. 
And  the  same  is  true  of  his  progress  in  virtue.  If  he 
overcame  one  bad  habit  yesterday,  he  has  increased 
power  to  overcome  another  bad  habit  to-day.  If  he 
brought  into  exercise  one  new  virtue  yesterday,  his 
power  is  not  lessened  but  increased,  to  practise 
another  new  virtue  to-day ;  and  so  on  without  any 
assignable  limits.  The  Bible  fixes  no  limits;  our 
nature  fixes  none ;  neither  reason  nor  imagination 
can  ^x  any.  But  this  ability  involves  the  obliga- 
tion to  go  on.    If  he  stops,  no  matter  in  what  stage 
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of  his  progress,  he  goes  hackward;  for  in  stopping 
he  ceases  to  improve ;  and  this  is  not  merely  not 
to  obey,  it  is  to  disobey.  He  must  go  on ;  and  thus 
it  is,  and  only  thus,  that  the  path  of  the  righteous 
grows  brighter  and  brighter  unto  the  perfect  day. 
But  we  do  not  stop  here.  A  still  higher  d^ree  of 
perfection  awaits  the  truly  faithful.  O,  is  it  not  a 
glorious  thought  that  we  can  begin  the  career  of 
angels  and  archangels  in  these  dwellings  of  dust, 
and  when  they  shall  be^dissolved,  "  be  clothed  upon 
with  our  house  which  is  from  heaven  ?^*  But  who 
shall  dare  to  anticipate,  even  in  imagination,  the 
stupendous  disclosures  that  are  to  burst  upon  the  dis- 
embodied spirit  ?  Of  one  thing  we  may  be  sure,— 
a  never-ending,  ever-brightening  career  of  knowl- 
edge, improvement  and  happiness  awaits  the  fol- 
lowers of  Christ  It  is  the  same  which  we  have 
begun  here ;  and  still  as  ages  roll  on  a  voice  will  be 
heard  along  the  innumerable  ranks  of  the  heavenly 
host  proclaiming  the  law,  ''Let  us  go  on  unto 
perfection." 
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And  he  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth. — P»r.  xl,  3. 
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SPIRITUAL    SONGS. 


THE   LIFE  OP   A   CHRISTIAN. 

A  MIXTURE  of  joy  and  trouble  I  daily  do  pass  through, 
Sometimes  I'm  in  a  valley  sinking  down  with  woe ; 
Sometimes  I  am  exalted,  on  eagle's  wings  I  fly, 
I  rise  above  old  Pisgah,  and  almost  reach  the  sky. 

Sometimes  I  am  a  doubting,  and  think  I  have  no 

grace; 
Sometimes  I  am  a  shouting,  and  Bethel  is  the  place ; 
Sometimes  my  hope 's  so  little  I  think  I'll  throw  it  by ; 
Sometimes  it  is  sufficient,  if  I  were  call'd  to  die. 

Sometimes  I  shun  the  Christian,  for  fear  he'll  talk  to 

me; 
Sometimes  he  is  the  neighbour  I  long  the  most  to 


aw  , 


Sometimes  we  meet  together,  the  season's  dry  and 

dull; 
Sometimes  we  find  a  blessing,  with  joy  it  fills  my  soul. 

Sometimes  I  am  oppress'd  by  Pharaoh's  cruel  hand ; 

Sometimes  I  look  o'er  Jordan,  and  view  the  prom- 
ised land ; 

Sometimes  I  am  in  darkness,  sometimes  I'm  in  the 
Ught; 

Sometimes  my  soul  takes  wings  of  faith,  and  then  I 
speed  my  flight. 
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Sometimes  I  go  a  mouruing  down  Babylon^s  oold 

stream; 
Sometimes  my  Lord^s  religion  appears  to  be  my 

theme ; 
Sometimes  when  I  am  praying,  it  seems  almost  a 

task; 
Sometimes  I  find  a  blessing,  the  greatest  I  can  ask. 

Sometimes  I  read  my  Bible,  and  'tis  a  sealed  book; 
Sometimes  I  find  a  blessing  wherever  I  do  look ; 
Sometimes  I  gp  to  meeting,  and  wish  myself  at 

home; 
Sometimes  I  meet  my  Jesus,  and  then  I'm  glad  I 

come. 

Lord,  why  am  I  thus  tossed,  thus  tossed  to  and  fro  ? 
Why  are  my  hopes  thus  crossed  wherever  I  do  go  ? 
O  Lord,  thou  never  changest^  but 't  is  because  I  stray ; 
Lord,  grant  me  thine  assistance,  and  keep  me  in  thy 

way. 

^ • 

THE  MEAL  AND  CRUSE  OF  OIL. 

By  the  poor  widow's  oil  and  meal 

Elijah  was  sustain'd ; 
Though  small  the  stock,  it  lasted  well. 

For  God  the  store  maintain'd. 

It  seem'd  as  if  from  day  to  day. 

They  were  to  eat  and  die ; 
But  stfll,  though  in  a  secret  way, 

He  sent  a  fresh  supply. 

Thus  to  his  poor  he  still  will  give 

Just  for  the  present  hour ; 
But,  for  to-morrow,  they  must  live 

Upon  his  word  and  power. 
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No  bam  or  si(»«hou8e  they  poeseBS 
On  which  they  can  depend, 

Yet  have  no  cause  to  fear  distress, 
For  Jesus  is  their  friend. 

Then  let  not  doubts  your  mind  assail ; 

Remember,  God  has  said, 
"  The  cruse  and  barrel  shall  not  fail, 

My  people  shall  be  fed." 

And  thus,  though  faint  it  often  seems, 
He  keeps  their  grace  alive ; 

Supplied  by  his  refreshing  streams. 
Their  dying  hopes  revive. 

Though  in  ourselves  we  have  no  stoclv, 

The  Lord  is  nigh  to  save ; 
His  door  flies  open  when  we  knock, 

And  't  is  but  ask  and  have. 


A  BRIEF  DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  CHILDREN  OF 
GOD,  IN  A  DIALOGUE. 

What  poor  despised  company 

Of  travellers  are  these, 
That  walk  in  yonder  narrow  way, 

Along  that  rugged  maze  ? 

Ah !  these  are  of  a  royal  line, 

All  children  of  a  King ; 
Heirs  of  immortal  crowns  divine, 

And  lo !  for  joy  they  sing. 

Why  do  they  then  appear  so  mean, 
And  why  so  much  despised  ? 

Because  of  their  rich  robes  unseen 
The  world  is  not  apprised. 
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But  some  of  them  seem  poor,  distress'd, 

And  lacking  daily  bread ; 
Ah !  they  're  of  boundless  wealth  possessed, 

With  hidden  manna  fed. 

But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  road, 

That  rugged  thorny  maze  ? 
Why  that's  the  way  their  Leader  trod — 

They  love  arid  keep  His  ways. 

Why  must  they  shun  the  pleasant  path 
That  worldlings  love  so  well  ? 

Because  that  is  the  road  to  death, 
The  open  road  to  hell. 

What !   is  there  then  no  other  road, 

To  Salem's  happy  ground  ? 
Christ  is  the  only  way  to  God — 

None  other  can  be  found. 


A   WARNING  TO   SINNERS. 

When  pity  prompts  me  to  look  round 

Upon  this^-^ellow  clay, 
.^ee  liaen  reject  the  gospel  sound, 
/^' VG«ed-God !  what  shall  I  say  I 

My  bowels  yearn  for  dying  men, 

Doom'd  to  eternal  woe ; 
Fain  would  I 'speak,  but  'tis  in  vain, 

If  God  does  not  speak  too. 

O  !  sinners,  sinners,  won't  you  hear, 
When  in  God's  name  I  come  ? 

Upon  your  peril  don't  forbfear. 
Lest  heJl  should  be  your  doom. 
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Xow  is  the  time,  the  accept^*!  hour, 

O  !  sinners,  come  away  ; 
The  Saviour  's  knocking  at  your  door, 

Arise,  without  delay. 

O  !  don't  reftise  to  give  him  room, 
Lest  mercy  should  withdraw ; 

He  '11  then  in  robes  of  vengeance  come, 
To  execute  his  law. 

Then  where,  poor  mortals,  will  you  be, 

K  destitute  of  grace, 
When  you  your  injured  Judge  sliall  see, 

And  "Stand  before  his  face  ? 

O  !  could  you  shun  that  dreadftil  siglit, 

How  would  you  wish  to  fly 
To  the  dark  shades  of  endless  night, 

From  that  all-searching  eye  ? 

But  death  and  hell  must  all  appear, 
And  you  among  them  stand, 

Before  the  great  impartial  bar, 
Arraigned  at  Christ's  left  hand. 

No  yearning  bowels — pity  then 

Shall  not  affect  my  heart ; 
No,  I  shall  surely  say  Amen 

When  Christ  bids  you  depart. 

Let  not  these  warnings  be  in  vain. 

But  lend  a  list'ning  ear, 
Lest  you  should  meet  them  all  again 

When  wrapt  in  keen  despair. 
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SAW  YE  MY  SAVIOUR  ? 

Saw  ye  my  Saviour  ?  Saw  ye  my  Saviour  ? 
Saw  ye  my  Saviour  and  God  ? 
O  !  he  died  on  Calvary, 
To  atone  for  you  and  me, 
And  to  purchase  our  pardon  with  blood. 

He  was  extended !  he  was  extended ! 
Painfully  nailed  to  the  cross  ; 

O !  he  bow'd  his  head  and  died ! 

Thus  my  Lord  was  crucified, 
To  atone  for  a  world  that  was  lost 

Jesus  hung  hleeding !  Jesus  hung  bleeding  ! 
Three  dreadful  hours  in  pain ; 
And  the  solid  rocks  were  rent 
Through  creation's  vast  extent, 
When  the  Jews  crucified  God's  dear  Son. 

Darkness  prevailed  !  darkness  prevailed  ! 
Darkness  prevailed  o'er  the  land  ; 

And  the  sun  refused  to  shine, 

When  His  Majesty  divine 
Was  derided,  insulted,  and  slain. 

When  it  was  finish'd — when  it  was  finish'd. 
And  the  atonement  was  made, 
He  was  taken  by  the  great, 
And  embalm'd  with  spices  sweet, 
And  in  a  new  sepulchre  was  laid. 

Hail,  mighty  Saviour !  hail,  mighty  Saviour ! 

The  Prince  and  Author  of  Peace ! 
O !  he  burst  the  bands  of  death, 
And  triumphant  from  the  earth 

He  ascended  to  mansions  of  bliss. 
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There  interceding — there  Interceding ! 
Pleading  that  sinners  may  live — 
Crying,  "  Father,  I  have  died  I 
O,  behold  my  hands,  my  side ! 
O,  forgive  them,  I  pray  thee,  forgive." 

^  I  will  forgive  them  !  I  will  forgive  them  ! 
If  they  '11  repent  and  believe ; 

Let  them  now  oome  unto  thee, 

And  be  reconciled  to  me, 
And  salvation  they  all  shall  receive." 


SOEPTIO,  SPARE  THAT  BOOK  I 

Sceptic,  spare  that  Book ! 

Touch  not  a  single  leaf! 
Nor  on  its  pages  look 

With  eye  of  unbelief ; 
'T  was  my  forefathers'  stay 

In  the  hour  of  agony ; 
Sceptic,  go  thy  way, 

And  let  that  old  Book  be ! 

That  good  old  Book  of  Life 

For  centuries  has  stood 
Unharm'd,  amid  the  strife, 

When  the  earth  was  drunk  with  blood : 
And  wouldst  thou  harm  it  now, 

And  have  its  truths  forgot  ? 
Sceptic,  forbear  thy  blow, 

Thy  hand  shall  harm  it  not ! 

Its  very  name  recalls 

The  happy  hours  of  youth, 
When,  in  my  grandsire's  halls, 

I  heard  its  tales  of  tnith  : 
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I  Ve  seen  his  white  hair  flow 
O'er  that  volume  as  he  read ; 

But  that  was  long  ago, 

And  the  good  old  man  is  dead. 

My  dear  grandmother,  too, 
When  I  was  but  a  boy — 
I  Ve  seen  her  eye  of  blue 

Weep  o'er  it  tears  of  joy ; 
Their  traces  linger  still, 
■    And  dear  they  are  to  me : 
Sceptic,  forego  thy  will ; 
Go,  let  that  old  Book  be  ! 


THE    GOSPEL    STEAMER 

I  RECEIVED  a  gospel  letter, 

From  glory  lately  come. 
That  my  passage  over  Jordan 

Was  purchased  by  the  Lamb. 

Chorus. — Yes,  we  11  land  on  Canaan's  shore ; 
O,  he  'II  land  us  on  the  shore ; 
'     Yes,  we  '11  land  on  Canaan's  shore. 
And  be  safe  forever  more. 

I  step'd  on  board  the  steamer 

Constructed  by  the  Lord — 
Prepared  to  sail  that  very  day 

He  spill'd  his  precious  blood : 

Her  bulwarks  are  of  love  divine — 

My  Saviour  is  the  door ; 
Our  garments  are  of  linen  fine, 

Both  lovely,  white  and  pure. 


r. 
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Against  both  wind  and  weather 
This  glorious  steamboat  saits — 

rhe  Holy  Spirit  driveth  her 
With  sweet  and  pleasant  gales. 

0,  we  have  a  band  of  music, 

That  charmeth  us  along — 
This  tune  we.play  along  the  way, 

"  Come,  sinners,  join  the  song." 

I  took  my  gospel  telescope 

To  view  the  pr<Miiised  land — 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan 

I  saw  the  precious  Lamb. 

When  I  set  out  for  glory 
I  had  Jesus  in  my  view- 


But  now  I  have  him  in  my  heart, 
And  glory  I  '11  pursue. 

And  when  we  reach  that  happy  land 

All  heaven  will  rejoice  ; 
For  the  lovely  name  of  Jesus 

Shall  sound  from  every  voice. 

We'll  stand  upon  the  sea  of  glass, 
AJl  mingled  too  with  fire — 

And  there  we'll  all  shout  victory. 
And  join  the  heavenly  choir. 


CHRIST  m  THE  GARDEN, 

When  nature  was  sinking  in  stillness  to  rest, 
And  the  sun's  fading  beams  shone  dim  in  the  west, 
O'er  fields,  by  the  moonlight,  to  a  lonely  glade. 
In  deep  meditation  I  wandering  stray'd. 
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While  passing  a  garden  a  sound  struck  my  ear, 
A  voice  faint  and  faltering  from  one  that  was  near ; 
The  voice  of  a  mourner  affected  my  heart, 
One  pleading  in  anguish  the  poor  sinner's  part 

In  off'ring  to  Heaven  his  agonized  prayer, 
He  spoke  of  the  torments  the  sinner  must  bear ; 
His  life,  as  a  ransom,  he  offer'd  to  give, 
That  sinners,  redeem'd,  in  glory  might  live. 

I  listened  a  moment,  then  tum'd  to  see 
What  Man  of  Compassion  this  stranger  could  be ; 
When,  lo !  I  discovered,  knelt  on  the  cold  earth, 
The  loveliest  being  that  ever  had  birth. 

His  mantle  was  wet  with  the  dews  of  the  night, 
His  locks,  by  the  moonlight,  were  glist'ning  and 

bright ; 
His  tear-bedimm'd  eyes  towards  heaven  were  raised, 
While  angels,  in  wonder,  stood  round  him  amazed. 

So  deep  was  his  sorrow,  so  fervent  he  pray'd. 
That  blood  from  each  pore  with  sweat  mingled  and 

stray'd : 
I  wept  to  behold  him,  and  ask'd  him  his  name ; 
He  answerVl,  "  'T  is  Jesus ! — from  heaven  I  came. 

"  I  am  thy  Redeemer — ^for  thee  I  must  die : 
The  cup  is  most  painfril,  but  cannot  pass  by ; 
Thy  sins  like  a  mountain  are  laid  upon  me. 
And  all  this  deep  anguish  I  suffer  for  thee !" 

I  heard  with  attention  the  tale  of  his  woe, 
While  tears  like  a  fountain  of  waters  did  flow ; 
The  cause  of  his  sorrow,  to  hear  him  repeat, 
Affected  my  heart,  and  I  fell  at  his  feet 
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I  trembled  with  terror,  and  loadly  did  cry, 
"  Lord !  save  a  poor  Binner  ? — O  save,  or  I  die  I" 
He  cast  his  eyes  <m  me^  and  whisper^,  ^  Live ! 
Thy  sins  which  are  many  I  freely  forgive !'' 

How  sweet  was  that  moment  he  bade  me  rejoice ! 
His  smiles,  O  how  pleasant  I  how  cheering  his  voice ! 
I  fled  from  the  garden  to  spread  it  abroad; 
I  shouted  "  Salvation ! — O  glory  to  God !" 

I  ^m  now  on  my  journey  to  mansions  above, 
My  soul 's  full  of  glory,  of  peace,  light  and  love ; 
I  think  of  the  garden,  the  prayer  and  the  tears 
Of  that  loving  stranger  who  banish'd  my  fears. 

The  day  of  bright  glory  is  rolling  around. 
When  Gabriel  descending,  the  trumpet  shall  sound — 
My  soul  then  in  raptures  of  glory  will  rise 
To  gaze  on  the  stranger  with  unclouded  eyes. 


CHRIST'S  CRUCIFIXION. 

The  Son  of  Man  they  did  betray, 
He  was  condemned  and  led  away  ! 
Think,  O  my  soul,  on  that  dread  day — 

Look  on  Mount  Calvary ! 
Behold  him,  lamb-like,  led  along, 
Surrounded  by  a  wicked  throng, 
Accused  by  each  lying  tongue, 
As  then  the  Lamb  of  God  they  hung 

Upon  the  shameful  tree ! 

T  was  thus  the  glorious  suiF'rer  stood, 
With  hands  and  feet  nailed  to  the  wood ; 
From  ev'ry  wound  a  stream  of  blood 
Came  flowing  down  amain  : 
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His  bitter  groans  all  nature  shook, 
And  at  his  voice  the  rocks  were  broke, 
The  sleeping  saints  their  graves  forsook, 
While  spiteful  Jews  around  him  mock'd 
And  laughed  at  his  pain. 

Now,  hung  between  the  earth  and  skies. 

Behold  !  in  agony  he  dies  ! 

O,  sinners,  hear  his  mournful  cries. 

See  his  tormenting  pains  ! 
The  morning  sun  withdrew  his  light, 
Blush'd,  and  refused  to  view  the  sight ; 
The  azure  clothed  in  robes  of  night, 
AH  nature  mourn'd,  and  stood  affright, 

When  Christ  the  Lord  was  slain. 

Hark !  men  and  angels,  hear  the  Son  ! 
He  cries  for  help — ^but  O,  there 's  none ; 
He  treads  the  wine-press  all  alone. 

His  garments  stain'd  with  blood  : 
In  lamentation  hear  him  cry 
"  Eloi,  lama  sabachthani !" 
Though  death  may  close  his  languid  eyes, 
He  soon  will  mount  up  to  the  skies, 

The  conq'ring  Son  of  God. 

The  Jews  and  Romans,  in  a  band, 
With  hearts  like  steel,  around  him  stand. 
And  mocking,  say,  "  Come,  save  the  land ; 

Come,  try  thyself  to  free !" 
A  soldier  pierced  him  when  he  died, 
Then  healing  streams  came  from  his  side — 
And  thus  our  Lord  was  crucified ; 
Stern  justice  then  was  satisfied, 

Sinner,  for  you  and  me  ! 
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Behold,  he  mounts  the  throne  of  state, 
He  filis  the  xnediatoiial  seat, 
While  millions,  bowuig  at  his  feet, 

In  loud  hosannas  tcdl 
How  he  endured  exquisite  pains, 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains ; 
While  seraphs  raise  their  loudest  strains, 
With  music  fill  bright  Eden's  plains — 

Christ  conquer'd  death  and  hell. 

T  is  done !  the  dreadful  debt  is  paid — 
The  great  atonement  now  is  made ! 
Sinners,  on  him  your  guilt  was  laid, 

For  you  he  spilt  his  blood : 
For  you  his  tender  soul  did  move, 
For  you  he  left  the  courts  above, 
That  you  the  length  and  breadth  might  prove, 
The  height  and  depth  of  perfect  love, 

In  Christ,  your  smiling  God. 

All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above  the  sky, 

Who  sent  his  Son  to  bleed  and  die — 

Glory  to  him  be  given ! 
While  heaven  above  his  praise  resounds, 
O  Zdon,  sing,  his  grace  abounds : 
And  there  we  '11  shout  eternal  rounds. 
In  glowing  love  that  knows  no  bounds, 

When  carried  up  to  heaven. 


THE  HEAVENLY  PILGRIM. 

Dark  and  thorny  is  the  desert 

Thro'  which  pilgrims  make  their  way- 
Yet,  beyond  this  vale  of  sorrow 
Lie  tibie  fields  of  endless  day ; 
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FiendS)  loud  howling  thnmgh  the  desert, 
Make  them  trouble  as  they  go, 

And  the  fieiy  darts  of  Satan 
Often  bring  their  courage  low. 

O,  young  soldiers,  are  you  weary 

Of  the  roughness  of  the  way  ? 
Does  your  strength  begin  to  fail  you, 

And  your  vigour  to  decay  ? 
Jesus,  Jesus,  will  go  with  you. 

He  will  lead  you  to  his  throne — 
He  who  dyed  his  garments  for  you, 

And  the  wine-press  trod  alone ; 

He,  whose  thunder  shakes  creation, 

He  who  bids  the  planets  roll ; 
He  who  rides  upon  the  tempest. 

And  whose  sceptre  sways  the  whole : 
Round  him  are  ten  thousand  angels, 

Ready  to  obey  command ; 
They  are  always  hov'ring  round  you. 

Till  you  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

There,  on  flow'ry  hills  of  pleasure, 

Lie  the  fields  of  endless  rest; 
Love,  and  joy,  and  peace,  forever 

Reign  and  triumph  in  the  breast ; 
Who  can  pamt  the  scenes  of  glory, 

Where  the  ransomed  dwell  on  high  ? 
There,  on  golden  harps,  forever 

Sound  miemption  through  the  sky ! 

There,  a  million  flaming  seraphs 
Fly  across  the  heavenly  plain — 

As  they  sing  immortal  praises, 
Oloiy,  glory,  is  their  strain  : 
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But,  metfaiiikB,  a  sweeter  oonoeit 
Makes  the  heavenly  arches  ring, 

And  a  song  is  heard  in  Zion 
Which  the  angels  cannot  sing. 

0,  their  crowns,  how  bright  they  sparkle ! 

Such  as  monarchs  never  wore ; 
They  are  gone  to  richer  pastures — 

Jesus  is  their  Shepherd  there : 
Hail,  ye  happy,  happy  spirits ! 

Death  no  more  shall  make  you  fear ; 
Grief  nor  sorrow,  pain  nor  anguish, 

Shall  no  more  distress  you  there. 


THE  WEARY  AT  REST. 

Brother,  thou  art  gone  before  us,  and  thy  saintly 

soul  is  flown 
Where  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye,  and  sorrow 

is  unknown ; 
From  the  burden  of  the  flesh,  and  from  care  and 

fear  released. 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the 

weary  are  at  rest. 

The  toilsome  way  thou  'st  travelled  o'er,  and  borne 
the  heavy  load. 

But  Christ  hath  taught  thy  laChguid  feet  to  reach 
his  blest  abode ; 

Thou'rt  sleeping  now,  like  Lazarus,  upon  our  Fa- 
ther's breast. 

Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the 
weary  are  at  rest. 
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Sin  can  never  taint  thee  more,  nor  doubt  thy  fiuth 

aasai], 
Nor  thy  meek  trust  in  Jesus  Christ  and  the  Holy 

Spirit  M ; 
And  there  thovt  'rt  sure  to  meet  the  good,  whom  on 

earth  thou  lovedst  best, 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the 

weary  are  at  rest. 

"  Earth  to  earth,"  and  "  dust  to  dust,"  the  man  of 
God  hath  said, 

So  we  lay  the  turf  above  thee  now,  and  seal  thy 
narrow  bed ; 

But  thy  spirit,  brother,  soars  away  among  the  faith- 
ful blest, 

Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the 
weary  are  at  rest. 

And  when  the  Lord  shall  summon  us,  whom  thou 

hast  left  behind, 
May  we,  untainted  by  the  world,  as  sure  a  welcome 

find! 
May  each,  like  thee,  depart  in  peace,  to  be  a  glorious 

guest. 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the 

weary  are  at  rest ! 


HERE  IS  A  BAND  OF  BRETHREN  DEAR. 

Here  is  a  band  of  brethren  dear — 
I  will  be  jn  this  band,  hallelujah ; 

Their  leader  tells  them  not  to  fear — 
I  will  be  in  this  band,  hallelujah  ; 
I  will  be  in  this  band,  hallelujah. 

As  I  was  walkiug  out  one  day. 

And  thinking  about  this  good  old  way, 
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There  was  a  voice  which  reach'U  my  soul : 
"  Fear  not ;  I  make  the  wounded  whole." 

My  dungeon  shook,  my  chains  fell  off — 
My  soul,  unfettered,  went  alofk. 

I  little  thought  he  wiis  so  nigh — 

He  spoke  and  made  me  laugh  and  cry. 

Now,  bless  the  Lord !  for  I  can  tell, 
That  Jesus  has  done  all  things  well. 

O,  shout  on,  children  !  shout,  ye  're  free ! 
For  Christ  has  bought  your  liberty ! 

O,  bless  the  Lord  !  we  need  not  fear, 
Nor  o'er  our  trials  shed  a  t-ear. 


MARCH   AROUND   JERUSALEM. 

My  brother,  will  you  meet  mt^ 

On  that  delightful  shore  ? 
My  brother,  will  you  meet  me 

Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

Chorus. — ^Then  we  '11  march  around  Jerusalem, 
We  '11  march  around  Jerusalem, 
We  '11  march  around  Jerusalem, 
When  we  arrive  at  home. 

m 

O  sister,  will  you  meet  nje 

On  that  delightful  shore  ? 
O  sister,  will  you  meet  me 

Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

O  leader,  will  you  meet  me 
On  that  delightftil  shore  ? 
'2\ 
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O  leader,  will  you  meet  me 
Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

O  preacher,  will  you  meet  me 
On  that  delightful  shore  ? 

O  preacher,  will  you  meet  me 
Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

O  classmate,  will  you  meet  me 
On  that  delightful  shore  ? 

O  classmate,  will  you  meet  me 
Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

Young  convert,  will  you  meet  me 
On  that  delightful  shore  ? 

Young  convert,  will  you  meet  me 
Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

O  mourner,  will  you  meet  me 
On  that  delightful  shore  ? 

O  mourner,  will  you  meet  me 
Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

Backslider,  will  you  meet  me 
On  that  delightful  shore  ? 

Backslider,  will  you  meet  me 
Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

O  sinner,  will  you  meet  me 
•  On  that  delightful  shore  ? 

O  sinner,  will  you  meet  ine 
Where  parting  is  no  more  ? 

Yes,  bless  the  Lord !  I  '11  meet  you 
On  that  delightful  shore ; 

Yes,  bless  the  Lord  !  I'll  meet  you 
Where  parting  is  no  more. 
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DIBS  IRiE. 

The  following  is  an  ezeellent  transUtion  of  a  Latin  poem,  which 
has  received  the  enthoaiastic  encomiums  of  Goethe,  Dr.  Johnaon, 
SkT  Walter  Scott,  and  other  distinguished  men.  It  Is  said  that  Dr. 
Johnson  always  wept  in  reading  the  tenth  stanza.  The  Earl  of 
Roscommon  expired  with  the  seventeenth  verse  npon  his  lips.  The 
original  was  written  by  a  monk,  in  the  thirteenth  century.  We 
And  the  translation  in  the  Newark  Daitjf  Adnertimr. 

I. 

Dat  of  wrath,  that  day  of  burniDg 
All  shall  melt,  to  ashes  turning, 
As  foretold  by  seers  discerning. 

II. 
O  what  fear  shall  it  engender, 
Wlien  the  Judge  shall  come  in  splendour, 
Strict  to  mark,  and  just  to  render ! 

III. 
Trumpet  scattering  sounds  of  wonder, 
Rending  sepulchres  asunder. 
Shall  resistless  summons  thunder. 

IV. 

All  aghast  then  Death  shall  shiver. 
And  great  Nature's  frame  shall  quiver, 
When  the  graves  their  dead  deliver. 

V. 

Book  where  ev'ry  act's  recorded, 

All  events  all  time  afforded,' 

Shall  be  brought,  and  dooms  awarded. 

VI. 

When  shall  sit  the  Judge  unerring. 
He'll  unfold  all  here  occurring, 
No  just  vengeance  then  deferring. 
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VII. 

What  shall  /  say  tliat  time  pending  ? 
Ask  what  Advocate's  befriending, 
When  the  just  man  needs  defending  ? 

VIII. 

King  Almighty  and  All-knowing, 
Grace  to  sinners  freely  showing, 
Save  me,  Fount  of  good  overflowing. 

IX, 

Think,  O  Jesus,  for  what  reason 

Thou  endurVlst  earth's  spite  and  treason, 

Nor  me  lose  in  that  dread  season. 

X. 

Seeking  me  thy  worn  feet  hasted. 
On  the  cross  thy  soul  death  tasted  ; 
Let  such  labour  not  be  wasted. 

XI. 

Righteous  Judge  of  retribution, 
Crrant  me  perfect  absolution, 
Ere  that  dav  of  execution. 

XII. 

Culprit-like,  I — ^lieart  all  broken. 

On  my  cheek  shame's  crimson  token — 

Plead  the  pard'ning  word  be  spoken. 

XIII. 

Thou  who  Mary  gav'st  remission, 
Heardst  the  dying  thief's  petition, 
Cheer'dst  with  hope  my  lost  condition. 

xrv. 
Though  my  prayers  do  nothing  merit, 
What  is  needful,  thou  confer  it — 
Lest  T  ondlesR  fire  inherit. 


i< 


SriKITUAL   SON  OS.  28 

XV. 

Mid  the  sheep  a  place  decide  me, 
And  from  goats  oa  left  divide  me, 
Standing  on  the  right  beside  thee. 

XVI. 

When  th'  accurs'd  away  are  driven, 

To  eternal  burnings  given, 

Call  me  with  the  bless'd  to  heaven. 

XVII. 

I  beseech  thee,  prostrate  lying, 
Heart  as  ashes  contrite,  sighing, 
C»e  for  me  when  I  am  dying. 

XVIII. 

On  that  awful  day  of  wailing, 
Human  destinies  unveiling, 
When  man  rising,  stands  before  thee. 
Spare  the  culprit,  God  of  glory  ! 


♦  - 


WE'VE  FOUND    THE    ROCK. 

We  've  found  the  rock,  the  trav'llei-s  cried— 

O  halle,  hallelujah ! 
The  stone  that  all  the  prophets  tried — 

O  halle,  hallelujah ! 
Come,  children,  drink  the  balmy  dew — 

O  halle,  hallelujah ! 
'Twas  Christ  that  shed  his  blood  for  you — 

O  halle,  hallelujah  I 

This  costly  mixture  cures  the  soul 
Which  sin  and  guilt  hath  made  so  foul ; 
O  that  you  would  believe  in  God, 
And  wash  m  Christ's  most  precious  blood  ! 
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0  hearkeu,  children,  Christ  is  come, 
The  bride  is  ready,  let  us  run  ; 

1  'm  glad  I  ever  saw  the  day 

That  we  might  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

There 's  glory,  glory,  in  my  soul — 
Come,  mourner,  feel  the  current  roll ; 
Welcome,  dear  friends — ^it's  felt  to-night. 
It  shines  around  with  dazzling  light. 

And  in  this  light  we  '11  soar  away, 
Where  there's  no  night  but  open  day ; 
O  children,  children,  bear  the  cross. 
And  count  the  world  below  as  dross. 

We  '11  bear  the  cross,  and  wear  the  crown. 
And  by  our  Father's  side  sit  down ; 
His  grace  will  feed  our  hungiy  souls. 
While  love  divine  eternal  rolls. 

His  fiery  chariots  make  their  way, 
To  welcome  us  to  endless  day ; 
There  ghtt'ring  millions  we  shall  join. 
To  praise  the  Prince  of  David's  line. 


THE  CHRISTIAN'S   FAREWELL. 

Adieu  !  adieu !  I  'm  dying  now, 
A  death-like  chill  is  on  my  brow ; 
My  hands  are  cold,  my  heart  beats  fast. 
Soon,  soon,  I  '11  reach  that  heavenly  rest. 

Chorus. — This  world  is  not  my  home, 
This  world  is  not  my  home ; 
This  world  is  all  a  wilderness, 
This  world  is  not  mv  home. 


Sisters,  why  weep  ve  ?  dry  your  tears ; 
Death  to  me  now  has  lost  its  fears ; 
I  long  to  gain  th'  eternal  shore, 
Where  there  is  joy  forever  more. 

Sisters,  when  spring  returns  in  bloom, 

0  place  my  flowers  upon  my  tomb ; 
And  then,  at  vesper  hours  so  sweet. 
Our  souls  in  unison  will  meet. 

Brother,  I  'm  dying :  let  me  go 
From  this  vain  world  of  guilt  and  woe ; 
Come  nearer  to  my  side,  loved  one — 
My  eyes  grow  dim,  my  race  is  run. 

Leave  thy  loud  sobs,  O  dry  thy  tears. 
Dispel,  dispel,  those  gloomy  fears ; 

1  'm  going  to  join  the  host  on  high, 
Where  pleasures  never,  never  die. 

Mother  and  fether,  nearer  come, 
I  can  but  speak  in  whisper-tone ; 
O  let  me  kiss  your  cheeks  once  more, 
Then  say  Farewell  forever  more. 

Bright  angels  now  are  hov'ring  round. 
They  do  my  humble  bed  surroimd : 
And  is  this  death  ?  O  glorious  boon  ! 
Thank  Heaven  that  we  may  die  so  soon. 

Brother  and  sisters,  nearer  come, 

Father  and  mother,  one  by  one ; 

O  let  me  gaze  on  all  once  more. 

Then  spread  luy  wings  for  Canaan's  shore. 


26  SPIRITUAL   &OKG8. 

THE  CHRISTIAN'S  SONG. 

O,  BRBTHREN,  I  have  found 
A  land  that  doth  abound 

In  fruits  as  sweet  as  honey ; 
The  more  I  eat,  I  find, 
The  more  I  am  inclined 

To  sing  and  shout  hosanna ! 

Chorus. — ^My  soul  doth  long  to  go 
Where  I  may  fully  know 

The  glories  of  my  Saviour ; 
And  as  I  pass  along 
I  '11  sing  the  Christian's  song, 

I  hope  to  live  forever. 

Perhaps  you  think  me  wild, 
Or  simple  as  a  child, — 

I  am  a  child  of  glory  ; 
I  am  born  from  above, 
My  soul  is  fill'd  with  love, 

I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

Chorus. — My  soul  now  sits  and  sings, 
And  practises  her  wings, 

And  contemplates  the  hour 
When  the  messenger  shall  say, 
"  Come,  quit  this  house  of  clay, 
And  with  bright  angels  tower." 


THE  DYING  GIRL  TO  HER  SISTER. 

The  dream  is  past — I  'm  dying  now. 
There  is  a  dampness  on  my  brow ; 
The  pang  is  o'er — without  a  sigh 
I  '11  pass  away,  and  sweetly  die. 
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But  O  !  that  pang  cost  many  a  sigh, 
'Twas  hard  to  part  with  friends  so  dear ; 
But  that  is  past,  I  '11  weep  no  more, 
With  me  the  dream  of  ifle  is  o*er. 

And  now,  sweet  sister,  nearer  come, 
And  tell  me  of  that  happy  home : 
Shall  I  its  pearly  gates  behold. 
Its  streets  all  paved  with  bumish'd  gold  ? 

And  in  that  clime  so  strangely  fair. 
Say,  shall  I  feel  a  stranger  there  ? 
Or,  will  their  harp-strings  sweetly  blend  ? 
To  welcome  me,  a  child  and  friend  ? 

But  softly,  sister,  softly  speak, 
And  stay  those  tears  upon  thy  cheek ; 
Weep  not  for  me,  0  do  not  pain, 
I  would  not  wake  to  earth  again. 

Thy  hand,  so  often  clasp'd  of  old. 
Thy  soft  warm  hand  for  mine  grows  cold  ; 
And  now,  dear  sister,  let  me  rest 
My  wearied  head  upon  thy  breast ; 

And  fold  thy  arms  about  my  form. 

It  shivers  'neatli  Death's  dark  cold  storm  ; 

But  sing  me,  sister,  ere  I  go. 

Our  song,  our  childhood  song  you  know  ; 

And  let  its  gentle  numbers  flow, 

As  last  you  sung,  soft,  sweet,  and  low ; 

And  when  its  last  faint  echoes  die. 

And  the  bright  tears  steal  from  thine  eye, 

I  shall  not  heed  them  as  they  stray, 

I  shall  be  gone,  far,  far  away. 

Then,  dearest  sister,  fare-you-well, 

T  'm  goin^  to  heaven,  with  Christ  to  dwell. 


28  apiRiTUix  eoNOS. 

THE  OLD  OAK -TRBIB. 

Woodman,  spare  that  tree ! 

Touch  not  a  single  bough ; 
In  youth  it  sheltered  me, 

And  I  '11  protect  it  now. 
T  was  my  forefather's  hand 

That  placed  it  near  his  cot ; 
While  I  've  a  hand  to  save, 

Thine  axe  shall  harm  it  not. 

That  old  familiar  tree, 

Whose  glory  and  renown 
Has  spread  o'er  land  and  sea, 

And  wouldst  thou  hack  it  down  ? 
Woodman,  thy  stroke  forbear. 

Cut  not  its  earth-bound  tie ; 
O  spare  the  aged  oak. 

Now  towering  to  the  sky. 

When  but  an  idle  boy, 

I  sought  its  grateful  shade ; 
In  all  their  gushing  joy, 

Here,  too,  my  sisters  play'd ; 
My  mother  kiss'd  me  here, 

My  feither  press'd  my  hand : 
Forgive  this  foolish  tear, 

But  let  the  old  oak  stand. 

My  heart-strings  round  thee  cling, 

Close  as  thy  bark,  old  friend — 
Here  shall  the  wild  birds  sing. 

And  still  thy  branches  bend ; 
Old  oak,  the  storm  still  brave ; 

Then,  woodman,  leave  the  spot — 
While  I  've  an  arm  to  save. 

Thy  axe  shall  hann  it  not 
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THE    SLAVE'S    APPEAL. 
AiA — From  Gretfdan^a  Icy  ^foKfifouw. 

0  God,  thou  great  Creator, 

Whose  love  all  hearts  shall  own, 
Be  thou  my  Mediator, 

I  '11  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
My  master's  heart,  how  icy, 

O  warm  it  with  thy  love ! 
Tell  him  thy  power  is  mighty, 

And  point  to  life  above. 

He  smiles  when  I  am  writhing 

With  agony  and  pain. 
And,  though  I  cry  for  mercy, 

He  smiles  and  strikes  again  ; 
O  tell  him,  in  thy  kindness, 

That  the  All-seeing  Eye 
Perceives  him,  in  his  blindness, 

The  lash  of  torture  ply. 

Show  him,  O  God,  how  dreary 

The  "  spirit-land  "  will  be 
To  him,  where  all  the  weary 

At  last  again  are  free ; 
And  "  slave,"  that  word  heart-rending. 

Is  blotted  from  that  sphere, 
Where,  during  time  ne'er  ending, 

No  groans  can  please  his  ear. 

Show  him  the  long  dark  ages 

He  must  remain  behind, 
Nor  haste  through  blissful  stages 

Tliat  yet  aw^ait  mankind.* 

o  The  author  is  a  believer  in  A.  J.  Davis's  theory  of  Baccesaive 
stages  of  happine«!<  hereafter. 
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But,  ploddiDg  lonely  onward^ 

Remorae  his  only  friend, 
Look  Badly  to  the  future. 

To  where  his  miseries  end. 

Ask  him  if  e'er  a  blessing 

Came  from  his  mother's  tongue, 
When  words — ^O  how  distressing — 

Her  heart  with  anguish  wrung ; 
Her  son — was  he  to  leave  her. 

And  toil  on  burning  sands  ? 
Tom  from  his  home  and  kindred, 

To  die  in  distant  lands. 

And  O !  had  he  a  father, 

Or  yet  a  sister's  love  ? 
O  sure  his  heart  will  soften, 

And  tears  of  pity  move  ; 
He  '11  feel  that  I  'm  a  brother. 

And  cast  the  chains  from  me— 
With  mind  and  voice  forever 

Will  shout  for  Liberty. 
BooHESTER.  Fred,  Douglass'i  Paper. 


THE   MOTE  AND  BEAM. 

Since  meridian  Ught  commences, 

Pure  light 's  reveal'd  to  some ; 
If  there  still  should  be  offences. 

Woe  to  him  by  whom  they  come. 
"Judge  not  that  ye  be  not  judged," 

Was  the  counsel  Christ  did  give ; 
And  the  measure  that  is  given, 

Just  the  same  you  will  receive. 


' 
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Jesus  says,  Be  meek  and  lowly, 

For  't  is  high  to  be  a  judge  ; 
If  I  would  be  pure  and  holy, 

I  must  live  without  a  grudge. 
It  requires  a  constant  labour 

All  his  precepts  to  obey  ; 
But  if  I  truly  love  my  neighbour, 

Then  I  'm  in  the  holy  way. 

But  if  I  say  unto  my  neighbour, 

In  thine  eye  there  is  a  mote ; 
If  thou  wert  a  friend  and  brother, 

Hold  and  I  will  pull  it  out. 
But  I  could  not  get  it  fairly. 

For  my  sight  was  very  dim  ; 
When  I  came  to  see  more  clearly. 

In  mine  eye  there  was  a  beam. 

If  I  love  my  brother  dearly, 

And  his  mote  I  wish  to  erase, 
Then  my  light  must  shine  more  clearly. 

For  the  eye 's  a  tender  place. 
Others  I  have  oft  reproved 

For  a  little  single  mote ; 
Now  I  wish  the  beam  removed — 

0  that  tears  could  wash  it  out  I 

But  charity  and  love  are  healing. 

They  afford  a  pure  light — 
When  I  saw  my  brother  failing 

1  was  not  exactly  right; 
Now  I  '11  take  no  further  trouble. 

Since  Christ's  love  is  all  my  theme— 
Little  motes  are  but  a  bubble 
When  I  think  upon  a  beam. 


32  SPIRITfTAL  aoKOS. 


HE  DOETH  ALL  THINGS  WELL. 

I  REMEMBER  how  I  lovod  her,  when  r  Iktle  guiltloBS 

child 
I  saw  her  in  the  cradle,  as  she  look'd  on  me  and 

smiled ; 
Mj  cup  of  happiness  was  fall,  my  joy  words  cannot 

tell, 
And  I  blessed  the  glorious  Giver,  who  doeth  all  things 

well. 

Months  passM — ^that  bud  of  promise  was  unfolding 

every  hour, 
I  thought  earth  had  never  smiled  upon  a  fiiirer  flower ; 
So  beautiful,  it  well  might  grace  the  bower  where 

angels  dwell. 
And  waft  its  fragrance  to  His  throne  who  doeth  all 

things  toelL 

Years  fled — ^that  little  sister  then  was  dear  as  life  to 

me; 
She  awoke  in  my  unconscious  heart  a  wild  idolatry ; 
I  worshipp'd  at  an  earthly  shrine,  lured  by  some 

magic  spell. 
Forgetful  of  the  praise  of  Him  who  doeth  all  things 

well. 

She  was  the  lovely  star  whose  light  around  my 

pathway  shone 
Amid  this  darksome  vale  of  tears,  through  which  I 

journey  on ; 
Its  radiance  had  obscured  the  light  which  round  His 

throne  doth  dwell. 
And  I  wandered  far  away  from  Him  who  doeth  all 

things  welL 
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That  star  went  down  in  beauty,  yet  it  shineth 

sweetly  now 
In  the  bright  and  dazzling  coronet  that  decks  the 

Saviour's  brow ; 
She  bow'd  to  the  Destroys,  whose  shafts  none  may 

repel; 
Bat  we  know,  for  God  hath  told  us,  he  doeth  all 

things  well, 

I  remember  well  my  sorrow,  as  I  stood  beside  her 

bed, 
And  ray  deep  and  heartfelt  anguish,  when  they  told 

me  she  was  dead  ; 
But  0  that  cup  of  bitterness,  let  not  my  heart  rebel, 
God  gave,  he  took,  he  will  restore — he  doeth  all 

things  well. 


THE  SCATTERED  HOUSEHOLD. 

0,  WHERE  is  my  fether — my  guardian,  my  guide, 

The  friend  and  support  of  my  youth, 
Whose  tongue  in  the  accents  of  kindness  had  taught 

Such  lessons  of  wisdom  and  truth  ? 
*Neath  the  bending  old  ehn  in  the  churchyard  he  lies, 

With  the  cold  granite  stone  at  his  head. 
And  there  he  shall  gather  his  household  again, 

To  sleep  with  the  rest  of  the  dead. 

My  mother !    O  never  again  shall  I  hear 
The  sweet  mellow  tones  of  thy  voice. 

As  you  welcomed  us  back  to  the  homestead  of  yore. 
And  made  the  poor  wanderer  rejoice ! 

0  no !  for  the  old  elm  has  lengthened  his  boughs. 
To  shelter  your  long  narrow  bed ; 

For  beside  our  dear  father  we  laid  you  to  sleep 

In  peace,  with  the  rest  of  his  dead  ! 

3 
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O,  where  is  ray  brother  ?  far,  far  from  his  home. 

The  stranger  has  hewn  out  his  tomb ; 
But  I  trust  die  bright  angel  of  mercy  was  near 

To  lighten  its  terrible  gloom, — 
To  illume  the  dark  passage  that  leads  to  the  grare. 

Which  truth  from  her  torchlight  can  shed, — 
And  watches  e'en  now,  in  that  clime  of  the  South, 

O'er  the  slumbering  dust  of  the  dead  ! 

And  where  the  dear  sister,  the  pure  and  the  good, 

The  light  of  our  fireside  band  ? 
We  miss  thee,  thy  smile  and  thy  gentle  caress, 

And  the  soft  gentle  press  of  thy  hand  : 
Thou  art  sleeping  in  state,  where,  elaborately  wrought, 

A  railing  encircles  thy  bed — 
But  I  wish  thou  wert  here,  'neatli  our  father's  old 
elm, 

To  sleep  with  the  rest  of  the  dead. 

But  few  of  our  dear  little  circle  are  left, 

And  scattered  exiles  are  they, 
The  dark  line  of  man  hath  wither'd  their  smile. 

And  mingled  their  auburn  with  grey. 
I  would  that  we  all  might  be  gather'd  again, 

Where  the  elm-tree  its  branches  hath  spread, 
That  when  the  last  peal  of  the  trumpet  hath  call'd, 

Our  father  might  rise  with  his  dead. 


THE    TEMPEST. 

We  were  crowded  in  the  caSin — 
Not  a  soul  would  dare  to  sleep ; 

rt  was  midnight  on  the  waters. 
And  a  storm  was  on  the  deep. 
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Tis  a  fearful  lIiiDg  in  winter 

To  be  shattered  in  the  blast, 
And  to  hear  the  rattling  trumpet 

Thunder,  "  Cut  away  the  mast  I" 

So  we  shudder'd  there  in  silence — 
For  the  stoutest  held  his  breath, 

While  the  hungry  sea  was  roaring, 
And  the  breakers  talk'd  with  Death. 

And  thus  we  sat  in  darkness, 

Each  one  busy  in  his  prayers ; 
"  We  are  lost !"  the  captain  shouted, 

As  he  staggerVl  down  the  stairs. 

But  bis  little  daughter  whisper'd, 

As  she  took  his  icy  hand, 
"  Is  n't  God  upon  the  ocean 

Just  the  same  as  on  the  land  ?" 

Then  we  kiss'd  the  little  maiden. 

And  we  spoke  in  better  cheer. 
And  we  anchored  safe  in  harbour. 

When  the  morn  was  shining  clear. 


**  THEY  KNOW  NOT  WHAT  THEY  DO." 

Mother,  what  makes  my  father  gone 

So  very  long  to-night  ? 
You  know  he  always  used  to  come, 

Before  't  was  candle-light. 

Then  he  spoke  so  pleasantly 
When  I  met  him  at  the  gate ; 

Very  sorry  seem'd  to  be 

If  he  luado  the  supper  wait^ 


2ry 
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How  sweet  the  baby  alwajra  smiled, 
And  gave  her  tiny  hands  to  go, 

When  pa  call'd  her  his  pretty  child, 
His  little  pet  you  know. 

And  when  he  took  me  on  his  knee 
To  see  the  pictures  I  had  made, 

And  hear  me  say  my  ABC, 
I  never  thought  to  be  a£raid. 

And,  best  d  all,  when  Sunday  oome 
How  glad  was  I  to  hear  huu  say, 

"  Run,  get  your  hat,  my  little  son, 
For  we  must  go  to  church  to^ay." 

But,  mother,  now  he  speaks  so  sharp, 
And  gives  you  such  an  ugly  shake, 

When  he  comes  home,  though  sound  asleep 
It  quickly  gets  me  wide  awake. 

Then  it  seems  so  very  long. 

And  lonely  too,  to  hear  you  sigh ; 

I  always  think  my  pa  is  wrong. 

When  you  're  so  good,  to  make  you  cry. 

Then  I  cry  myself,  and  wish 

I  knew  what  makes  him  treat  you  so ; 

Mother,  I  want  to  kiss  you  now, 
Then  pray  do  tell  me  if  you  know. 

My  precious  child !  O  must  you  know 
The  cause  of  all  my  boundless  grief, 

Making  my  bitter  tears  to  flow 
So  freely  now  for  my  relief  ? 

For  myself  I  would  not  care 

So  much  if  this  poor  heart  should  break ; 
But,  my  sweet  children  !  must  they  share 

In  misery  that  their  parents  make  ? 


And  must  thej,  in  their  tender  youth, 
Hear  what  ^ey  cannot  help  but  feel  ? 

The  wretched  mortifying  truth, 
The  purest  lore  cannot  conceal  ? 

My  God  !  O  can  I  freely  give 

A  healthy  tone  to  vital  powers  j 
Or  ask  for  strength,  or  wish  to  live 
i  Under  affliction  such  as  ours  ¥ 

Yes,  I  will  live  and  suffer  on, 
My  son,  for  God  is  good  to  me ; 

Although  your  &ther  treats  me  wrong, 
Yet  God  will  my  kind  father  be  I 

I  would  not  say  one  word,  I  'm  sure. 
To  make  you  prize  your  father  less ; 

'T  is  love  that  only  can  endure 
Such  burning  words  of  wretchedness  ! 

Know  then  he  drinks  the  poison'd  bowl — 
This  is  the  cause  of  all  our  tears ! 

A  drunkard's  curse  is  on  his  soul — 
This  is  the  worst  of  all  my  fears  ! 

Tis  scarcely  two  years  now  since  he 
Promised  before  his  God  and  men, 

With  bitter  tears  of  agony, 

He  ne'er  would  drink  a  drop  again. 

O,  how  I  wept  for  joy  to  see 

Him  look  so  smiling  when  be  came 

From  work  at  night,  so  constantly. 
And  all  the  evening  stay  at  home. 

Ah  me !  those  hours  of  bHss  are  gone. 
And  I  am  doom'd  to  know  he  stays 

Where  vice  in  every  wretched  form 
Only  resounds  the  drunkard's  praise. 
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Tis  all  in  vain — ^no  hope  I  see, 

As  long  as  avaricious  man 
Takes  from  a  starving  &mily 

All  means  of  sustenance  he  can ; 

Among  a  fUming,  filthy  throng, 

Will  stand,  and  press  the  cursed  cup 

To  their  lips  the  whole  night  long, 
For  them  to  dnnk  the  contents  up. 

Poor  murderous  wretches  !  can  they  he    • 
Upheld  so  long — my  God !  my  God ! — 

Steeping  fond  hearts  in  misery, 
And  not  feel  thy  avenging  rod  ? 

O  spare  them  yet  a  little  space. 

And  let  thy  power  their  hearts  renew  ; 

Teach  them  true  love  to  all  our  race — 
"  Father,  they  know  not  what  they  do!" 


PRAYER. 

There  is  an  ei/e  that  never  sleeps 
Beneath  the  wing  of  night ; 

There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts 
When  sink  the  beams  of  light. 

There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires 
When  human  strength  gives  way  ; 

There  is  a  love  that  never  fails, 
Wlien  earthly  loves  decay. 

That  ei/e  is  fixVi  on  seraph  throngs ; 
That  ear  is  fill'd  with  angels'  songs ! 
That  arm  upholds  the  world  on  high ; 
That  love  is  throned  beyond  the  sky. 
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But  tbere  *s  a  power  that  man  can  wield 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain — 
Tliat  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach — 

That  listening  ear  to  gain  : 
That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high, 
And  feeds  on  bliss  beyond  the  sky. 


THE   MAGNETIC   TELEGRAPH. 

Along  the  smooth  and  slender  wires 

The  sleepless  heralds  run, 
Fast  as  the  clear  and  living  rays 

Gro  streaming  from  the  sun  ; 
No  peals  or  flashes,  heard  or  seen, 

Their  wondVous  flight  betray, 
And  yet  their  words  are  quickly  felt 

In  cities  far  away. 

Nor  summer's  heat,  nor  winter's  hail. 

Can  check  their  rapid  course — 
They  meet  unmoved  the  fierce  wind's  rage. 

The  rough  wave's  sweeping  force ; 
In  the  long  night  of  rain  and  wrath, 

As  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
They  rush  with  news  of  weal  or  woe 

To  thousands  far  away. 

But  fioster  still  than  tidings  borne 

On  that  electric  cord. 
Rise  the  pure  thoughts  of  him  who  loves 

The  Christian's  life  and  Lord — 
Of  him  who,  taught  in  smiles  and  tears 

With  fervent  lips  to  pray, 
Maintains  hisjh  converse  here  on  eaith 

With  bright  worlds  far  away. 
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Ay,  though  nor  outward  wish  is  breathed, 

Nor  outward  answer  given, 
The  sighing  of  that  humble  heart 

Is  known  and  felt  in  heaven ; 
Those  long  frail  wires  may  head  aad  break, 

Those  viewless  heralds  stray, 
But  faith^s  least  word  shall  reach  the  throne 

Of  God,  though  far  away. 


THE   VAUDOIS  TEACHER 

"  The  manner  in  which  the  Waldenaes  and  heretics  rtlnfinminntrd 
their  principles  among  the  Catholic  .gentry  was  by  carrying  with 
them  a  box  of  trinkets,  or  articles  of  dress.  Having  entered  the 
hoojse  of  the  gentry,  and  disposed  of  some  of  their  goods,  they  can- 
tiously  intimated  that  they  had  commodities,  tta  more  valuable 
than  these — inestimable  Jewels — ^which  they  would  show  if  they 
could  be  protected  fh>m  the  clergy.  They  would  then  give  their 
purchasers  a  Bible  or  Testament ;  and  thereby  many  were  deluded 
into  heresy.**— JeeineroiM  Saccko's  Bookt  A.  D.  12dS. 

The  following  exquisite  lines,  suggested  by  the  above  extract^ 
appeared  originally  in  the  New-England  Beriew. 

**  O,  LADY  fair !  these  silks  of  mine 

Are  beautiful  and  rare — 
The  richest  web  of  the  Indian  loom 

Which  beauty's  self  might  wear ; 
And  those  pearls  are  pure  as  thy  own  fair  neck, 

With  whose  radiant  light  they  vie ; 
I  have  brought  them  many  a  weary  way — 

Will  my  gentle  lady  buy  8" 

And  the  lady  smiled  on  the  worn  old  man. 
Through  the  dark  and  clust'ring  curls 

Which  veil'd  her  brow,  as  she  bent  to  view 
Her  silks  and  glittering  pearls ; 
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And  ah^  placed  their  price  in  the  old  man's  hand. 

And  lightly  turn'd  away — 
But  she  paused  at  the  wanderer's  earnest  call,* 

"  My  gentle  lady,  stay !" 

^  O,  lady  Mr,  I  have  yet  a  gem 

Which  a  purer  lustre  flings 
Than  the  diamond  flash  of  &e  jewell'd  crown 

On  the  lofly  brow  of  kings — 
A  wonderful  pearl,  of  exceeding  price, 

Whose  virtue  shall  not  decay. 
Whose  light  shall  be  as  a  spell  to  thee, 

And  a  blessing  on  thy  way  I" 

The  lady  glanced  at  the  mirroring  steel, 

Where  her  form  of  grace  was  seen. 
Where  her  eyes  shone  clear,  and  her  dark  locks 
waved 

Their  clasping  pearls  between : — 
"  Bring  forth  thy  pearl  of  exceeding  worth. 

Thou  traveller  grey  and  old — 
And  name  the  price  of  thy  precious  gem, 

And  my  pages  shall  count  thy  gold." 

The  cloud  went  off  from  the  pilgrim's  brow 

As  a  small  and  meagre  book, 
Unchased  with  gold  or  diamond  gem, 

From  his  folding  robe  he  took : 
**  Here,  lady  fair,  is  the  pearl  of  price ; 

May  it  prove  as  such  to  thee  f 
Nay — ^keep  thy  gold — ^I  ask  it  not, 

For  the  Word  of  God  is  free  !" 

The  hoary  traveller  went  his  way ; 

But  the  gift  he  left  behind 
Hath  had  its  pure  and  perfect  work 

On  that  high-born  maiden's  mind ; 
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And  she  hath  turnM  from  the  piide  of  sin 

To  the  lowliness  of  truth, 
And  given  her  human  heart  to  God 

In  its  beautiful  hour  of  youth  1 

And  she  hath  left  the  grey  old  halls, 

Where  an  evil  faith  had  power, 
The  courtly  knights  of  her  father's  train, 

And  the  maidens  of  her  bower ; 
And  she  hath  gone  to  the  Vaudois  vales, 

By  lordly  feet  untrod, 
Where  the  poor  and  needy  of  earth  are  rich 

In  the  perfect  love  of  God  ! 


THE   BIBLE. 


This  httle  book  I'd  rather  own 

Than  all  the  gold  and  gems 
That  e'er  in  monarch's  coffera  shone — 

Than  all  their  diadems. 
Nay,  were  the  seas  one  chrysolite, 

The  earth  a  golden  ball, 
And  diamonds  all  the  stars  of  night, 

This  book  were  worth  them  all. 

How  baleful  to  ambition's  eye 

His  blood-wrung  spoils  must  gleam. 
When  Death's  uplifted  hand  is  nigh. 

His  life  a  varnish'd  dream  ! 
Then  hear  him,  with  his  gasping  breath, 

For  one  poor  moment  crave ! 
Fool  I  wouldst  thou  stay  the  arm  of  death  ? 

Ask  of  thy  gold  to  save  ! 

No,  no  !  the  soul  ne'er  found  relief 
In  glittering  boards  of  wealth  ; 
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Gkuns  dazzle  not  the  eye  of  ^ef, 

Gold  cannot  purchase  health ; 
But  here  a  blessed  balm  appears, 

To  heal  the  deepest  woe ; 
And  he  that  seeks  this  book  in  tears, 

His  tears  shall  cease  to  flow. 

Here  he  who  died  on  Calvary's  tree 

Hath  made  that  promise  blest ; 
**  Ye  heavy  laden,  come  to  me, 

And  I  will  give  you  rest. 
A  bruised  reed  I  will  not  break, 

A  contrite  heart  despise ; 
My  burden^s  light,  and  all  who  take 

My  yoke  shall  win  the  skies !" 

Yes,  yes !  this  little  book  is  worth 

All  else  to  mortals  given — 
For  what  are  all  the  joys  of  earth 

Compared  to  joys  of  heaven  ? 
This  is  the  guide  our  Father  gave 

To  lead  to  realms  of  day — 
A  star,  whose  lustre  gilds  the  grave — 

"  The  Light— the  Life— the  Way." 


THE  MINISTRY  OF  ANGELS. 

Which  of  the  petty  kings  of  earth 
Can  boast  a  guard  like  oura. 

Encircled  from  our  second  birth 
With  all  the  heavenly  powers  ? 

Myriads  of  bright  cherubic  bands. 
Sent  by  the  King  of  kings. 

Rejoice  to  bear  us  in  their  hands, 
And  shade  its  with  their  wings. 
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With  them  we  mftrch  aeeuidy  on 
Throughout  Immanuel's  ground, 

And  not  an  unoommission'd  stone 
Our  guaided  feet  shall  wound. 

No  enemy  our  souls  ensnare ; 

No  casual  evil  grieve ; 
Nor  can  we  lose  a  single  hair 

Without  our  Father's  leave. 

Angels,  where'er  we  go,  attend 
Our  steps,  whatever  betide — 

With  watchful  care  their  charge  defend, 
And  evil  turn  aside. 

A  sudden  thought  t'  escape  the  blow, 

A  ready  help  we  find — 
And  to  their  secret  presence  owe 

The  presence  of  our  mind. 

Their  instrumental  aid  unknown, 
They  day  and  night  supply ; 

And  free  from  fear  we  lay  us  down, 
Though  Satan's  host  be  nigh. 

Our  lives  the  holy  angels  keep 
From  every  hostile  power; 

And  unconcem'd  we  sweetly  sleep, 
As  Adam  in  his  bower. 

Jehovah's  charioteers  around ; 

The  ministerial  choir 
Encamp  where'er  his  heirs  are  found. 

And  form  our  wall  of  fire. 

Ten  thousand  offices  unseen 

For  us  they  gladly  do ; 
Deliver  in  the  furnace  keen. 

And  safe  escort  us  through. 


But  throoguig  loimd,  with  busieftt  love, 
They  guard  the  dying  breast; 

The  lurking  fiend  far  oil'  remove, 
And  sing  our  souls  to  rest. 

And  when  our  spirits  we  resign, 
On  outstretched  wings  they  bear, 

And  lodge  us  in  the  arms  divine, 
And  leave  us  ever  there. 


THE  BACKSLIDER'S  RETURN. 

Once  I  loved  my  Redeemer,  his  flock  and  his  fold. 

Long,  long  ago — long,  long  ago ; 
But  alas  for  my  love,  it  grew  languid  and  cold, 

Long,  long  ago — long  ago  ; 
I  wander'd  afar,  o'er  the  world  and  its  wilds — 
I  sought  for  its  pleasures,  I  fed  on  its  smiles. 
Till  stung  by  the  adder  that  coils  on  its  wiles, 

Long,  kmg  ago— long  ago. 

An  exile  I  roam'd,  far  away  from  my  God, 

Long,  long  ago — long,  long  ago ; 

His  eye  beam'd  rebuke,  and  his  hand  held  Qie  rod, 

Long,  long  ago— long  ago ; 

I  felt  sad  despondency's  venomous  dart — 

It  drank  up  my  spirits,  and  poison'd  my  heart ; 

I  stxove  to  forget  it,  though  keen  was  me  smart, 

Long,  long  ago — ^long  ago. 

But  Jesus,  to  save  me,  (he  pitied  my  falls. 

Long,  long  ago — ^long,  long  ago, — ) 

Swift  as  thought,  to  the  watchman  that  stands  on  our 
walls, 

(O  't  was  not  long — long  ago,) 
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This  meBsage  was  sped  by  an  sngd  of  light, 
^'  Go,  picture  the  practical  infidel's  plight, 
T  will  save  that  apostate  from  hell's  deepest  night : 
Go,  preach  the  cross — ^watchman,  go !" 

I  heard — fled  to  Christ — soft  as  dew  from  above, 

Not  long  ago — ^not  long  ago- 
Descended  the  stream  of  his  heavenly  love — 

Sweet  was  its  flow — was  its  flow. 
With  the  heart  how  I  praise  him — ^his  mercy  adore, 
My  exile  is  ended — ^my  wanderings  are  o'er  ; 
I  stand  on  the  mount  now,  to  go  down  no  more. 

No,  never  more — never  more. 


THE  YOUNG  LADY«  EXPERIENCR 

Ye  people,  that  wonder  at  me  and  my  ways, 
And  with  much  astonishment  on  me  do  gaze — 
Come,  lend  your  attention,  and  I  will  relate 
My  past  exercises,  and  my  present  state. 

The  people  I  follow  I  once  did  despise, 
And  ofttimes,  like  you,  gazed  on  them  with  surprise ; 
I  gazed  with  a  mixture  of  pride  and  disdain. 
But  still  from  their  meetings  I  could  not  refrain. 

I  ofttimes  did  jest  at  their  sighs  and  their  groans. 
And  sometimes  in  secret  was  made  for  to  mourn ; 
Though  weeping  and  shouting  gave  me  such  offence, 
I  thought  it  delusion,  and  all  a  pretence. 

I  ofttimes  resolved  to  hear  them  no  more. 
But  still,  on  occasions,  would  go  as  before ; 
Although  persecution  I  still  would  return. 
But  the  spark  of  conviction  liegan  for  to  bum. 
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The  word,  doihed  with  power,  at  last  reach'd  my 

heart — 
I  sat  under  preaching,  and  there  felt  the  dart ; 
I  strove  to  conceal  it,  but  all  was  in  vain — 
To  pray,  weep,  and  tremble,  it  did  me  constrain. 

I  sank  down  in  sorrow ;  so  great  ray  distress, 
I  lay  for  some  hours  almost  motionless ; 
Till  Jesus  in  mercy  his  love  did  reveal : 
A  wonder,  a  wonder — 0  how  did  I  feel  1 

My  burden  of  guilt  was  removed  and  gone. 
My  spirit  was  joyful,  my  soul  was  serene  ; 
I  stood  up  and  praised  him,  without  dread  or  fear, 
Nor  would  I  regard  it,  though  the  world  had  been 
there. 

My  friends  may  despise  me,  my  folks  ridicule, 
The  wise  of  this  world  may  esteem  me  a  fool ; 
But  all  their  endeavours  will  be  fruitless  and  vain, 
For  Jesus  has  bless'd  me,  and  I'll  praise  his  name. 


HOME  IN  HEAVEN. 

The  Christian  pilgrim  sings. 

Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home ; 
The  Christian  pilgrim  sings, 

Heaven's  my  home. 
Through  the  telescope  of  faith 
He  looks  o'er  the  river  death. 
And  exultingly  exclaims. 

Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home. 

Though  poverty's  my  lot, 

Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  nay  home ; 
Though  poverty's  my  lot, 

Heaven's  mv  home. 
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Though  povertjr's  my  lot, 
Though  the  fig-tree  blossoms  not, 
I  can  sing  the  song  of  hope-— 
Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home. 

Though  the  world  may  me  disown, 
Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home ; 

Though  the  world  may  me  disown^ 
Heaven's  my  home. 

Though  the  world  may  me  disown, 

I  am  little  and  unknown, 

I  'm  an  heir  to  yonder  throne — 

Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home. 

Through  the  dark  and  cloudy  day 
Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home : 

Through  the  dark  and  cloudy  day 
Heaven's  my  home. 

Through  the  dark  and  cloudy  day 

On  Jehovah's  arm  1 11  stay. 

And  pursue  my  happy  way ; 
Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home. 

O  that  every  soul  could  say, 

Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home ; 
O  that  every  soul  could  say, 

Heaven's  my  home. 

0  that  every  soul  could  say. 
If  I  die  this  blessed  day, 

1  should  rise  and  soar  away  ; 

Heaven's  my  home,  heaven's  my  home. 


THE   CROSS. 

I'm  tired  of  visits,  modes,  and  forms, 
And  flatteries  made  by  human  worms, 
Their  conversation  flows. 
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The  theme  ot  Jesas'  dying  love 
Transports  my  soul  to  things  above ; 
The  hallowed  flame  of  Jesus'  love, 
It  sets  my  soul  on  fire. 

When  Jesus  tells  his  dying  love, 
Through  every  vein  my  passions  move, 

The  captives  of  his  love. 
In  midnight  shades,  on  frosty  ground, 
I  could  attend  the  pleasing  sound ; 
Nor  would  I  feel  December  cold. 

Nor  think  the  season  long. 

When  he  describes  the  thorns  he  wore, 
And  tells  his  bloody  passion  o'er. 

Tin  I  am  drown'd  in  tears ; 
Then,  with  a  sympathetic  smart. 
There's  a  strange  joy  beats  round  my  heart; 
The  accursed  tree,  loaded  with  bliss, 

My  sweetest  balm  it  bears. 

Thus  while  I  hear  my  Saviour  God 
Count  o'er  my  sins,  a  heavy  load, 

He  bore  upon  the  tree ; 
Inward  I  blush,  with  sacred  shame, 
And  weep,  and  0¥m,  and  love  the  name 
Who  knew  no  guilt,  nor  grief  hia  own, 

But  bore  it  all  for  me. 

Kindly  he  opens  to  me  his  ear. 
And  bids  me  pour  my  sorrows  there, 

And  tell  him  all  my  pain  ; 
Thus  while  I  ease  my  burden'd  heart. 
In  every  wound  he  heals  a  part ; 
His  arm  embraces,  and  his  hands 

My  drooping  head  sustains. 

•I 
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KNIGHTS  OF  MALTA. 

Come,  all  you  knights,  you  knights  of  Malta, 
Come,  say  and  do  as  I  have  done ; 

You  might  have  been  in  armour  brighter, 
Within  the  New  Jerusalem. 

Chorus. — We  are  the  true-bom  sons  of  Eden, 
We  are  the  true-born  sons  of  God, 
We  wear  the  badge  and  scarlet  garter. 
The  robe  that  ancient  monardis  wore. 

When  Moses  planted  Aaron's  rod 
All  in  one  night  that  rod  did  bud ; 

When  Moses  smote  the  Egyptian  water 
That  very  moment  it  turn'd  to  blood. 

Chorus. — We  are  the  true-bom  sons  of  Levi, 
We  are  the  ti-ue-born  sons  of  (Jod, 
We  are  the  root  and  branch  of  David, 
The  bright  and  glorious  morning  star. 

When  Aaron  and  I  crossed  over  Jordan, 
When  the  fifth  stone  was  lifted  up. 

With  the  high-priest  and  om*  grand  master, 
We  carried  the  ark  of  God  along. 

Chorus. 

It  was  in  Gilgal  our  ark  we  rested, 
And  there  we  did  receive  the  mark ; 

The  seven  trumpets  of  rams^  horns  sounded, 
Sounded  there  before  the  ark. 

Chorus. 

Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  ruin, 

Many  there  be  who  travel  in ; 
Come,  go  with  me  to  the  New  Jerusalem, 

That  is  the  place  that's  free  from  sin. 

Chorus. 


I 
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THE  NABROW  WAY. 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

Unto  me,  unto  me ; 
Come,  ye  that  lore  the  Loid, 
Unto  me ; 
I  Ve  something  good  to  say 
About  the  narrow  way, 
For  Christ  the  other  day 
Saved  my  soul,  saved  my  soul — 
For  Christ  the  other  day  saved  my  soul. 

He  gave  me  first  to  see 

What  I  >Yas,  what  I  was — 
He  gave  me  first  to  see 
What  I  was ; 
He  gave  me  first  to  see 
My  guilt  and  misery, 
And  then  ho  set  me  free — 
Bless  his  name  !  bless  his  name  ! — 
And  then  he  set  me  free,  bless  his  name ! 

Some  said  I  'd  soon  give  o'er — 
You  will  see,  you  will  see ; 
Some  said  I  'd  soon  give  o'er — 
You  will  see. 
Some  time  is  past  and  gone 
Since  I  began  to  pray ; 
I  love  the  Lord  to-day, 
Bless  his  name  !  bless  his  name ! — 
I  love  the  Lord  to-day,  bless  his  name  ! 

My  old  companions  said, 

He 's  undone,  he's  undone ; 

11  *  *  1 


1 

My  old  companions  said, 

He 's  undone ; 

'20 
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My  old  companions  said, 
He  18  surely  going  mad  ; 
But  JesuB  makes  me  glad^ 
Bless  his  name !  bless  Jbis  name  I — 
But  JeauB  makes  me  glad,  bless  his  name! 

Had  they  but  eyes  to  see, 

Eyes  to  see,  eyes  to  see — 
Had  they  but  eyes  to  see, 
Eyes  to  see ; 
Had  they  but  eyes  to  see 
Their  guilt  and  misery. 
They  'd  be  as  mad  as  me, 
I  believe,  I  beKeve, — 
They  'd  be  as  mad  as  me,  I  bebeve. 

O,  had  I  angePs  wings, 

I  would  fly,  I  would  fly ; 
0,  had  I  angel's  wings, 
I  would  fly. 
Had  I  the  wings  of  Noah's  dove 
I  'd  soon  fly  home  above, 
To  greet  the  God  of  love — 

Bless  his  name  !  bless  his  name ! 
To  greet  the  God  of  love,  bless  his  name ! 

O,  could  I  hear  it  said 

From  the  Lord,  from  the  Lord- 
0,  could  I  hear  it  said 
From  ithe  Lord — 
O,  could  I  hear  it  said, 
My  war&re's  at  an  end. 
My  soul  would  shout  and  sing : 
O,  farewell ;  O,  fswewell, — 
My  soul  would  shout  and  sing,  0,  farewell 
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THE  HEBMTT. 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave — ^bnt  we  will  not  deplore 
thee, 
Thoo^  sorrows  and  darkness  enoompass   the 

tomb; 
The  Saviour  hath  pass'd  through  its  portals  before 

thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through 

the  gloom — 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through 

the  gloom. 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave — we  no  longer  behold 

thee, 

Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy  side ; 

But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold 

thee, 

And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  Saviour  hath 

died — 
And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  Saviour  hath  died. 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave — ^and  its  mansions  for- 
saking. 
Perhaps  thy  tried  spirit  in  doubt  linger'd  long ; 
But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamM  bright  on  thy 
waking, 
And  the  song  that  thou  heardst  was  the  sera- 
phim's song— 
And  the  song  that  thou  heardst  was  the  sera- 
phim's song. 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave — ^but  't  were  wrong  to 
deplore  thee. 
When  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  and 
guide; 
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He  gave  thee,  and  took  thee,  and  soon  will  restore 

thee, 
Where  death  hath  no  sting,  since  the  Saviour 

hath  died — 
Where  death  hath  no  sting,  since  the  Saviour 

hath  died. 


THE  INDIAN'S  EXPERIENCR 

Ik  de  dark  wood,  no  Indian  nigh, 
Den  me  look  heaben,  and  send  up  cry, 

Upon  my  knees  so  low  ; 
Dat  God  on  high  in  shining  place, 
See  me  in  night  wid  teary  face — 

De  preacher  tell  me  so. 

God  send  his  angel  take  me  care. 
He  come  himsel]^  he  hear  my  prayer, 

If  inside  heart  do  pray ; 
He  see  me  now,  he  know  me  here, 
He  say,  Poor  Indian,  neber  fear, 

Me  wid  you  night  and  day. 

Now  me  lobe  God  wid  Indian  heart. 
He  fight  for  me,  he  take  my  part. 

He  save  um  life  before ; 
God  lobe  poor  Indian  in  de  wood, 
So  me  lobe  God,  and  dat  be  good. 

Me  pray  him  two  times  more. 

So  when  time  come,  poor  Indian  die. 
Me  go  great  Spirit  above  de  sky. 

And  blanket  leave  behind ; 
Me  have  no  need  of  wigwam  dere. 
Me  better  habitation  share, 

Wid  Jesus  good  and  kind. 
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CHRISTIAN'S  FAREWELL. 

A  FEW  more  days  on  earth  to  spend, 
And  all  my  cares  and  toils  will  end, 
And  I  shall  see  my  God  and  friend, 

And  praise  his  name  on  high. 
There 's  no  more  sighs,  there  ^s  no  more  tears, 
There's  no  more  pain,  and  no  more  fears, 
But  God,  and  Christ,  and  heaven  appeai-s 

Unto  my  ravish'd  eye. 

Then,  O  my  soul,  despond  no  more — 
The  storms  of  life  will  soon  be  o'er, 
And  I  shall  reach  that  blissful  shore 

Of  everlasting  rest ; 
There  I  shall  see  my  Saviour's  face, 
And  dwell  in  his  beloved  embrace, 
And  taste  the  fulness  of  his  grace, 

And  be  forever  blest. 

My  soul  anticipates  the  day, 
I  joyftilly  the  call  obey, 
Which  summons  my  soul  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 
The  heavenly  Canaan,  sweet  and  fair. 
Before  my  naked  eyes  appear, 
Which  makes  me  lliink  I  'm  almost  there. 

In  yonder  bright  abode. 

To  earthly  cares  I  say  farewell. 
And  triumph  over  death  and  hell ; 
I  '11  go  where  saints  and  angels  dwell, 

To  praise  the  Eternal  Three. 
I  '11  join  with  those  who  have  gone  before. 
Who  sing  and  shout  their  sufferings  o'er. 
Where  pain  and  parting  are  no  more, 

To  all  eternity. 
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Adieu,  ye  scenes  of  noise  and  show, 

And  all  this  region  here  below, 

Where  naught  but  disappointments  grow- 

A  better  world  in  view. 
My  Saviour  calls,  I  '11  haste  away, 
I  would  not  here  forever  stay, 
Hail,  ye  bright  realms  of  endless  day  j 

Vain  world,  once  more,  adieu. 


THE   MOUNTAINEER'S   FABEWELU 

We  have  come  from  the  mountains  of  the  dd 

Granite  State, 
Where  the  hills  are  so  lofty,  magnificent,  and  great ; 
Where  I  Ve  left  kindred  spirits,  in  the  land  of  the 

blest, 
When  I  bade  them  adieu,  for  the  fiur  distant  west. 

O,  thy  mountains, 

0,  thy  valleys, 
In  my  own  native  State. 

0  thy  hills  and  thy  valleys  are  sacred  all  to  me, 
No  matter  what  in  lands  of  others  I  may  see ; 

1  may  view  scenes  so  sunny,  so  fair,  and  so  smooth. 
Then  lUl  think  of  my  cottage,  that  stands  ia  the 

grove. 

O  my  childhood, 

O  that  homestead, 
In  my  own  native  State. 

I  will  ofl;  think  of  her  who  once  was  my  pride, 
As  she  rode  upon  the  mountains,  so  closely  by  my  side ; 
O  I  sigh  for  the  days  that  never  will  come  back, 
For  she  sleeps  upon  the  shores  of  the  bold  Merrimac. 

O  that  loved  one, 
O  that  graveyard, 

In  my  own  native  State. 
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O,  a  mother  dear  I  Ve  lost,  she  has  gone  to  the  grave; 
She  was  the  greatest  blessing  that  God  ever  gave ; 
Now  I  'U  go  to  the  spot  where  buried  is  the  loved. 
And  I  seem  to  hear  her  sin^ng  with  anffels  above. 

O,  my  motihSr, 

I  'U  bless  her  ashes 
In  my  own  native  State. 
O,  a  mother  dear  IVe  lost,  she  has  gone  to  the 

grave- 
She  has  left  her  orphan  weeping,  to  go  to  God  who 
gave. 


"GOOD  MORNING,  BEOTHER  PILGRIM  I" 

The  Ibllowing  Is  the  mibelanoe  of  a  conTenation  between  two  pro- 
toBBOTB  M  they  met ;  one  going  to,  the  other  reiaming  from, 
camp-meeting,  early  in  the  morning. 

"  Good  morning,  brother  pilgrim ! 

What,  marching  to  Zion  ? 
What  doubts  and  what  dangers  have  you  met  to- 
day? 

Have  you  found  a  blessing  ? 

Are  your  joys  increasing  ? 
Press  forwaid,  my  brother,  and  make  no  delay. 

Is  your  heart  a  glowing? 

Are  your  comforts  flowing  ? 
And  have  you  an  evidence  now  bright  and  dear  f 

Have  you  a  desire 

That  bums  like  a  fire  ? 
And   have  hope  in  the  hour  when  Christ  shall 
appear?" 

^  I  came  out  this  morning, 
And  now  am  returning, 
Perhaps  little  better  than  when  I  first  came ; 


Such  groaiuDg  and  flouting. 

It  sets  me  to  doubting, 
I  fear  euch  religion  is  all  like  a  dream. 

The  pmchere  were  stamping, 

The  people  were  jumping. 
And  Bcreammg  so  loud  that  I  neither  could  hear 

Either  prajing  or  preaching ; 

Such  homble  screeching, 
T  was  truly  offensive  to  all  that  were  there." 

"  Perhaps,  mj  dear  brother, 

While  they  pray'd  t<^ther. 
You  sat  and  consider'd,  and  pray'd  not  at  all ; 

Would  you  find  a  blee»ng  ? 

Then  pray  withmtt  ceamng, 
Obey  the  advice  which  was  given  by  Paul. 

For  if  you  should  reason 

At  any  such  season, 
No  wonder  if  Satan  should  tell  in  your  ear : 

'  The  preachers  and  people 

Are  all  but  a  rabble. 
And  this  is  no  place  for  reflection  and  prayer.' " 

" '  No  place  for  rejlectkm. !' 

I  'm  fill'd  with  distraction, 
I  wonder  the  people  could  bear  for  to  stay  ; 

The  men  they  were  bawling, 

The  women  were  squalling, 
I  wonder,  for  my  part,  how  any  could  pray. 

Such  horrid  confusion ! 

If  this  be  religion, 
Sure  it  ia  something  new  that  has  never  been  seen  : 

For  the  sawed  pages 

Which  speak  of  all  ages, 
Ito  nowhere  declare  that  such  ever  has  been." 
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"  Don't  be  so  soon  shaken ; 

If  I'm  not  mistaken, 
Such  things  have  been  acted  bj  Christians  of  okl : 

TVTien  the  ark  it  was  coming, 

King  David  came  running, 
And  danced  before  it,  in  Scripture  we  're  told. 

When  the  Jewish  nation 

Had  laid  the  foundation. 
And  rebuilt  the  temple,  by  Ezra's  command, 

Some  wept  and  some  praised, 

Such  a  noise  there  was  raised, 
'T  was  heard  afar  off,  perhaps  all  through  the  land. 

"  And  as  for  the  preacher, 

EzeMel  the  teacher 
Was  taught  for  to  stamp,  and  smite  with  his  hand ; 

To  show  the  transgression 

Of  that  wicked  nation, 
And  bid  them  repent  and  obey  the  command. 

For  Scripture  quotation 

In  tliis  dispensation. 
Our  gracious  Redeemer  has  handed  them  down ; 

K  some  ceased  from  praising. 

We  hear  him  proclaiming, 
The  stones  to  reprove  them  would  quickly  cry  out" 

"  Then  Scripture  is  wrested  ; 

For  Paul  has  protested 
That  order  should  be  kept  in  the  house  of  the  Lord ; 

Amidst  such  a  clatter 

Who  knows  what 's  the  matter  ? 
Or  who  can  attend  unto  what  is  declared  ? 

To  see  them  behaving 

Like  drunkards  or  raving. 
And  lying  and  rolling  prostrate  on  the  ground ; 
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1  really  fdt  awful, 
And  sometimes  was  fear^l 
That  I'd  be  the  next  to  come  tumbling  down.** 

"  You  fear  persecution, 

And  there's  the  delusion, 
Brought  in  by  the  devil  to  draw  you  away ; 

Be  careful,  my  broUier, 

For  blest  are  none  other 
But  such  as  are  never  offended  in  me." 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIER. 

EinjSTED  with  Jesus  to  fight  against  sin, 
O  may  I  be  valiant  the  battle  to  win  I 
For  when  I  was  willing  with  all  things  to  part, 
He  gave  me  my  bounty,  his  love  in  my  heart. 

Ghorub. — And  now  I  have  joined  the  ocmquering 

band. 
We  're  marching  to  glory,  at  Jesus'  com- 
mand. 

He  stripp'd  off  the  garment  of  sin  I  had  wore, 
And  gave  me  a  new  one  he  had  in  his  store ; 
Uniform  in  appearance,  my  garment  was  grace, 
No  doubting,  no  fearing,  but  bold  in  his  ways. 

The  shoes  of  the  gospel  he  put  on  my  feet, 

The  whole  Christian  armour,  to  make  me  complete; 

Salvation  my  helmet,  my  girdle  was  grace. 

The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  the  breastplate  of  fiiith. 

And  now  I  'm  equipp'd  and  prepared  for  the  %ht) 

0  may  I  be  careful  my  arms  to  keep  bright — 
That  when  Israel's  trumpet  shall  sound  from  afar, 

1  may  march  up  with  boldness  to  Zion's  great  war. 


SPfRITtJAL  SONOfi.  61 

The  word  it  k  given ;  our  Oaptam  doth  cry, 
The  foes  they  are  coming',  to  arms  you  must  fly ; 
The  bairns 's  unfurled,  the  standard  I  see, 
The  colours  all  stain'd  with  blood  on  the  tree. 

How  grand  are  the  armies — ^how  noble  they  stand — 
Their  Captain  is  Jesus,  he  bears  the  command ; 
Press  forward,  brave  soldiers,  you  've  nothing  to  fear, 
Only  be  valiant,  the  victory  is  near. 


THE  MISSIONARY'S  GRAVE. 
Air — Grave  of  Bonaparte. 

In  a  lone,  silent  spot,  'neath  the  sad  drooping  willow, 
Where  the  grass  and  the  vine  matted  over  his 
grave, 
A  soldier  of  Jesus  lay  pressii^  death's  pillow, 
Whose  watchword  was  love,  and  whose  aim  was 
to  save. 
He  sleeps  there  in  peace,  no  dangers  can  harm  him, 
Though  battles  may  rage,  and  the  wild  tempest 
roar; 
His  rest  is  unbroken,  no  sound  can  alarm  him, 
In  quiet  he  slumbers — his  conflicts  are  o'er. 

The  cross  was  his  standard,  its  beauties  he  blended, 
He  offer'd  salvation,  and  bade  all  rejoice ; 

But  his  work  is  now  finished,  his  battles  are  ended. 
His  labours  are  over,  and  hush'd  is  his  voice. 

His  form,  cold  and  still,  in  its  damp  bed  is  sleeping. 
The  eye  is  grown  dim  that  with  lustre  once  shone ; 

No  friends  mourning  o'er  him  in  sadness  are  weep- 

And  the  tear-drop  of  sorrow  falls  not  on  his  tomb. 
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But  soon  to  the  slumberer  command  will  be  given, 
To  cast  off  the  fetters  that  ding  to  him  now ; 

An  anny  of  angels  shall  bear  him  to  heaven, 
And  garlands  of  glory  be  'twined  roimd  his  brow. 

While  anthems  of  praises  around  him  are  ringing. 
His  body,  immortal,  in  brightness  shall  rise ; 

While  millions  of  ransom'd  hosannas  are  singing, 

.    In  triumph  he  '11  enter  his  home  in  the  skies. 


THE    GOSPEL    SHIP. 

The  Gospel  Ship  has  long  been  sailing. 
Bound  for  Canaan's  peaceful  shore. 

All  who  wish  to  sail  for  glory, 
Come  and  welcome,  rich  and  poor. 

Chorus. — Glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! 

All  the  sailors  loudly  cry ; 

See  the  blissful  points  of  glory. 

Open  to  each  faithful  eye. 

Thousands  she  has  safely  landed 
Far  beyond  these  mortal  shores ; 

Thousands  still  are  sailing  in  her. 

And  yet  there 's  room  for  thousands  more. 

Waft  along  this  noble  vessel, 

All  ye  gales  of  gospel  grace. 
Carrying  every  faithful  sailor 

To  this  heavenly  landing-place. 

Her  sails  are  filFd,  and  heavenly  breezes 

Gently  waft  the  ship  along ; 
All  the  sailore  are  rejoicing, 

Gloiy  bursts  from  every  tongue. 
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Come,  poor  Binn^rs,  get  converted, 
Sail  with  us  o'er  life's  rough  sea ; 

Then  with  us  you  will  be  happy, 
Happy  through  eternity. 

I  love  Jesus,  hallelujah ! 

I  love  J^us — ^yes  I  do ! 
I  love  Jesus-^he  's  my  Saviour ; 

Jesus  smiles,  and  loves  me  too. 


HEAVENLY    RAILROAD. 

The  line  to  heaven  by  Christ  was  made, 
With  heavenly  truth  the  rails  are  laid ; 
From  earth  to  heaven  the  line  extends. 
To  life  eternal,  where  it  ends. 
Chorus. — ^We're  going  home,  we're  going  home, 
we  're  going  home, 
To  die  no  more,  to  die.no  more,  to  die  no 

more ; 
We  're  going  home,  to  die  no  more. 

Repentance  is  the  station  then 
Where  passengers  are  taken  in ; 
No  fee  for  them  is  there  to  pay. 
For  Jesus  is  himself  the  way. 

The  Bible  then  is  engineer. 
It  points  the  way  to  heaven  so  clear ; 
Through  tunnels  dark,  and  dreary  here. 
It  does  the  way  to  glory  steer. 

'  God's  love  the  fire,  his  truth  the  steam, 

r  Which  drives  the  engine  and  the  train  ; 

All  you  who  would  to  glory  ride. 
Must  come  to  Christ,  in  him  abide.      ^ 


I 
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In  fimt,  ttid  seoondf  aad  third 
Bepentanoe,  fidth,  and  holineM, 
You  must  the  way  to  glory  gain, 
Or  you  with  Christ  can  never  reign. 

Come  then,  poor  sinners,  now 's  the  time ; 
At  any  place  upon  the  line, 
If  you  repent  and  turn  from  sin, 
The  train  will  stop,  and  take  you  in. 


SELLING  HEAVEN. 

*^  Go,  bring  me,"  said  the  dying  fair. 

With  auguish  in  her  tone, 
"  Those  costly  robes  and  jewels  rare — 

Go,  bring  them  every  one." 
They  strew'd  them  on  her  dying  bed, 

Those  robes  of  princely  cost ; 
^  Father,"  with  blitemess  she  said, 

^^  For  these  my  soul  is  lost ! 

•*  With  glorious  hopes  I  once  was  blest, 

Nor  fear'd  the  gaping  tomb ; 
With  heaven  already  in  my  heart 

I  look'd  for  heaven  to  come. 
I  heard  a  Saviour's  pardoning  voice. 

My  soul  was  fiU'd  with  peace ; 
Father,  you  bought  me  with  these  toys, 

I  bartered  heaven  for  these. 

*^Take  them,  they  are  the  price  of  blood ; 

For  them  I  lost  my  soul ; 
¥of  them  must  bear  the  wrath  of  God 

While  ceaseless  ages  roll. 
Remember,  when  you  look  on  these, 

Your  daughter's  fearfiil  doom  ; 
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That  die,  her  pride  and  thine  to  please, 
Went  qaaking  to  the  tomb. 

"'  Go,  bear  them  from  my  sight  and  touch ; 

Your  gifts  I  here  restore ; 
Keep  them  with  care — ^they  coat  you  much, 

They  cost  your  daughter  more. 
Look  at  them  every  rolling  year 

Upon  my  dying  day. 
And  drop  for  me  the  burning  tear,'' 

She  said,  and  sunk  away. 


THE  LAST  TRUMPET'S  SOUND. 

When  the  last  trumpet's  sound  shakes  the  earth  all 

around, 
And  the  dead  shall  arise,  and  ascend  to  the  skies, 
There  to  meet  Him  who  died,  with  his  glorious  bride, 
And  to  praise  him  forever  by  Immanuel's  side. 

Chorus. — Hallelujah  to  Jesus,  Amen  and  Amen, 
We  will  praise  him  forever,  again  and  again ; 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  and  who  liveth  again. 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah.  Amen  and  Amen. 

There  the  apostolic  band,  with  the  uplifted  hand. 
Give  to  Jesus  the  praise  of  salvation  by  grace  ; 
And  the  martyrs  who  bled,  with  their  crown  on  their 

head, 
These  from  glory  to  glory  by  Jesus  are  led. 

There  a  Wesley  doth  stand  in  the  midst  of  the  band. 
With  his  bright  shining  face,  praising  God  for  free 

grace; 
And  a  Fletcher  unites  with  the  old  Israelites, 
Giving  glory  to  Jesus  in  rapturous  delight 
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Now  redemption  they  sing  to  their  glorions  King, 
Through  the  power  of  free  grace,  while  the  angels 

sing  bass ; 
How  it  rolls  o'er  the  plains,  in  what  glorious  strains ! 
O,  glory  to  Jesus,  forever  he  reigns. 

There,  array'd  all  in  white,  saints  and  angels  .unite, 
And  in  ecstasies  gaze  on  the  Ancient  of  Days ; 
In  harmonious  lays  all  their  voices  they  raise, 
And  all  heaven  is  filled  with  Immanuel's  praise. 


THE  NEW  GOSPEL  SHIP. 

I  'vB  shipped  on  board  the  gospel  ship — 

Come,  who  will  go  with  me  ? 
She 's  ready  now,  she 's  all  afloat, 

Your  passage  shall  be  free. 

Chorus. — Cheer  up,  all  hearts,  tlie  day  it  breaks, 
The  boate  are  crossing  o'er. 
The  sun  is  up,  the  night  is  past. 
Bright  angels  throng  the  shore. 

Her  keel  was  laid  in  perfect  love, 

When  first  her  work  begun ; 
And  modell'd  by  the  powers  above, 

And  finish'd  by  the  Son. 

Her  sails  are  made  of  linen  white, 

And  all  so  neat  and  clean ; 
Her  decks  are  laid  with  gospel  grace, 

And  season'd  hard  within. 

Her  sides  are  seaPd,  and  all  so  tight, 

With  perfect  skill  and  ease ; 
Her  cabin 's  lined  with  gold  so  bright— 

Our  Captain  he  is  there. 
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Who  do  you  Uunk  our  Caplain  k  ? 

Or  do  you  know  his  mune  f 
Tis  Jesus  Chiist,  the  Father's  Son — 

Was  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

Sometimes  the  waves  run  mountain  high, 

And  nothing  seems  to  yield ; 
By  faith  we  steer  our  gospel  shin — 

T  is  love  that  turns  her  wheels. 

We  Ve  naiPd  our  colours  to  the  mast, 

And  firmly  we  declare 
Wo  '11  never  strike  while  time  doth  last, 

Or  Jesus  answers  prayer. 

The  Bible — yes,  it  is  our  chart — 

It  points  fbrcver  true ; 
Though  days  go  by,  and  years  are  past, 

Yet  it  is  always  new. 

You  ask  mo  what 's  tlie  song  we  sing ; 

You  ask  me  how  we  fare : 
'Tis  glory  to  our  God  and  king, 

And  manna  every  hour. 

You  ask  me  where  my  ship  is  bound. 
And  what 's  the  wages  given  ? 

She  sails  the  world — ^yes,  all  around, 
And  anchors  safe  in  heaven. 


HOME    OF   THE    SOUL. 

O  WHEEB  can  the  soul  find  relief  from  its  foes, 
A  shelter  of  safety,  a  home  of  repose  ? 
Con  earth's  highest  summit,  or  deepest  hid  vale. 
Give  a  refuge  nor  sorrow  nor  sin  can  assail  ? 

No— no !  there 's  no  home. 
There 's  no  home  upon  earth ;  the  soul  has  no  home. 
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Shall  it  leave  tlie  low  earth  atid  soar  to  the  sky, 
And  seek  for  a  home  in  the  mansions  on  high  ? 
In  the  bright  realms  of  bliss  will  a  dwelling  be  given, 
And  the  soul  find  a  home  in  the  glory  of  heaven  ? 

Yes — ^yes — ^there  's  a  home ; 
There's  a  home  in  high  heaven — the  soul  has  a  home. 

O  holy  and  sweet  its  rest  shall  be  there  ! — 
Free  forever  from  sin,  and  sorrow,  and  care ; 
And  the  loud  hallelujahs  of  angels  shall  rise, 
To  welcome  tlie  soul  to  its  home  in  the  skies ; 

Home — ^home — ^home  of  the  soul, 
The  bosom  of  God  is  the  home  of  the  soul. 


OUR  BONDAGE  IT  SHALL  END. 

Our  bondage  it  shall  end  by  and  by, 

From  Egypt's  yoke  set  free  ; 

Hail  the  glorious  jubilee. 
And  to  Canaan  we'll  return  by  and  by. 

Our  Deliverer  he  shall  come  by  and  by. 
And  our  sori-ows  have  an  end, 
With  our  threescore  years  and  ten, 

And  vast  glory  crown  the  day  by  and  by. 

Though  our  enemies  are  strong,  we  '11  go  on ; 

Though  our  hearts  dissolve  with  fear, 

Lo !  Sinai's  God  is  near, 
While  the  fiery  pillar  moves  we'll  go  on. 

Though  Marah  has  bitter  streams,  we  '11  go  on ; 

Though  Baca's  vale  be  dry, 

And  Qie  land  yield  no  supply. 
To  a  land  of  corn  and  wine  we  '11  go  on. 
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And  when  to  J<Mpdan's  floods  we  are  come, 

Jehovah  rules  the  tide, 

And  the  waters  he  '11  divide, 
And  the  ransom'd  host  shall  shout,  we  are  oome. 

Then  friends  shall  meet  again  who  have  loved. 

Our  embraces  shall  be  sweet, 

At  the  dear  Redeemer's  feet, 
When  we  meet  to  part  no  more  who  have  loved. 

Then  with  all  the  happy  throng  we  'U  rejoice, 

Shouting  glory  to  our  King, 

Till  the  vaults  of  heaven  ring, 
And  through  all  eternity  we  '11  rejoice. 


-— — ♦- 


LAY  UP  NEARER,  BROTHER. 

The  New-England  Diadem  gives  its  readers  the  following  beauti- 
ttil  stanzas,  which  were  suggested  by  hearing  read  an  extract  of  a 
letter  from  Capt.  Chase,  giving  an  account  of  the  sickness  and  death 
of  his  brother-in-law,  Mr.  Brown  Owen,  who  died  on  his  passage  to 
California.  We  have  seldom  met  anything  so  palnftilly  interesting 
in  every  line,  and  it  will  be  read  with  "  tearful  eyes  **  by  many  who 
have  lost  brothers,  fathers,  husbands,  or  sons  on  their  way  to,  or 
after  having  reached,  the  land  of  gold  and  of  graves. 

Lay  up  nearer,  brother,  nearer ; 

For  my  limbs  are  growing  cold, 
And  thy  presence  seemeth  dearer 

When  thy  arms  around  me  fold. 
I  am  dying,  brother,  dying, 

Soon  you  '11  miss  me  in  your  berth ; 
For  my  form  will  soon  be  lying 

'Neath  the  ocean's  briny  surf. 

Hearken  to  me,  brother,  hearken  ; 
I  have  something  I  would  say 
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Ere  the  veil  my  viaioii  darkeOf 
And  I  go  from  henoe  away : 

I  am  going,  surely  going, 
But  my  hope  in  God  is  strong ; 

I  am  willing,  brother,  knowing 
That  he  doeth  nothing  wrong. 

Tell  my  &ther,  when  you  greet  him, 

That  in  death  I  pra/d  for  him — 
Pray'd  that  I  might  one  day  meet  him 

In  a  world  that 's  free  from  mn ; 
Tell  my  mother,  (God  assist  her 

Now  that  she  is  growing  old,) — 
Tell,  her  child  would  glad  have  kiss'd  her 

When  his  lips  grew  pale  and  cold. 

Listen,  brother,  catch  each  whisper, 

'Tis  my  wife  I  'd  speak  of  now : 
Tell,  O !  tell  her  how  I  miss'd  her, 

When  the  fever  bum'd  my  brow ; 
Tell  her,  brother,  (closely  listen. 

Do  n't  forget  a  single  word,) 
That  in  deam  my  eyes  did  glisten 

With  the  tears  her  mem'ry  stirr'd. 

Tell  her  she  must  kiss  my  children, 

Like  the  kiss  I  last  impressed ; 
Hold  them  as  when  last  I  held  them. 

Folded  closely  to  my  breast ; 
Give  them  early  to  their  Maker,' 

Putting  all  her  trust  in  God, 
And  he  never  will  forsake  her. 

For  he 's  said  so  in  his  word. 

O,  my  children !    Heaven  bless  them ! 

They  were  all  my  life  to  me ; 
Would  I  could  once  more  carasa  tfafim 

Ere  I  sink  beneath  the  sea ; 
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TT  was  fbr  them  I  croesM  the  oeenn, 
What  my  hopes  were  I  '11  not  tell, 

But  I  Ve  gain'd  an  orphan's  portion, 
Yet  He  doeth  all  things  well. 

Tell  my  sister  I  remember 

Ev'ry  kindly  parting  word, 
And  my  heart  has  been  kept  tender 

By  the  thoughts  their  mem'ry  stirr'd ; 
Tell  them  I  ne'er  reach'd  the  haven 

Where  I  sought  the  "  precious  dust," 
But  I  gain'd  a  port  called  Heaven, 

Where  the  gold  will  never  rust. 

Urge  them  to  secure  an  entrance. 

For  they  '11  find  their  brother  tiiere  ; 
Faith  in  Jesus  and  repentance, 

Will  secure  for  each  a  share. 
Hark !  I  hear  my  Saviour  speaking, 

'T  is  his  voice  I  know  so  well ; 
When  I  'm  gone,  O  do  n't  be  weeping. 

Brother,  here 's  my  last  farewell  ! 


THE   HAPPY    MAN. 

How  happy  is  the  man  who  has  chosen  wisdom's 

ways. 
And  measures  out  his  span  to  his  God  in  prayer 

and  praise ; 
His  God  and  his  Bible  are  all  he  desires. 
To  holiness  of  heart  he  continually  aspires ; 
In  poverty  he  is  happy,  for  he  knows  he  has  a  Friend 
That  never  will  forsake  him,  though  the  woild  shall 

have  an  end. 
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He  rises  in  the  morning,  with  the  lark  he  tunes  his 

And  offers  up  his  tribute  to  his  Gkxl  in  prayer  and 

praise ; 
And  then  to  his  labour  cheerfully  repairs, 
In  confidence,  believing  that  his  God  will  hear  his 

prayers ; 
Whatever  he  engages  in,  at  home  or  abroad. 
His  object  is  to  honour  and  to  glorify  God. 

And  thus  you  have  his  history  through  life  from 

day  to  day — 
Religion  is  no  mystery  to  him,  it  is  a  beaten  way ; 
And  when  on  his  pillow  he  lies  down  to  die. 
In  hope  he  rejoices,  for  he  knows  his  Saviour's  nigh ; 
And  when  life's  lamp  is  flickering,  his  soul  on  wings 

of  love 
Flies  away  to  realms  of  glory,  there  to  reign  with 

Christ  above. 


THE   WIFE. 


She  clung  to  him  with  woman's  love, 

Like  ivy  to  the  oak, 
Whilst  o'er  his  head,  with  crushing  force, 

Earth's  chilling  tempests  broke. 

And  when  the  world  look'd  cold  on  him. 
And  blight  hung  o'er  his  name. 

She  soothed  his  cares  with  woman's  love, 
And  bade  him  rise  again. 

When  care  had  furrow'd  o'er  his  brow, 
And  clouded  his  young  hours, 

She  wove,  amidst  his  crown  of  thorns^ 
A  wreath  of  love's  own  flow'rs. 
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And  never  did  tliat  wreath  decay. 

Or  the  bright  flow'ret  wither. 
For  woman's  tears  e'er  nourish'd  them, 

That  they  might  bloom  forever. 

'T  is  ever  thus  witli  woman's  love, 
True  till  life's  storms  have  pass'd  ; 

And,  like  the  vine  around  the  tree, 
It  braves  them  to  the  last. 


WHEN  JOSEPH  HIS  BRETHREN  BEHELD. 

Whsn  Joseph  his  brethren  beheld, 

Afflicted  and  trembling  with  fear, 
His  heart  with  compassion  was  fill'd. 

For  weeping  he  could  not  forbear. 
Awhile  his  behaviour  was  rougli, 

To  bring  their  past  sins  to  their  min<i, 
But  when  they  were  humbled  enough, 

He  hasten'd  to  show  himself  kind. 

How  little  they  thought  it  was  he 

Whom  they  had  ill-treated  and  sold ! 
How  great  their  confusion  must  be 

As  soon  as  his  name  he  had  told  ! 
"I'm  Joseph  your  brother,'^  he  said, 

"  And  still  to  my  heart  you  are  dear ; 
You  sold  me,  and  thought  I  was  dead, 

But  God,  for  your  sakes,  sent  me  here." 

Though  greatly  distressed  before, 
When  charged  with  purloining  the  cup, 

They  now  were  confounded  much  more — 
Not  one  of  them  durst  to  look  up. 
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**Can  Joseph,  whom  we  would  have  stoin, 

Foi^ve  us  the  evil  we  did  ? 
And  will  he  our  households  maintain  ? — 

O  this  is  a  brother  indeed !" 

Thus  dragg'd  by  my  conscience  I  came, 

And  laden  with  guilt,  to  the  Lord, 
Surrounded  with  terror  and  shame, 

Unable  to  utter  a  word. 
At  first  he  look'd  stem  and  severe ; 

What  anguish  then  pierced  my  heart ; 
Expecting  each  moment  to  hear 

The  sentence,  "  Thou  cursed,  depart !" 

But  O !  what  surprise  when  ha  spoke, 

While  tenderness  beamM  in  his  fece ; 
My  heart  then  to  pieces  was  broke, 

O'erwhelm'd  and  confoimded  by  grace. 
"  Poor  sinner,  I  know  thee  full  well — 

By  thee  I  was  sold  and  was  slain ; 
But  I  died  to  redeem  thee  from  bdl. 

And  raise  thee  in  glory  to  reign. 

"  I  'm  Jesus,  whom  thou  hast  blasphemed, 

And  crucified  often  afresh ; 
But  let  me  henceforth  be  esteemed 

Thy  brother,  thy  bone  and  thy  flesh ; 
My  pardon  I  freely  bestow. 

Thy  wants  I  wUl  fully  supply ; 
I  '11  guide  thee  and  guard  thee  below, 

And  soon  will  remove  thee  on  high." 

"  Go,  publish  to  sinners  around, 
That  they  may  be  willing  to  come, 

The  mercy  which  now  you  have  found, 
And  tell  them  that  vet  there  is  room.** 
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O,  riDnero,  the  message  obey ! 

No  more  vain  excuses  pretend ; 
But  come,  without  further  delay, 

To  Jesus,  our  brother  and  friend. 


A  CALL   TO  SINNERa 

O,  CARELESS  sinner,  come, 

Pray  now  attend ; 
This  world  is  not  your  home. 
It  soon  will  end ; 
Jehovah  calls  aloud,  Forsake  the  thoughtless  crowd, 
Pursue  the  road  to  God  and  happy  be. 

No  happiness  you'll  find 

While  thus  you  go. 
No  fear  unto  your  mind  ; 
But  fear  and  woe 
Attend  you  ev'ry  day,  while  far  from  God  you  stray, 
O,  sinners,  come  away  and  happy  be. 

Nor  do  I  call  alone ; 

The  Saviour  too, 
E'en  with  his  dying  groans, 
Cries,  Bid  adieu 
To  sin  and  folly  now,  and  to  his  sceptre  bow, 
And  he  will  tell  you  how  to  live  anew. 

But  if  you  still  refuse, 

Down,  down  you  '11  go. 
And  with  the  wicked  Jews 
The  road  to  woe. 
Alas !  how  can  you  slight  the  rays  of  gospel  light. 
And  sink  in  endless  night,  where  silence  reigns. 
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I  bid  you  all  &rewell 
With  aching  heart, 
And  in  deep  sorrow  tell 
That  we  must  part, 
While  on  to  heaven  we  go,  and  you  are  bound  to 
woe, 
Alas !  it  must  be  so,  if  yon  rebel. 

I  look  on  you  again, 

And  hoping  say. 
Why  won't  you  leave  your  sins, 
And  come  away 
From  Satan's  cruel  pow'r,  and  live  forever  more, 
And  bless  the  joyful  hour  when  life  began. 

All  hail !   we  welcome  then 

Your  happy  flight 
From  Kedar  s  tents  of  sin 
To  glory  bright. 
We  '11  travel  on  with  you,  and  bid  the  world  adieu. 
And  endless  joys  pursue  till  all  is  ours. 

Then  we  will  range  around 

The  peaceful  plains, 
Where  pleasure  hath  no  bounds. 
Where  glory  reigns. 
We  11  fell  at  Jesus'  feet,  where  joys  are  all  complete, 
And  in  sweet  raptures  meet,  to  part  no  more. 


THE    SACRIFICE. 


The  morning  sun  rose  bright  and  clear. 
On  Abraham's  tent  it  gaily  shone. 

And  all  was  bright  and  cheerful  there. 
All  save  the  patriarch's  heart  alone. 
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While  God's  command  arose  to  mind, 

It  forced  into  his  eye  a  tear ; 
Although  his  soul  was  all  resigned, 

Yet  nature  fondly  linger'd  there. 

The  simple  morning  feast  was  sjMread, 

And  Sarah  at  the  hanquet  smiled ; 
Joy  o'er  her  face  its  lustre  spread, 

For  near  her  sat  her  only  child. 
The  charms  that  pleaesd  a  monarch's  eye. 

Upon  her  cheek  had  left  their  trace ; 
His  highly-augur'd  destiny 

Was  written  on  his  heavenly  fSewse. 

The  groaning  father  tum'd  away, 

Arid  walk'd  the  inner  tent  apart ; 
He  felt  his  fortitude  decay, 

While  nature  whisper'd  in  his  heart : 
O !  must  this  son,  to  whom  was  given 

The  promise  of  a  blessed  land. 
Heir  to  the  choicest  gifts  of  Heaven, 

Be  slain  by  a  fond  father's  hand  ? — 

This  son,  for  whom  my  eldest  bom 

Was  sent  an  outcast  from  his  home, 
And  in  some  wilderness  forlorn 

A  savage  exile  doom'd  to  roam  ! 
But  shall  a  feeble  worm  rebel. 

And  murmur  at  a  father's  rod  ? 
Shall  he  be  backward  to  fulfil 

The  known  and  certain  will  of  God  ? 

Arise,  my  son !  the  cruet  fill. 

And  store  the  scrip  with  due  supplies  ; 
For  we  must  seek  Moriah's  hill 

And  offer  there  a  sacrifice. 
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The  moth^  raised  a  speaking  eye, 

And  all  a  mother's  soul  was  there; 
She  fear'd  the  desert  drear  and  dry, 

She  fearM  the  savage  lurking  there. 

Abraham  beheld,  and  made  reply : 

On  Him  from  whom  our  blessings  flow. 
My  sister,  we  by  feith  rely  ; 

T  is  God's  command,  and  we  must  go. 
The  duteous  son  in  haste  obey'd, 

The  scrip  was  filPd,  the  mules  prepared, 
And  with  the  third  day's  twilight  shade 

Moriah's  lofty  hill  appear'd. 

The  menials  they  at  distance  wait, 

Alone  ascend  the  son  and  sire, 
The  wood  on  Isaac's  shoulder  laid, 

The  wood  to  build  his  funeral  pyre. 
No  passions  sway'd  the  Other's  mind, 

He  felt  a  calm,  a  death-like  chill ; 
His  sonl  was  chaste  and  all  resign'd, 

Bow'd  meekly,  though  he  shudder'd  still. 

While  on  the  mountain's  brow  they  stood, 

With  smiling  wonder  Isaac  cries : 
My  father,  lo !  the  fire  and  wood. 

But  where 's  the  lamb  for  sacnfice ! 
The  Holy  Spirit  stay'd  his  mind, 

While  Abrah'm  answer'd  low  and  ealm. 
With  steady  voice,  and  look  resign'd, 

God  will  himself  provide  the  lamb. 

But  lo !  the  finther  bound  his  son. 
And  laid  him  on  the  funeral  pile ;  \ 


And  then  stretch'd  forth  his  trembling  hand, 
And  took  the  knife  to  slay  his  chUd. 
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While  Abnih'm  raued  the  blade  M  hi^ 

To  execute  his  Gk>d'8  eomiiumd, 
An  angel's  voioe,  as  from  the  sky, 

Cried,  Abrah'm,  spare  thine  only  son. 

But  let  no  pen,  profane  like  mine, 

On  holiest  themes  too  rashly  dare ; 
Turn  to  the  Book  of  books  divine, 

And  read  the  precious  promise  there. 
Ages  on  ages  roll'd  away, 

At  length  the  hour  appointed  came, 
When,  on  the  mountain  Calvary, 

God  did  himself  provide  the  Lamb. 


DANIEL  IN  THE  LIONS'  DEN. 

Among  the  Jewish  nations  one  Daniel  there  was 

found, 
Whose  unexampled  piety  astonished  all  around ; 
They  saw  him  very  pious  and  faithful  to  the  Lord, 
Three  times  a  day  he  bowed  to  supplicate  his  God. 

Among  the  king's  high  princes  this  Daniel  was  the 

first, 
The  king  preferred  the  spirit  this  Daniel  did  possess ; 
His  imexampled  piety  provoked  their  jealousy, 
The  princes  sought  his  ruin,— obtained  a  firm  decree. 

Should  any  man  or  woman  a  supplication  bring, 
For  ihitty  days  ensuing,  save  unto  thee,  O  king. 
To  any  lord  or  master,  or  any  other  man, 
They  should  without  distinction  fall  in  the  lions'  den. 

But  now  when  Daniel  heard  it,  straight  to  his  house 

he  went, 
To  heg  his  God's  protection — 'twas  all  his  whole 

intent; 
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His  windows  being  open,  before  his  God  he  bow'd ; 
The  princes  were  assembled,  they  saw  him  wonhip 
God. 

They  came  to  King  Darius  and  spake  of  his  decree, 
Saying,  That  Hebrew  Daniel  doth  nothing  care  for 

thee : 
Before  his  God  he  boweth  three  times  in  every  day, 
With  all  his  windows  open,  and  we  have  heard  him 

pray. 

Now  when  Darius  heard  it,  his  soul  did  sore  lament ; 
He  set  his  heart  on  Daniel,  the  sentence  to  prevent : 
The  princes  then  assembled  and  to  the  kmg  they 

said. 
Remember  your  great  honour,  likewise  the  laws  you 

made. 

Darius  then  commanded  that  Daniel  should  be 

brought, 
And  cast  into  the  lions'  den,  because  the  Lord  he 
.'     •  sought; 

The  king  then  said  to  Daniel,  That  God  whom  you 
''  adore, 

Will  save  you  from  the  lions,  and  bless,  you  ever- 
•     .  more. 

The  king  went  to  his  palace  and  fasted  all  the  night, 
He  neither  ate  nor  drank,  nor  in  music  took  delight ; 
'  *    ,  So  early  the  next  morning  he  stole  along  the  way,  < 

And  came  unto  the  lions'  den,  where  this  bold  He- 
♦•  brew  lav. 

p  Then  with  a  voice  of  mourning,  to  Daniel  cried        i 

aloud, 
_        Saying,  O  Daniel,  Daniel,  thou  servant  of  the  Lord, 
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Is  not  thy  (^od  sufficient  for  to  driver  thee  ? — 
That  God  in  whom  thou  trustest  and  serve  oon- 

tinually. 

My  God  hath  sent  his  angel  and  shut  the  lions' 

jaws, 
So  that  they  have  not  hurt  me  my  enemies  they 

saw. 
Then  straight  the  king  commanded  to  take  him  out 

the  den ; 
Because  in  God  he  trusted,  no  harm  was  found  in 

him. 

Bee  how  the  faithful  Daniel  fear'd  not  the  face  of 

clay— 
'T  was  not  the  king's  commandment  that  made  him 

cease  to  pray ; 
He  knew  that  God  was  with  him,  to  save  his  soul 

from  deatli ; 
He  trusted  in  Jehovah,  and  prayed  at  every  breath. 

SECOND    PART. 

Darius    then   commanded   those  wretches   to   be 

brought 
Who  had,  with  so  much  boldness,  the  life  of  Daniel 

sought ; 
On  women,  men  and  children  the  sentence  being 

pass  VI, 
Among  the  angry  lions  those  sinners  tlien  were  cast. 

The  lions  rush'd  with  vengeance  upon  those  wicked 

men. 
And  tore  them  all  to  pieces  ere  they  to  the  bottom 

came : 
TkxM  God  will  save  his  children  who  put  their  trust 

in  him, 

And  punish  their  oft'enders  with  agonies  extreme. 
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T  was  then  a  proclamation  Darius  issued  forth, 
Commanding  all  the  people  that  dwelt  upon  the 

earth, 
To  fear  the  God  of  Daniel,  for  he's  the  living  God, 
Whose  kingdom  is  forever,  and  shall  not  be  de- 
stroyed. 

He  maketh  signs  and  wonders  in  heaven  and  on 

earth, 
Who  hath  deliver'd  Daniel,  and  shut  the   Hems'' 

mouth ; 
Who  saved  the  Hebi-ew  children  when  cast  into  the 

flame; 
Who  is  the  God  of  heaven,  and  spreads  his  wide 

domain. 

This  DanieFs  God  is  gracious  to  all  his  children 

dear; 
He  gives  them  consolation,  and  tells  them  not  to 

fear ; 
He's  promised  to  supiK>rt  them,  and  bring  them 

safe  to  dwell 
Eternally  in  heaven,  but  dooms  their  foes  to  hell. 

Hark,  sinners !  hear  the  gospel,  it  says  to  you  re- 
pent ; 

Come,  try  a  bleeding  Saviour,  for  you  his  blood  was 
spilt ; 

He  died  to  purchase  pardon,  that  we  might,  by  his 
power, 
,.  Escape  the  roaring  lion  that  seeks  xis  to  devour. 

^  O  will  you  be  persuaded,  by  one  who  loves  your  soul, 

To  turn  and  seek  salvation,  with  Christ  in  heaven  to 
dwell ; 
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Come,  serve  the  Qod  of  Daniel^  't  is  J6$ua  bids  you 

come, 
You  11  find  a  hearty  welcome  in  Christ  the  bleedinjo^ 
Lamb. 

€rloiy  to  God  I  O  glory !  for  his  redeeming  love ; 
Religion  makes  ns  happy  here,  and  will  in  worlds 

above ; 
We'll  sing  bright  hallelujahs,  and   join  the  h<^y 

song, 
WHh  Moses,  Job,  and  Daniel,  and  all  the  heavenly 

throng. 


WHITHER  GOEST  THOlT,  PILGRIM  STRANGER? 

Whither  goest  thou,  pilgrim  stranger, 
Wand'ring  through  this  lonely  vale  'i 

Know'st  thou  not 't  is  full  of  danger  ? 
And  will  not  thy  courage  fail  ? 

Chobus. — ^No,  I  'm  bound  for  the  kingdom, 
Will  you  go  to  glory  with  me  ? 

O  hallelujah !  O  hallelujah! 
I  'm  bound  for  the  kingdom, 

Will  you  go  to  glory  wilh  me  3 
O  hallelujah !  O  hallelujah ! 

Rlgrim  thou  hast  justly  calPd  me, 
Passing  through  a  waste  so  wide  ; 

But  no  harm  will  e*er  befall  me 

While  I  'm  bless'd  with  sudi  a  guide. 
For  I  'm  bound,  &c. 

Such  a  guide ! — ^no  guide  attends  thee, 

Hence  hv  thee  my  fears  arise ; 
If  some  guardian  pow*r  befriend  thee, 
T  is  unseen  by  mortal  eyes. 
O,  I  'm  bound,  <fec, 
28 
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Yes,  unseen ;  but  still  believe  me, 
Such  a  ^ide  my  steps  attend  ; 

He  '11  in  erry  strait  relieve  me, 
He  will  guide  me  to  the  end. 
For  I  'm  bound,  &c. 

FDgrim,  see  that  stream  before  thee. 
Darkly  winding  through  the  vale ; 

Should  its  deadly  waves  roll  o^er  thee, 
Would  not  then  thy  courage  feil? 
No,  I  'm  bound,  <&;c. 

No,  that  stream  has  nothing  frightful. 
To  its  brink  my  steps  I  'U  bend ; 

Thence  to  plunge  't  will  be  delightful, 
There  my  pilffrimage  will  end. 
For  1 7n  bound,  <fec. 

While  I  gazed,  with  speed  surprising 
Down  the  stream  she  plimg'd  from  sight ; 

Gazing  still,  I  saw  her  rising 

Like  an  angel  clothed  with  light. 
O,  I'm  bound,  &c. 

Cease,  my  heart,  this  mournful  crying, 
Death  will  burst  this  sullen  gloom ; 

Soon  my  spirit,  ilutt'ring,  flying, 
Will  be  borne  beyond  the  tomb. 
For  I  'm  bound,  <fec. 


•     « 


DANIEL'S    WISDOM. 

Daniel^s  wisdom  may  I  know, 
Stephen's  faith  and  spirit  show ; 
Jolm's  divine  communion  fedi, 
Moses'  meekness,  Joshua's  zeal ; 
Rim  like  the  unwearied  Paul, 
Win  the  day  and  conquer  all. 
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Mary's  love  may  I  possess, 

Lydia's  tender-heartedness ; 
Peter's  ardent  spirit  feel, 
James's  fjiith  by  works  reveal : 
Like  young  Timothy,  may  I 
Ev'ry  sinftil  passion  fly. 

Job's  submission  may  I  show, 
David's  true  devotion  know  ; 
SamuePs  call  O  may  I  hear, 
Lazarus'  happy  portion  share ; 
Let  Isaiah's  hallow'd  fire 
All  my  new-bom  soul  inspire. 

Mine  be  Jacob's  wrestling  prayer, 
Gideon's  steadfast,  valiant  care  ; 
Joseph's  purity  impart, 
Isaac's  meditating  heart ; 
Abraham's  friendship  let  me  prove, 
Faithful  to  the  God  I  love. 

Most  of  all,  may  I  pureue 
That  example  Jesus  drew  ; 
By  my  life  and  conduct  show, 
How  he  lived  and  walk'd  below ; 
Day  by  day,  through  grace  restored. 
Imitate  my  blessed  Lord. 

When  those  dreams  of  life  are  fled, 
When  those  wasting  lamps  are  dead  ; 
When  in  cold  oblivion's  shade. 
Youth,  and  fame,  and  power  are  laid ' 
Where  immortal  spirits  reign. 
There  may  we  all  meet  again. 
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HEAVENLY  SOlTNDINaS. 

To  heav'n  I  'm  bound  with  prosp'rous  gales, 
My  bark  by  grace  dolh  safely  steer. 

And  going  under  gospel  sails, 

Celestial  prospects  bright  appear — 

To  sound  her  ground  my  faith  now  springs. 

And  to  her  Author  thus  she  sings, 
"  Thy  will  be  done  I" 

As  bearing  up  to  gain  the  port, 

A  blood-st-ain'd  cross  and  heav'n  in  view, 
A  Sanour's  wounds,  my  harbour — fort — 

The  beacon,  to  my  vessel  true ; 
Again  my  faith  her  soundings  tries, 
And  to  ray  soul's  sure  Pilot  cries, 
"  A  blessed  hope !" 

Now  as  the  blissful  shore  draws  near. 
With  transport  I  behold  the  place 

Where  dwells  my  friend,  my  Saviour  dew, 
And  long  with  joy  to  see  his  face  ; 

Once  more  my  faith  doth  try  her  ground, 
And  thus  reechoes  back  the  sound, 
"  Christ  is  my  rock !" 


MY    FATHER'S  LAND. 

There  is  a  place  where  my  hopes  are  stay'd, 
My  heart  and  my  treasure  are  there ; 

Where  verdure  and  blossoms  never  fade. 
And  fields  are  eternally  fair. 

Chorus. — ^That  blissfiil  place  is  my  Father's  land, 
By  faith  its  delights  I  explore ; 
Come,  favour  my  flight,  angelic  band, 
And  waft  me  in  peace  to  that  shore. 
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There  is  a  place  where  the  angels  dwell, 
*  A  pure  and  a  peaceful  abode ; 
The  joys  of  that  place  no  tongue  can  tell, 
But  there  is  the  palace  of  God. 

There  is  a  place  where  my  fiiends  are  gone, 
Who  worshipp'd  and  suffered  with  me ; 

Exalted  with  Christ  high  on  his  throne. 
The  King  in  his  glory  they  see. 

There  is  a  place  where  I  hope  to  live, 
When  life  with  its  labours  is  o'er ; 

A  place  which  the  Lord  to  me  will  give, 
And  there  I  shall  suffer  no  more. 


THE  OLD   FAMILY    BIBLE. 
O  that  I  were  as  in  months  past, — Job  xxix,  2. 

How  painfully  pleasing  the  fond  recollection 

Of  youthful  connexions  and  innocent  joy ; 
When,  blest  with  parental  advice  and  aflfection, 

Surrounded  with  mercies,   with   peace  from  on 
high, 
I  still  view  the  chairs  of  my  sire  and  mother, 

The  seats  of  each  offspring  as  ranged  on  each 
hand, 
And  that  richest  of  books,  which  excelPd  every  other. 

The  Family  Bible,  which  lay  on  the  stand — 
The  old-fashion'd  Bible,  the  dear  blessed  Bible, 
The  Family  Bible,  which  lay  on  the  stand. 

That  Bible,  the  volume  of  God's  inspiration. 
At  morn  and  at  evening  could  yield  us  delight ; 

And  the  prayer  of  our  sire  was  a  sweet  invocation. 
For  mewy  by  day  and  for  safety  through  night. 
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Our  hymns  of  thanksgiving,  with  harmony  sweilingy 
All  warm  from  the  hearts  of  the  £unily  band* 

Half  raised  us  from  earth  to  that  rapturous  dwelling 
Described  in  the  Bible  that  lay  on  the  stand — 

The  old-fashion'd  Bible,  the  dear  blessed  Bible, 

The  Family  Bible,  which  lay  on  the  stand. 

Ye  scenes  of  tranquillity,  long  have  we  parted ; 

My  hopes   almost   gone,   and   my  parents   no 
more, 
In  sorrow  and  sadness  I  live  broken-hearted, 

And  wander  unknown  on  a  far  distant  shore ; 
Yet  how  can  I  doubt  a  dear  Saviour's  protection, 

Forgetful  of  gifts  from  his  bountiful  hand ; 
< )  let  me  with  patience  receive  his  correction. 

And  think  of  the  Bible  that  lay  on  the  stand — 
The  old-fashion'd  Bible,  the  dear  blessed  Bible, 
The  Family  Bible  that  lay  on  the  stand. 


WHY  THOSE  FEARS? 

Why  those  fears  ? — behold,  't  is  Jesus 
Holds  the  helm  and  guides  the  ship ; 

Spread  the  sails  and  catch  the  breezes 
Sent  to  waft  us  through  the  deep 

To  the  regions 
Where  the  mourners  cease  to  weep. 

Could  we  stay  where  death  was  hov'ring  ? 

Could  we  rest  on  such  a  shore  ? 
No,  the  awAil  truth  discovering. 

We  could  linger  there  no  more  : 
We  foi»ake  it, 

I^teaving  all  we  loved  l>efort». 


Thougk  the  shore  we  wish  to  land  oa 

Only  by  report  is  known, 
Yet  we  freely  all  abandon, 
Led  by  that  report  alone, 

w     And  with  Jesus 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on. 

Led  by  that,  we  brave  the  ocean ; 

Led  by  that,  the  storms  defy ; 
Calm  amidst  tumultuous  motion. 

Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigh : 
Waves  obey  him. 

And  the  storms  beibre  him  fly. 

Rendered  safe  by  his  protection, 
We  shall  pass  the  wat'ry  waste ; 

Trusting  to  his  wise  direction, 
We  shall  gain  the  port  at  last ; 

And  with  wonder 
Think  on  toils  and  dangers  past 

O !  what  pleasures  there  await  us ! 

There  the  tempests  cease  to  roar ; 
There  it  is  that  those  who  hate  us 

Can  mdest  our  peace  no  more : 
Trouble  ceases 

On  that  tranquil,  happy  shore. 


THE  WHITE  PILGRIM'S  GRAVE. 

I  CAME  to  the  spot  where  the  white  pilgrim  lay, 

And  pensively  sat  by  his  tomb, 
When,  in  a  low  whisper,  I  heard  some  one  say, 

"  How  sweetly  I  sleep  here  alone ! 
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^  The  UrmprmB  may  liowl,  and  the  load  ihmden 
roll. 

And  gadiering  stonnft  may  arise, 
Yet  calm  are  mj  feelings,  at  rest  is  my  aonl. 

The  tears  are  all  wiped  from  these  eyes. 

^  The  caose  of  my  Master  compelled  me  from  home ; 

I  bade  my  companioii  farewell ; 
I  left  my  sweet  chjldren,  who  now  for  me  moun, 

In  lar  distant  regions  to  dwell. 

*^  I  wander'd,  an  ezSe  and  stranger  below, 

To  publish  salvation  abroad. 
The  tramp  ci  the  gospel  endeaTonr'd  to  Mow, 

Inviting  poor  sinners  to  God. 

^  But  when,  among  strangefs  and  fiir  from  my  home, 

No  kindred  or  relative  nigh, 
I  met  the  contagion  and  saw  in  the  tomb, 

My  spirit  ascended  on  high. 

^  O  tell  my  companion,  and  children  most  dear, 
To  weep  not  K>r  Joseph,  though  gone ; 

The  same  Hand  that  led  me  through  scenes  dark 
and  drear 
Has  kindly  assisted  me  home.'* 


I  caird  at  the  house  of  the  mourner  below, 

I  enterM  the  mansion  of  grief ; 
The  tears  of  deep  sorrow  most  freely  did  flow — 

I  tried,  but  could  give  no  relie£ 

There  sat  a  lone  widow  dejected  and  sad, 
By  affliction  and  sorrow  oppressed ; 

And  here  were  her  children  m  mourning  anvyVi, 
And  sighs  were  escaping  each  breast 
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I  spoke  to  the  widow  oonoening  her  grief, 

I  ask'd  her  the  eauBe  of  her  woe ; 
And  why  there  was  nothing  to  give  her  relief 

Or  soothe  her  deep  sorrow  below. 

She  look'd  at  her  children,  then  looked  upon  me ; 

That  look  I  can  never  forget ; 
More  eloquent  far  than  a  seraph  can  be, 

It  spoke  of  the  trials  she  met 

"  The  hand  of  affliction  falls  heavily  now ; 

I  am  left  with  my  children  to  mourn ; 
The  friend  of  my  youth  is  silent  and  low, 

In  yonder  cold  grave-yard  alone ! 

"  But  why  should  I  mourn,  or  feel  to  complain, 

Or  think  that  fortune  is  hard  ? 
Have  I  met  with  affliction — 't  is  truly  his  gain — 

He's  enter'd  the  joy  of  his  Lord ! 

^  His  work  is  completed  and  finished  below  ; 

His  last  tear  is  fallen,  I  trust ; 
He  has  preachM  his  last  sermon  and  met  his  last 
foe; 

Has  conquer'd,  and  now  is  at  rest  !^' 


THE   RESURRECTION   HYMN. 

O,  THBY  crucified  my  Saviour ; 

O,  they  crucified  my  Saviour ; 

O,  they  crucified  my  Saviour, 

And  they  nail'd  him  to  the  cross : 
But  he  arose,  he  arose,  he  arose  from  the  dead ; 
He  arose  and  went  to  heaven  on  a  cloud. 


• 


• 


« 


02  SPIRITUAL  80K08. 

Then  Joseph  begg'd  his  body, 
And  he  laid  it  in  the  tomb. 
But  he  arose,  Sec, 

Then  down  came  the  angels, 
And  they  rolVd  away  the  stone. 
Then  he  arose,  &c. 

O,  the  grave  it  could  not  hold  him, 
For  he  burst  the  bonds  of  death. 
Then  he  arose,  &c. 

Then  Mary  came  a-running, 
A-looking  for  her  Lord. 
But  he  arose,  &c. 

O,  where  have  you  laid  him  ? 
For  he  is  not  in  the  tomb. 
For  he  arose,  &c. 

Go,  tell  John  and  Peter 
I  have  risen  from  the  dead. 

Go,  tell  to  doubting  Thomas 
I  have  risen  from  the  dead. 

Then  our  hearts  they  bum'd  within  us 
As  he  talk'd  along  the  way. 

O,  why  stand  ye  gazing, 
0,  ye  men  of  Galilee  ? 

Don't  you  see  him  now  ascending, 
There  to  plead  for  you  and  me  ? 

In  the  world  there 's  tribulation. 
But  in  me  ye  shall  have  peace. 

By-and-by  we  '11  go  and  meet  him, 
Where  pleasures  never  die. 
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WHEN  I  SET  OUT  FOR  GLORY. 

When  I  set  out  for  glory 

I  left  the  world  behind, 
DetemuDed  for  a  city 

That 's  out  of  sight  to  fiud. 

Chorus. — ^And  to  glory  I  will  go, 

And  to  glory  I  will  go,  I  '11  go,  I II  go, 
And  to  glory  I  will  go. 

I  left  ray  worldly  honour, 

I  left  my  worldly  fame, 
I  left  my  young  companions, 

And  with  them  my  good  name. 

Some  said  I  'd  better  tarry, 
They  thought  I  was  too  young 

Then  to  prepare  for  dying, 
But  that  was  all  my  theme. 

Come,  all  my  loving  brethren, 

And  listen  to  my  cry ; 
All  you  that  are  backsliders 

Must  shortly  beg  or  die. 

And  to  begging  I  will  go,  &c. 

The  Lord,  he  loves  the  beggar 

Who  truly  begs  indeed ; 
He  always  will  relieve  him 

Whene'er  he  stands  in  need. 

I  'm  not  ashamed  to  beg 

While  here  on  earth  I  stay ; 
I  'm  not  ashamed  to  watd), 

I  'm  not  ashamed  to  pray. 
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The  richest  man  I  ever  saw 
Was  one  that  begg'd  the  most ; 

His  soul  was  fillM  with  Jesus 
And  with  the  Holy  Ghost 

And  now  we  are  encouraged, 

Come,  let  us  travel  on. 
Until  we  join  the  angels 

And  sing  the  holy  song. 

And  to  glory  we  will  go,  &c. 


THE  LITTLE   HYMN. 

GoMs,  litde  children,  now  we  may  partake  a  little 

morsel ; 
For  little   songs   and  little  ways  adom'd  a  great 

apostle : 
A  little  drop  of  Jesus^  blood  can  make  a  feast  of 

union ; 
It  is  by  little  steps  we  move  into  a  full  oommunion. 

A  little  faith  does  mighty  deeds  quite  past  all  my 

recounting, 
Faith,  like  a  little  mustard-seed,  can  move  a  lofty 

mountain ; 
A  little  charity  and  zeal — a  little  tribulation — 
A  UtUe  patience — ^makes  us  feel  great  peace  and 

consolation. 

A  little  cross  with  cheerfulness,  a  little  self-denial, 
Will  help  us  feel  our  troubles  less,  and  bear  the 

greater  trial ; 
The  Spirit,  like  aUttle  dove,  on  Jesus  once  descended, 
To  show  his  meekness  and  his  love  the  emblem  was 

intended. 
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The  title  of  the  litUe  Lamb  unto  our  Lord  was  given, 
Such  was  our  Saviour's  little  name,  the  Lord  of  earth 

and  heaven  ; 
A  little  voice  that's   small  and  still  can  rule  the 

whole  creation, 
A  little  stone  that  earth  shall  fill,  and  humble  every 

nation. 

A  little  zeal  supplies  the  soul,  it  doth  the  heart  in- 
spire ; 

A  little  spark  lights  up  the  whole  and  sets  the  crowd 
on  fire; 

A  little  union  serves  to  hold  the  good  and  tender- 
hearted, 

It's  stronger  than  a  chain  of  gold  that  never  can 
be  parted. 

Come,  let  us  labour  here  below  acq  who  can  walk 
the  straightest ; 

For  in  God's  kingdom  aJl  must  know  the  least  shall 
be  the  greatest : 

0  ^ve  us,  Lord,  a  little  drop  of  heavenly  love  and 
union  ; 

0  may  we  never,  never  stop,  short  of  a  full  com- 
munion. 


Fear  not,  says  Christ,  ye  little  flock,  heirs  of  immor- 
tal glory, 

You  're  built  upon  the  surest  rock,  the  kingdom  's 
just  before  you ; 

Fight  on,  fight  on,  ye  heirs  of  bliss,  and  tell  the 
pleasing  story — 

I'm  witJi  you  till  i^t^e  world  shall  end,  I  '11  bring  you 
home  to  glory ! 
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I  thank  my  God  for  what  he^s  done, 

The  gift  of  his  beloved  Son  I 

"  Jesus  me  a  sinner  sought — 
Was  not  mine  a  happy  lot  ? 
I  feel  my  Saviour  in  my  breast — 
I  want  to  go  and  be  at  rest !" 

I  saw  this  mighty  hero  fell — 
I  saw  him  burst  the  prison  wall — 
I  saw  him  when  he  took  his  flight 
To  dwell  among  the  saints  of  light 

Could  he  another  life  live  o'er, 

He  'd  range  this  world  from  shore  to  shore ; 

He  wore  Qie  mortal  body  down — 

He  wears  a  neveivfading  crown. 

But  see !  the  mighty  angels  call, 
They  take  him  round  the  city's  wall : 
**  Come  in !"  they  cried,  "  the  war  is  o'er  P 
And  then  I  saw  his  face  no  more. 


OUR  KINDRED  DEAR  TO  HEAVEN  HAVE  GONE. 

Our  kindred  dear  to  heaven  have  gone, 
We'll  meet  our  friends  in  glory ; 

They  landed  safe — we  '11  follow  on, 
To  meet  our  friends  in  glory. 

Chorus. — We  're  marching  to  glory  ! 
We  're  marching  to  glory ! 
We  're  marching  to  glory ! 

To  meet  our  friends  in  gloiy ! 
We  're  on  our  way  to  paradise. 
To  meet  our  friends  in  glory ! 
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They  had  to  fight  thehr  passage  through — 
We  '11  meet  our  fnends  in  glory ; 

But  conquered,  as  we  soon  shall  too, 
And  meet  our  friends  in  glory. 

How  bright  the  crowns  their  temples  bear  !- 
We  '11  meet  our  friends  in  glory ; 

Like  crowns  for  us  are  waiting  there — 
We  '11  meet  our  friends  in  glory. 

What  robes  they  wear  before  the  throne  ! — 
We  '11  meet  our  friends  in  glory ; 

Such  glorious  wbes  shall  be  our  own^- 
We  '11  meet  our  friends  in  glory. 

What  harps  of  gold  they  all  employ  ! — 
We  '11  meet  our  friends  in  glory ; 

Such  harps  our  hands  shall  strike  with  joy— 
We'll  meet  our  friends  in  glory. 

What  notes  divine  are  on  their  tongues ! — 
We  '11  meet  our  fri«ids  in  glory ; 

And  raise  with  them  our  rapt'rous  songs — 
We  '11  meet  our  friends  in  glory. 

We're  marching  forward  heart  and  hand, 

To  meet  our  friends  in  glory  ; 
And  soon,  in  one  united  band, 

We  '11  meet  our  friends  in  glory. 
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I  HAVE  NO  FATHER  THERE.    C.  M. 


3I1.4, — 


1.  I   saw  a  wide  and  well'Bpread  board,  And 

2.  Be  -  side  the  board  the  fa-  ther  sat,     A 


S±b3 


b-* 


■ 
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children,  yoxmg  and  fair,      Came  one  by  one — ^the 
smile  his  fea-tures  wore,         As    on  the    lit  -  tie 


^ 


SSS^si 


eld  -  est   first — And  took  their  sta  -  tions  there : 
group  he  gazed,  And  told  their  por- tions  o'er: 


t=t 


gtegzg^gi 
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^^ 


All    neat  -  ly    clad,   and  beau  -  ti   -  ful,      And 
A      mea  -  gre  form,   ar  -  ray'd    in    rags,      A- 


^i^i^S 
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^^^r^m 


witb  fk-mi-HartrMd,     Tiny  gathered  roond  with 
ihb  threshold  stood —   A  half-starred  diild  had 


joy    to  feast    On  meats  and  saow-vhite  faiead. 
waa-der'd  there,  To     beg     a     lit  -  tie     food. 


^m 


t* 


it 


3.  Said  one, "  Why  standest  here,  my  child? 

See,  there 's  a  racant  seat. 
Amid  the  children — and  enough 
For  ^em  and  thee  to  eat  :'* 
Alas,  for  me  V  the  child  replied, 
In  tones  of  deep  despair ; 
No  right  have  I  amid  your  group— 
I  haye  no  fkther  there !" 

4.  O,  hour  <n  fate !  when  from  the  skies, 

With  notes  of  deepest  dread. 
The  far  resounding  trump  of  God 

Shall  summon  forth  the  dead — 
What  countless  hosts  shall  stand  without 

The  heavenly  threshold  fair. 
And,  gazing  on  the  blest,  exclaim, 

••  I  hare  no  Father  there  !" 
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THE  FAMILY  BIBLE. 
\_Adapted  to  the  preceding  tune,'] 

1.  This  Book  is  all  that's  left  me  now  ; 

Tears  will  unbidden  start ; 
With  falt'ring  lip  and  throbbing  brow, 

I  press  it  to  my  heart : 
For  many  generations  pass'd, 

Here  is  our  family-tree ;  *" 

My  mother's  hands  this  Bible  clasp'd ; 

She,  dying,  gave  it  me. 


2.  Ah !  well  do  I  remember  those 

Whose  names  these  records  bear ; 
Who  round  the  hearth-stone  used  to  close, 

After  the  evening  prayer; 
And  speak  of  what  these  pages  said, 

In  tones  my  heart  would  thrill ! 
Though  they  are  with  the  silent  dead, 

Here  are  they  living  still. 


3.  My  &ther  read  this  holy  Book 

To  brothers,  sisters  dear — 
How  calm  was  my  poor  mother's  look, 

Who  loved  God's  word  to  hear ! 
Her  angel  face — I  see  it  yet ! 

What  thronging  memories  come ! 
Again  that  little  group  is  met, 

Within  the  walls  of  home. 


4.  Thou  truest  friend  man  ever  knew. 

Thy  constancy  I  've  tried ; 
When  all  were  false  I  've  found  thee  true, 

My  counsellor  and  gtdde. 
The  mines  of  earth  no  treasure  give, 

That  could  this  volume  buy — 
In  teaching  me  the  way  to  live, 

I|r'taiKht  mo  how  to  die. 
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1.  Brighteflt  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  mom-ing. 


t 
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Dawn  on  onr  dark-ness,  and    lend   as  thine     aid ; 


t 


Fjjm 


Star  of  the  East,  the  ho  -   ri  -  zon    a  -  dom-ing, 


^-gJ^Uji 


Guide  where  the   in  -  fant  Re  .  deem  -  er     is      laid. 


t 


^^^^ 


1 
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2.  Cold,  OH  his  eradle,  the  deir-drops  are  Bhiainf ; 

Low  lies  his  bed  with  the  beasts  of  the  stau ; 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, — 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour,  of  all. 

3.  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odours  of  Eden,  and  offerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4.  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


BURST,  YE  EMERALD  GATES.    7s  &  Gs. 


1.  Burst,  ye  emerald  gates,  and  bring  To  my  raptured 
All  the  ecstatic  joy^Niat  spring  Round  the  bright  E- 

2.  Floods  of  ev-er-last-ing  light  Free-ly  flash  be- 
Mjriads,  with  supreme  delight,    In  -  stant-ly    a- 


T"^*'''',    }    Lo!  we 
ly  -  Slum!     j    *^»    "« 


lift     our    long  -  ing    eyes : 


dore    him  •     j   An  -  gel  trumps  re  -  sound   his    fame  ; 


iS^ 
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Bteak,  ye   in  •  ter  -  Ten-ing  skies :   Sons    of  righteous- 
Lutes  of   lu  -  cid   gold  proclaim    All     tbe   mu  -  sio 


ness,     a  -  rise!     Ope  the  gates  of     pa  -  ra  -  dise. 
of       his  name,    Hea  -  ven   e  -  cho  -  ing   the  theme. 


3.  Four  and  twenty  elders  rise 

From  their  prinaely  station : 
Shout  his  glorious  yictories, 

Sing  the  great  salyation : 
Cast  their  crowns  before  hifl  throne ; 
Cry,  in  reyerential  tone, 
"  Glory  he  to  God  alone, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  One." 

4.  Hark !  the  thrilling  symphonies 

Seem,  methinks,  to  seize  us ; 
Join  we  to  the  holy  lays — 

"Jesus!  Jesus  I  Jesus!" 
Sweetest  sound  in  seraph's  flong ; 
Sweetest  note  on  mortal  tongoe ; 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung : 
*'  Jesus !  Jesus !- '  flow  along. 


SPIAITrAL   SONGK. 


lOd 


THE  OLD  ISRAELITES.    1 2  <c  ^. 


^^m 


1.  The  old  Israelites  knew  what  it  was  theymnst  4o 

2.  I  am  thankfio},  indeed,  for  the  Heaven-ly  Head, 


=H=g=£Egaj 


If    fair    Ca  -  na  -  an    they  would  pos    -    sess — 
Which  be  -  fore  me    has    hith  -  er  -  to  gone ; 


"M         W  ■    I..       I  —       ^  -  ^lfW.^J, . 


They  mnst  still  keep  in  sight  of    the    pil  -  lar    of  light. 
For  that  Pil  -  lar  of  Lore  which  doth  onward  still  move, 


Which  led    on      to     the     pro  -  mis  -   ed        rest : 
And  doth   ga  -  ther  onr   souls     in    -    to        one. 
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The    emps  oa    the    rood    could    not   be  their  a- 
Now  the  cross-bear  -  ing  throng    are     ad  -  inmeing     a- 


S» 


bode ;  Bat   as    oft    as    the  trum-pet  should     blow, 
long.    And  a    clo  -  ser  com-mn  -  nion  doth      flow ; 


-^.^-«_-^.^^_  -0000 


They  all,  glad  of     a  chance  of     a      fur  -  ther  ad-vance, 
Now     tul  who  would  stand  on  the   pro  -  mis  -  ed    land, 


-^:\Z 
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Must  then  take    up    their  bag  -  gage    and         go. 
Let  them  take    up      the        cross  and         go. 


^^=Hf. 
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3. 
The  wAy  is  all  new,  as  it  opens  to  view, 

An4  behind  is  a  foaming  Bed  Sea ; 
So  none  now  need  to  speak  of  the  onions  and  leeks, 

Or  to  talk  aboat  garlics  to  me : 
On  Jordan's  near  side  I  can  never  abide  ; 

For  no  place  bere  of  refuge  I  see, 
Till  I  come  to  tbe  spot,  and  inherit  the  lot 

Which  the  Lord  God  will  give  unto  me. 

4. 
What  though  some  in  the  rear  preach  up  tenor  and  fear, 

And  complain  of  the  trials  they  meet? 
Though  the  giants  before  with  great  Airy  do  roar, 

I  'm  resolved  I  will  never  retreat. 
We  are  little,  't  is  true,  and  our  numbers  are  few. 

And  the  sons  of  old  Anak  are  tall ; 
Bat  while  t  see  a  track  I  will  never  go  back, 

But  go  on  at  the  risk  of  my  all. 

Now  the  bright  morning  dawns  for  the  camps  to  move  on, 

And  the  priests  with  their  trumpets  do  blow : 
As  the  priests  give  the  sound,  and  the  trumpets  resound. 

All  my  soul  is  exulting  to  go. 
If  I'm  faithful  and  true,  and  my  journey  pursue 

Till  I  stand  on  the  heavenly  shore, 
I  shall  joyfully  see,  what  a  blessing  to  me 

Was  the  mortifying  cross  which  I  bore. 

6. 
All  my  honours  and  wealth,  all  my  pleasures  and  health, 

I  am  willing  should  now  be  at  stake ; 
If  my  Christ  I  obtain,  I  shall  think  it  great  gain, 

For  the  sacrifice  which  I  shall  make : 
When  I  all  have  forsook,  like  a  bubble  't  will  look, 

From  the  midst  of  a  glorified  throng. 
Where  all  losses  are  gain,  where  each  sorrow  and  pain 

Are  exchanged  for  the  conqueror's  song. 
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THE  PRODIGAL'S  RETURN.    C.  M. 


1.    Af-flic-tlonSy  though  they  seem  se  -  vere,   Di 


^ 


^^ 


^a 
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mercy  oft  are  sent ;  They  stopped  the  prodigal's  career,  And 

r^-l-H — i-rl P 
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caused  him  to  repent :  I  Ul  die  no  more  for  bread — ^1 11  die  no 


m^^^^m 


more  for  bread,  he  cried,  Nor  starve  in  foreign  lands ;  My 


r 
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lot 


flettber's  lioQse  hath  large  sapplies,  And  bonnteoiu  are  his  bandi. 


2.  What  haye  I  gain'd  by  sin,  he  Baid* 

But  hunger,  shame,  and  fear  ? 
My  father's  house  abounds  with  bread, 
While  I  am  starring  here. 
I  'U  die  no  more,  &c. 

3.  I  '11  go,  and  tell  him  all  I  'ye  done. 

Fall  down  before  his  face — 
Unworthy  to  be  call'd  his  son, 
I  '11  seek  a  servant's  place. 
I  '11  die  no  more,  &o. 

4r.  His  father  saw  him  coming  back ; 
He  saw,  and  ran,  and  smiled, 
And  threw  his  arms  around  the  neck 
Of  his  rebellious  child. 
I  '11  die  no  more,  &c. 

6.  Father,  I've  sinn'd— but  0  forgive! 
Enough,  the  father  said ; 
Rejoice,  my  house,  my  son 's  alive, 
For  whom  I  moum'd  as  dead. 
I  '11  die  no  more,  &c. 

6.  Now  let  the  fatted  calf  be  slain. 

And  spread  the  news  around ; 
My  son  was  dead,  but  lives  again — 
Was  lost,  but  now  is  found. 
I  '11  die  no  more,  &c. 

7.  'T  is  thus  the  Lord  his  love  reveals, 

To  call  poor  sinners  home ; 
More  than  a  father's  love  he  feels. 
And  welcomes  all  that  come. 
I  '11  die  no  more,  &c. 
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THE  FAITHFUL  SENTINEL,    lis  &  12s. 


1.    Away  from  Ms  home  and  the  friends  of  iiis 


IrnWt: 
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youth,    He   hasted — the  herald  of  mercy  and  truth ; 


^^^^M 


For  the  lore  of  his  Lord,  and  to  seek  for  the  lost : 


t^ 
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Soon,  a  -  las !  was  his  fall, — ^but  he  died  at  his  post : 


^^^gSB^^ 
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Soon,  a-las !  wai  Ms  fall, — but  he  died  at  his  post 


The  stranger^s  eye  wept,  that,  in  life's  brightest  bloom, 
Odc  gifted  so  highly  should  sink  to  the  tomb ; 
For  in  ardour  he  led,  in  the  van  of  the  host, 
And  he  fell  like  a  soldier, — ^he  died  at  his  post. 


He  wept  not  himself  that  his  warfare  was  done — 

The  battle  was  fought,  and  the  victory  won ; 

But  he  whisper'd  of  those  whom  his  heart  loved  the 

most, — 
**Tell  my  brethren,"  said  he,  "that  I  died  at  my  post." 


I 

[ 


He  ask'd  not  a  stone,  to  he  sculptured  in  verse  ; 
He  ask'd  not  that  fame  should  his  merits  rehearse  : 
But  he  ask'd  as  a  boon,  when  he  gave  up  the  ghost, 
That  his  brethren  might  know  that  he  died  at  his  post. 

6. 

Victorious  his  fall — for  he  rose  as  he  fell, 

With  Jesus,  his  Master,  in  glory  to  dwell ; 

He  has  pass'd  o'er  the  sea — ^he  has  reach'd  the  bright 

coast — 
For  he  fell  like  a  martyr,— he  died  at  his  post. 

6. 

And  can  we  the  words  of  our  brother  forget  1 
O  no  ! — they  are  fresh  in  our  memory  yet  : 
An  example  so  sacred  shall  never  be  lost ; 
We  will  fall  in  the  work, — we  will  die  at  our  post 


lis  gMRiTUAL  Boires. 

THE  DYING  BOT.    6, 10, 10,  4. 

MUSIC  BY  REV.  W.  F.  FARRINGTON. 


lifi^^^z^ 


1.   Mother,  I'm  dy  -  ing   now!    There 's  a  deep 
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8uf  -  fo  -  ca  -  Uoxi   in     my  breast,      As     if    some 


^ 
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hea- yy  hand  my  bosom  pressed;  And  on  my  brow 
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2.  I  feel  the  cold  sweat  stand ; 

My  lips  grow  dry  and  tremulous — ^my  breath 
Gomes  feebly  np—O  tell  me,  Is  this  death  ? 
Mother,  your  hand — 

3.  Here ;  lay  it  on  my  wrist, 

And  place  the  other  thus  beneath  my  head ; 
And  say,  sweet  mother,  say,  when  I  tun  dead. 
Shall  I  be  miss'd  ? 


i 
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4.  O)  at  the  time  of  pra^r, 

When  you  look  roand  and  see  my  vacant  seat. 
Ton  -will  not  wait  then  for  my  coming  feet — 
You  '11  mias  me  there. 

5.  Neyer.  beside  your  knee, 

Shall  I,  again,  kneel  down  at  night  to  pray ; 
Nor  with  the  morning  wake,  and  sing  the  lay 
Yon  taught  to  me. 

6.  Father,  I  'm  going  home, 

lb  that  good  home  you  spoke  of— -ihat  blest  land, 
Where  it  is  one  bright  summer  always,  and 
Storms  do  not  come. 

7.  I  must  be  happy  there ; 

From  pdn  and  death,  you  say,  I  shall  be  free- 
That  sickness  never  enters  there,  and  we 
Shall  meet  again ! 

8.  Brother,  the  little  spot 

I  uaad  to  call  my  garden,  where,  long  hours, 

We 'to  stayed  to  watoh  the  budding  things  and  flowers^ 

Forget  it  not 

9.  Plant  there  some  box  or  pine. 
Something  that  liyes  in  winter,  and  shall  be 
A  Terdant  oCering  to  my  memory, 

And  call  it  mine. 

10.  Sister,  the  young  rose-tree 

That  iJl  the  spring  has  been  my  pleasant  care. 
Just  pntting  forth  its  leaves,  so  green  and  fair, 
I  give  to  thee. 

11.  And  when  its  roses  bloom, 

I  shall  be  gone  away — ^my  short  life  done ! 
But  will  you  not  bestow  a  single  one 
Upon  my  tomb  ? 

12.  Now,  mother,  sing  the  tune 

You  sung  last  night — ^I  'm  weary  and  must  sleep— 
Who  was  it  calVd  my  name  ? — ^nay,  do  not  weep — 
You  '11  all  come  soon. 
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THE  BURIAL  OF  MRS.  JUDSON.* 

POETRY  BY  H.  S.  WASHBURN-MUSIC  BY  L.  HEATH. 


1.  Mournful -ly,  teii-d«r-ly,  Bear  on  the  dead; 

2.  Mournful  -  ly,  ten-der  -  ly,  Solemn  and  slow — 


nu-'feTM? 


Eh-AdLjizMr.^'^ 


Where  the  war-rior  has  lain,  Let  the  Christian  be  laid ; 
Tears     are    be-dew-ing     The    path  as     ye    go; 


^ 


No    place  more  be  -  fit  -  ting — 0    Rock    of    the  sea ! 
Kin  -  dred    and       strangers    Are  mourners    to  -  day— 


Nev  -  er  such  trea  -  sure  Was    hid  -  den      in    thee,- 
Gent  -  ly,    so  gent  -  ly,      O     bear    her      a  -  way,- 


+ 


=  At  St.  Helena,  Septcmticr,  ISlo. 
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Key  -  er    such    trea  -  sure  Was    hid  -  den    in     thee. 
G«ai-lj,      so     gent  - 17,      0     bear    her     a  -  way. 


^^^^^ 


3.  Mournfully,  tenderly. 

Gaze  on  that  brow — 
Beautiful  is  it 

In  quietude  now ; 
One  look !  and  then  settle 

The  loved  to  her  rest — 
The  ocean  beneath  her, 

The  turf  on  her  breast. 

4.  So  have  ye  buried  her— 

Up !  and  depart, 
To  life  and  to  duty 

With  undismay'd  heart : 
Fear  not — ^for  the  love 

Of  the  stranger  will  keep, 
The  casket  that  lies 

In  the  Rock  of  the  deep. 

5.  Peace  to  thy  bosom, 

Thou  servant  of  God  I 
The  vale  thou  art  treading, 

Before,  thou  hast  trod : 
Precious  dust  thou  hast  lidd 

By  the  Hopia  tree. 
And  treasure  as  precious 

In  the  Hock  of  the  sea ! 
30 
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THE  RULER'S  DAUGHTER,    lis. 


ifessa 


1 


1.    A  father  is  praying  The  Saviour  to  hear, 
2.  ^  My  dear  Uttle  daughter,  I  fear  she  will  die ! 


S 
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For  his  daughter   is    dy-ing,  With  no  help-er  near ; 
Thou  mer-ci-ful  Sa-viour,   at -tend  to    my  cry! 


Be  -  seeching  him  greatly,     he    falls  at    his  feet, 
If   thou  wilt  but  touch  her,  she  sure-ly    will  liye — 


i: 
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And  his  sto-ry    of    sor-row,     0  hear  him  re  -  peat : 
Then  to  thee  all  the   glo  - ry,    0    Je  -  sus,  I'll  giye/' 
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3. 
And  Jesus  went  with  him ; — but  soon  it  was  said 

To  the  heart^tricken  father,  "Thy  daughter  is  dead! 

Why  trouble  the  Master,  thy  woes  to  relieye  7" — 

But  the  kind  Saviour  whisper'd,  "  Now,  only  believe." 

4. 
They  came  to  the  house — and  the  mourners  were  there, 
And,  with  weeping  and  wailing,  were  rending  the  air ; 
But  Jesus  reproved  them :  **  Why  do  ye  thus  weep? 
For  the  maid  is  not  dead — she  is  only  asleep !" 

5. 
0  see !  with  a  touch  how  the  maiden  awakes. 
When  the  mighty  Physician  her  hand  gently  takes ! 
And,  see!  from  her  features  pale  death  quickly  flies, 
At  the  voice  of  the  Saviour — "  0  damsel,  arise !" 


FOUNTAIN.    C.  M. 


1.   There   is   a  fountain  fiU'd  with  blood,Drawn 


from  Im-man-ueFs  veins;  And  sinners,  plunged  be- 
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neath  that  flood.  Lose  all  their  gnil  -  ty  stains, — ^Lose 
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all  their  guilty  stains. 
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2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  Tile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3.  Thou  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more, 

4.  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5.  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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1.    Joy-ful-ly,  joy-ful-ly,  on-ward  I   moye, 
2.  Friends  fondly  cherish'd  have  passM  on  before ; 


Bound  for  the  land  of  bright  spi  -  rits     a  -  boye ; 
Wait-ing,  they  watch  me  ap-proach-ing  the    shore ; 
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An  -  ge  -  lie    cho  -  ris  -  ters  sing,    as     I     come, 
Sing-ing,  to  cheer  me  thro'  death's  chilling  gloom, 
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Joy-ful-ly,  joy-ful-ly  haste    to    thy  home. 
Joy- ful  -  ly,  joy  -  ful  -  ly  haste    to    thy  home." 


zqgx:;iqEp1z=rr*-|7-1-ji::-rr"i~| 


120 


BPi&ITUAL  80NO«. 


t^ 


::t 


Soon,  with  my   pil  -  grimage  end  -  ed    be  -  low, 
Sounds  of  sweet  me  -  lo  -  dy    fall    on   my    ear; 
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Home  to     the  land    of  bright  spi-rits    I       go ; 
Harps  of     the  bless  -  ed,  your  voi  -  ces    I      hear ! 
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Pil  -  grim  and  stran-ger  no  more  shall  I    roam — 
Rings  with  the   har  -  mo  -  ny    heaven's  high  dome — 
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Joy  -  ful  -  ly,  joy  -  ful  -  ly   rest  -  ing     at   home. 
"  Joy-ful  -  ly,  joy  -  ful  -  ly    haste  to    thy  home." 
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Death,  with  thy  weapons  of  war  lay  me  low ; 
Strike,  King  of  terrors — I  fear  not  the  blow ; 

Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb : 

Joyfully,  joyfully  will  I  go  home. 
Bright  will  the  mom  of  eternity  dawn  ; 
Death  shall  be  banished — his  sceptre  be  gone ; 

Joyfully  then  shall  I  witness  his  doom — 

Joyfully,  joyfully — safely  at  home. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  VICTOR. 

[^Adapted  to  the  precedinrf  tune.'] 

1.  Happy  the  spirit  released  from  its  clay ; 
Happy  the  soul  that  goes  bounding  away — 
Singing,  as  upward  it  hastes  to  the  skies, 
"  Victory !  victory  I — homeward  I  rise." 
Many  the  toils  it  has  pass'd  through  below, 
Many  the  seasons  of  trial  and  woe ; 

Many  the  doubtings — it  never  should  sing 
*♦  Victory !  victory !"  thus  on  the  wing. 


2.  There  lies  the  wearisome  body  at  rest ; 
Closed  are  its  eyelids,  and  quiet  its  breast ; 

But  the  glad  spirit,  on  pinions  of  light, 

"  Victory !  victory !"  sings  in  its  flight. 
While  we  are  weeping  our  friends  gone  from  earth, 
Angels  are  singing  their  heavenly  birth— 

"  Welcome,  0  welcome  to  our  happy  shore ; 

Victory !  victory ! — weep  ye  no  more.*' 


3.  How  can  we  wish  them  recaird  from  their  home, 
Longer  in  sorrowing  exile  to  roam  ? 

Safely  they  pass'd  from  their  troubles  beneath, 
"  Victory !  victory !"  shouting  in  death. 
Thus  let  them  slumber,  till  Christ  from  the  skies. 
Bids  them  in  glorified  bodies  arise — 

Singing,  as  upward  they  spring  from  the  tomb, 
"Victory  !  victory! — ^.Tcsus  hath  come  !" 
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OFT  IN  THE  STILLY  NIGHT. 


1.  Oft    in   the  stil-lj  night,  Ere  slumber's  chain  hath 

2.  While  I     re  -  member  all  The  friends  so  linked  to- 
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bound    me,      Fond     mem-'ry  brings  the    light     Of 
ge   -   ther,     I  've     seen     a  -  round  me    fidl,      By 
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0  -  ther  days  a  -  round  me  :    The  joys,  the  tears,  of 
sin's  sub- du-iug  pow  -  er,        I      feel  like  one  now 

4*  -g  T"~f^ 
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ear  -  ly  years,  The  vows  to  Heaven  then  spo  -  ken ;  Those 
left    a -lone;  My    Sa-viour  I     de-sert-ed;       My 
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jyoathM  hopes,  now  dimm'd  and  gone,ThoBe  sacred  vows  now 
hopes  are  fled — mj  comforts  dead — ^And  Mer-cy  hath    de- 


r-T- 


faro  -  kenf    Thus,     in     the     stU-ly  night,    Ere 
part    -    edi    Thus,     in     the      stil-ly  night,    Ere 
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slnm-ber's  chain  hath    hound    me,       Sad    mem  -  'ry 
slum-her's  chain  hath    bound    me,       Sad    mem  -  Vy 
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brings  the  light   Of     o  -  ther  days     a  -  round   me. 
brings  the  light   Of     o  -  ther  days      a  -  round   me. 
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ALL  IS  WELL.    10,  3,  8.    c.  ]>iN6ii8T. 

NewljT  arranged  by  the  Author. 


1.  What 's  this  that  steals,  that  steals  upon  my 

2.  Weep  not,  my  friends,  my  friends,  weep  not  for 
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frame?      Is 
me ;        All 


it      death  ? —  Is 
is      well, —    All 


it    death  ? 
is     well ; 


r-prq?: 
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That   soon  will  quench,  will  quench  this  vi  -  tal 
My      sins  are      par  -  don'd,  par-don'd ;  I     am 
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flame ;      Is 
free !      All 


it       death  ? — ^Is 
is        well, —  All 


it     death  ? 
is      well : 
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If    this    be  death,      I     eoon  shall     be     From 
There 'snot    a     cloud    that  doth     a  -  rise,      To 


eve-ry    pain    and    sor- row  free — ^I    shall  the  King 
hide  my  Sa  -  viour  from  my  eyes — I  soon  shall  mount 


.^^-^ L 
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of    glo-ry  see!         All      is    well, — All  is  well, 
the  up-per  skies !        All      is    well, — All  is  well. 


3. 
Tune,  tune  your  harps — ^your  harps,  ye  saints  in  glory ! 

AH  is  well, — All  is  well : 
I  will  rehearse — rehearse  the  pleasing  story ; 
All  is  well, — All  is  well : 
Bright  angels  are  from  glory  come ; 
They  're  round  my  bed — they  're  in  my  room — 
They  wait  to  waft  my  spirit  home ! 
All  is  well, — All  is  well. 


126 


SPIRITUAL    SONGS. 


SONNET.    8s  &  4. 


^^S^^ 


1.  When  for  external  worlds  we  steer,  And  seas  are 
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calm,  and  skies  are  clear,  And  faith  in  liye  -  ly  ex  -  m> 
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cise,  And  dis-tant  hills    of    Ga-naan  rise, —  The 


i^ifete 


soul  for  joy  then  claps  her  wings,  And  loud  her  lovely 
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gg^S^P 


loud  Ker  lore-ly    ion-net  singSf  Vain  world,    a  -  dieu  I 


m 


trra: 
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2.  With  cheerftil  hope  her  eyes  explore 
Each  landmark  on  the  distant  shore ; 
The  trees  of  life,  the  pastnres  green, 
The  golden  streets,  the  crystal  stream ; 
Again  for  joy  she  olaps  her  wings. 
And  loud  her  loTely  sonnet  sings — 

Vain  world,  adieu ! 

3.  The  nearer  still  she  draws  to  land, 
More  eager  all  her  powers  expand ; 
With  steady  helm,  and  free-bent  sail, 
Her  anchor  drops  within  the  veil : 
Again  for  joy  she  claps  her  wings. 
And  her  celestial  sonnet  sings — 

Glory  to  God ! 


IW 


SPlRITtTAL  SONGS. 


THE  HAPPY  MAN. 


1.  How  liap-p7   is  the  man  who  has  chosen  wisdom's 

2.  He  rises  in  the  morning ;  with  the  lark  he  tunes  hia 


^m 
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ways,  And  measured  out  his  span  to  his  God  in  praj'er  and 
lays,  And  of  -  fers  up    a  tribute  to  his  God  in  prayer  and 


^BJE^^ 


praise ;  His  God  and  his  Bi  -  ble  are  all  that  he  de  -  sires — 
praise ;  And  then  to  his  la  -  hour  he  cheerfully   re  -pairs, 
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To    ho  -  li-ness  of    heart    he  con  -  tin-ual  -  ly  as-pires  ; 
In  con-fi-dence  be  -  lieving  that  God  will  hear  his  prayers : 
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In    po  -  ver-ty  he  *8  happy,  for  he  knows  he  has  a  Friend, 
Whai-ev  -  er  he  en  -  gages  in,  at   home   or    a  -  broad, 


never  will  forsake  him  till  the  world  shall  have  an  end. 
His   ob>ject  is  to  honour  and  to    glo  -  ri  -  fy  his  God. 


^ 
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3. 

In  sickness,  pain,  and  sorrow,  he  never  will  repine, 
While  he  is  drawing  nourishment  from  Christ  the  Hying 

vine; 
When  troable  presses  heavily  he  leans  on  Jesus'  breast. 
And  in  his  precious  promises  he  finds  a  quiet  rest : 
Die  yoke  of  Christ  is  easy,  and  his  burden  always  light ; 
He  Uyes— nor  is  he  weary  till  Canaan  heayes  in  sight. 

4. 
'Tis  thus  you  hare  his  history  through  life,  from  day  to 

day: 
Religion  is  no  mystery ;— -with  him  'tis  a  beaten  way : 
And  when  upon  his  pillow  he  lies  down  to  die, 
In  hope  he  rejoices,  for  he  knows  his  God  is  nigh  i 
And  when  life's  lamp  is  flickering,  his  soul,  on  wings  of  ^ 

love. 
Away  to  realms  of  glory  flies,  to  reign  with  Christ 

above. 
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2.  Among  the  sunts  mi  earih 

Let  matnal  lore  be  found ; 
Heiis  of  the  B«me  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crown'd. 

3.  Let  enyy  and  deceit 

Be  bwiish'd  far  away ; 
And  all  in  Christian  bonds  unite, 
THio  all  one  Lord  obey. 

4.  Thus  will  the  Church  below 

Resemble  that  aboye : 
Where  streams  of  bliss  forerer  flow, 
And  every  heart  is  love. 
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1.  I  have  sought  round  the  verdant  earth,  For   un- 

2.  I  have  wan  -  derM  in    ma  -  zes  dark,  Of  doubt 
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fading    joy;       I  have  tried  eve-ry  source  of  mirth,  But 
and  dia  •  tress :     T  have  not  had  a  kindling  spark,  My 
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3.  1  then  tani'd  to  thy  gospel,  Lord, 

Prom  folly  away; 
1  Lfaeu  tnmted  Uiy  boly  word, 
That  taught  me  lo  pray ; 
Here  1  foiutd  release; 
Weary  spirit  here  found  rest — 
Hope  oT  endless  blisa — 
Eternal  day. 

4.  1  will  praise  turn  luy  Hear'nly  King — 

I  'II  praise  and  adore ; 
The  heart's  richpst  tribute  bring. 

To  thoe,  God  of  power ; 
And  in  heaven  abOTt — 
HnTcd  by  thy  redeeming  loTe — 
Loud  the  sCriuns  Khali  move. 
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THE  PURE  TESTIMONY. 
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forth    in      the     Spi  -  rit,    Cuta   like       a    sharp 
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two     edg  -  ed      sword,        And     hy  -  po  -  crites 
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now    are    most    sore  -  \y     tor  -  ment  -  ed,     Be- 
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cause  tbey 're  condemn'd  bj     the     woird;        The 


pure  tes  '  ti  -  mo  -  ny  dis  -  coy  -  era  the  dross,  WMle 
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wick  -  ed  pro-fes  -  sors  make  light  of  the  cross,  And 
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Ba  -  by  -  Ion  trem-bles    for    fear   of     her   loss. 
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2. 

Is  not  the  time  come  for  the  Church  to  be  gathered 

Into  the  one  Spirit  of  God  ? 
Baptized  by  one  Spirit,  into  the  one  body, 

Partaking  Christ's  flesh  and  his  blood  ? 
They  drink  in  one  Spirit,  which  makes  then  all  see 
They  're  one  in  Christ  Jesns,  wherever  they  be — 
The  Jew  and  the  Gentile,  the  bond  and  the  free. 

3. 
Then  blow  ye  the  trumpet  in  pure  testimony. 

And  let  the  world  hear  it  again ;        • 
0  come  ye  from  Babylon,  Egypt,  and  Sodom, 

And  make  your  way  oyer  the  plain. 
Come,  wash  all  your  robes  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
And  walk  in  the  Spirit  through  Jesus's  name — 
In  the  pure  testimony  you  will  oyercome. 

4. 
The  world  will  not  persecute  those  who  are  like  them, 

B«it  hold  them  the  same  as  their  own  • 
The  pure  testimony  cries  out,  "  separation," 

Which  causes  false  teachers  to  frown ; 
Come  out  from  foul  spirits  and  practises  too. 
The  track  of  your  Saviour  keep  still  in  your  view — 
The  pure  testimony  will  cut  the  way  through* 

5. 

A  battle  is  coming  between  the  two  kingdoms. 

The  armies  are  gathering  round ; 
The  pure  testimony  and  vile  persecution 

Will  seme  to  close  contest  ere  long ; 
Then  ^rd  on  your  armour,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
And  he  will  direct  you  by  his  living  word ; 
The  pure  testimony  will  cut  like  a  sword. 

6. 
The  great  prince  of  darkness  is  must'ring  his  forces. 

To  make  you  his  prisoners  again, 
By  slanders,  reproaches,  and  vile  persecution. 

That  you  in  his  cause  may  remain ; 
Then  shun  his  temptations  wherever  they  lie. 
And  fear  not  his  servants  whatever  they  say ; 
The  PURE  TESTIMONY  will  give  you  the  day. 


GOSPEL  FREEDOM-    Si  &  Jt. 


I    will  aprin-kle  yoa  with  wa  -  ter.      I    will 
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cleanse  you  from  all  sin :  Sanc-ti  -  fy  and  make  yon 


m^^ 


ho  -  ly,        I     will  dwell  and  reign  with  -  in? 
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2. 
Though  you  have  much  peace  and  comfort. 

Greater  things  you  yet  may  find ; 
Freedom  from  unholy  tempers, 

Freedom  from  the  carnal  mind. 
To  procure  your  perfect  freedom, 

Jesus  suffered,  groan'd,  and  died ; 
On  the  cross  the  healing  fountain 

Gushed  from  his  wounded  side. 

3. 
Be  as  holy  and  as  happy, 

And  as  useful  here  below, 
As  it  is  your  Father's  pleasure ; 

Jesus,  only  Jesus,  know. 
None  but  holy  ones  can  enter 

To  the  pure  celestial  sphere ; 
Iiet  me  ask  the  solemn  question — 

Has  the  Lord  a  witness  here  ? 
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THE  YOYAGE.    IL  M. 


1.  Thro'  tri-bu  -  la-tion  deep     Tlie  way     to 
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glo  'Vy     is ;      This  stormy  course  I   keep     O'er 
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these  tem-pestuoTis  seas :      By  waves  and  winds  I  'm 
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toss'd  and  driven,  Freighted  with  grace,  and  hound  to  heaven. 
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2. 
Sometimes  temptatioBB  blow 

A  dreadftil  hurricane ; 
And  high  the  waters  flow, 

And  o'er  the  sides  break  In ; 
But  still  my  little  ship  outbrayes 
The  bltisVring  winds  and  surging  wayes. 

3. 
When  I,  in  my  distress, 

My  anchor,  hope,  can  oast 
Within  the  promises, 

It  holds  my  yessel  fast ; 
Safely  she  then  at  anchor  rides, 
Mid  stormy  winds  and  swelling  tides. 

4. 

But  when  a  heavenly  breeze 

Springs  up  and  fills  my  sail, 
My  yessel  goes  with  ease 

Before  the  pleasant  gale ; 
And  runs  as  much  an  hour,  or  more, 
As  in  a  month  or  two  before. 

5. 
The  Bible  is  my  chart, 

By  it  the  seas  I  know ; 

I  cannot  with  it  port, 

It  rocks  and  sands  doth  show ; 

It  is  a  chart  and  compass  too. 

Whose  needle  points  foreyer  true. 

6. 
When  through  the  yoy'ge  I  get, 

(Though  rough,  it  is  but  short,) 

The  pilot  angels  meet 

To  bring  me  into  port ; 

And,  when  I  land  on  that  blest  eftore, 

I  shall  be  safe  forever  more. 
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OR£ST£&    88  &  78..        L.  Thohpbok. 


1.    Vain  are    all   ter  -  res  -  trial  plea-snres ; 
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Miz'd  with  dross  the  pa  -  rest  gold ;  Seek  we  then  for 
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heav'nly  treasures — ^Treasures  never    wax  -  ing  old. 


^ 


sif  -  fee  -  tlons  oen  -  tre    On      the 


Let    our    best   af  -  fee  -  tlons  oen  -  tre    On 
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things    a  -  rouncl  the  throne :  There  no   thief  can 


ey  -  er   en-ter ;  Hoth  and  rust  are  there  unknown. 


2. 
Earthly  joys  no  longer  please  us  ; 

Here  would  we  renounce  them  all ; 
Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus, — 

Him  our  Lord  and  Master  caJl. 
Faith,  our  languid  spirits  cheering, 

Points  to  brighter  worlds  above ; 
Bids  V9  look  for  his  appearing ; 

Bids  ns  triumph  in  his  loye. 

3. 
May  our  light  be  always  burning, 

And  our  loins  be  girded  round, 
Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning, — 

Longing  for  the  welcome  sound. 
Thus  the  Christian  life  adorning, 

Never  need  we  be  afraid, 
Should  he  oome  at  night  or  morning, 

Early  dawn  or  eyening  shade. 
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WHEN  SHALL  WE  ALL  MEET  AGAIN  ? 


1.  When  shall  we  all  meet  again?  When  shall  we  all 

2.  Tho'  in  dis-tant  lands  we  sigh,  Parched  beneath  a 
3.  When  these  huruish'd  locks  are  grey,  Thinn'd  hj  many  a 
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meet  a  -  gain?     Oft    shall  glow-ing    hope   ex.  -  pire, 

bum- ing  sky ;     Tho'    the  deep  be  -  tween  vm    rolls, 

toil-spent  day ;  When  a  -  round  this  youth-ful    pine 
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Oft  shall  wea-ried  loye   re  -  tire ;       Oft  shall  death  and 
Friendship  shall  u  -  nite  our  souls ;      And  in     fan  -  cy'a 
Moss  shall  creep  and  i  -  vy  twine ;    (Long  may  this  loved 
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sor  -  row  reign,  Ere  we  all  shall  meet  a  -  gun. 
wide  do -main.  Oft  shall  we  all  meet  a-  gain, 
bower  re  -  main :)  Here  may  we    all      meet    a  -  gain. 
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4.  Wlien  the  dveaaB  of  litb  v«  fled. 
When  its  irasted  lamp  is  dead, 
When,  in  cold  obli^on's  shade, 
Beau^,  wealth,  and  fame  are  laid ; 
Where  immortal  spirits  reign, 
There  may  we  all  meet  again. 

Note.— This  poetry,  it  is  said,  was  "  composed  and  sang  by  three 
Indians,  who  were  educated  at  Dartmouth,  at  their  last  Interview 
bofere  leaving  college,  in  an  enchanting  bower,  whither  they  had 
often  resorted,  and  in  the  midst  of  which  grew  a  *  youthftd  pine.* 
Nearly  half  a  century  afterwards  they  providentially  met  again— 
the  reeollection  of  bygone  days  drew  them  to  the  same  qwt,  and, 
at  a  meeting  stiU  more  aObcting,  they  oompoeed  ind  sung  the  fol- 
lowing."—Tbadihok. 

THE  MEETING. 

1.  Parted  many  a  toil-spent  year, 
Pledged  in  yonth  to  mem'ry  dear ; 
StUl,  to  fHendship's  magnet  true, 
We  our  social  joys  renew ; 
Bound  by  love's  unseyer'd  chain, 
Here,  on  earth,  we  meet  again. 

2.  But  our  bower,  sunk  to  decay, 
Wasting  time  has  swept  away ; 
And  the  youthful  evergreen, 
Lopp'd  by  death,  no  more  is  seen ; 
Bleak  the  winds  sweep  o'er  the  plain, 
When,  in  age,  we  meet  again. 

3.  Many  a  friend  we  used  to  greet. 
Here,  on  earth,  no  more  we  meet : 
Oft  the  fnn'ral  knell  has  rung ; 
Many  a  heart  has  sorrow  stung, 
Sinoe  we  parted  on  this  plain. 
Fearing  ne'er  to  meet  again. 

4.  Worn  with  toil,  and  sunk  with  years. 
We  shall  quit  this  vale  of  tears ; 
And  these  hoary  locks  be  laid 

Low  in  cold  oblivion's  shade ; 
But,  where  saints  and  angels  reign, 
We  all  hope  to  meet  a^ain  I 
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THE  CHARIOT.    12s. 


WiLLIAMB. 


1.  The  chariot!  the  chariot ! — its  wheels  roll  in  fire, 

2.  The  glo  -  ry !  the    glo  -  ry  I  around  him  array*d ; 


t~fTg~P~'P 


t^:=1: 


-&-—r 


•^-#- 


t=X 


S 


As  the  Lord  cometh  down  in   the  pomp  of    his   ire ; 
Migh-ty  hosts  of  the   an  -  gels  now  wait  on  the  Lord; 
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Lo !  self-moY  -  ing,  it  drires  on    its  path-way   of  cloud, 
And  the  glo  -  ri  >  fied  saints  and  the  mar-tyrs  are  tho-e, 


And  the  heav'ns  with  the  bur-den   of  God-head  are  bow'd. 
And  there  all  who  the  palm-leaves  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  wear. 
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a. 

The  trtimpet !  the  trampet !  the  dead  all  have  heard ; 
Lo !  the  depths  of  the  stone-corerM  chamel  are  Btirr'd ! 
From  the  sea,  from  the  earth,  fifom  the  south,  from  the 

north, 
All  the  vast  generations  of  men  are  come  forth. 

4. 

The  judgment !  the  judgment ! — ^the  thrones  all  are  set, 
Where  the  Lamb  and  the  white-vested  elders  are  met ! 
There  all  flesh  is  at  once  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord, 
And  the  doom  of  eternity  hangs  on  his  word. 

u. 

0  mercy !  0  mercy ! — look  down  from  above. 
Great-  Creator,  on  us,  thy  sad  children,  with  love ! 
When  beneath  to  their  darkness  the  wicked  are  driven, 
May  our  justified  souls  find  a  welcome  in  heaven ! 


THE  YOUNG  CONVERT.    C.  M.     S.  Hill. 


1.    When  converts  first  be  -  gin     to     sing — 
Their  hap -py  souls  are  on    the    wing — 
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deeming  loTe — Qlory,  hal  -  le-htjah !  Fain  would  they 
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be  with  Christ  abovse — Sing,  Glory,  hal  -  It  -  li  -  jah ! 
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2,  They  wonder  why  old  saints  do  n't  sing — 

Wonder,  wonder,  wonder; 
And  make  God's  earthdy  temftles  ring — 

Glory,  hallelnjah ! 
They  view  themselves  upon  the  shore — 

Glory,  hallelujah ! 
And  think  the  battle  all  is  o'er — 

8ing,  Glory,  hallelujah! 

3.  The  Bible  now  appears  so  plain — 

Wonder,  wonder,  wonder ; 
They  wonder  they  should  read  in  vain — 

Glory,  hallelujah ! 
The  air  is  all  i>erfumed  with  love — 

Glory,  balleliyah ! 
And  earth  appears  like  heaven  above — 

Sing,  Glory,  hallelujah ! 
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YE  SHALL  SEE  ME. 
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r^^  J  wl^"^""^""' 


1.  We  shall  see  a  light  appear,  Bj-and-by,  when  He 

2.  We  shall  shont  above  the  fire,  By-and-by,when  He 


o^fe::gfZ^iud 
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comes ;  We  shall  see  a  light  appear,  When  He  comes :  Ride  on, 
comes :  We  shall  shout  above  the  fire,When,  &c. :       Ride  on, 


^fegcti^^S 


Ritard. 


Je  -  BQS,   0    ride  on !    We   are  on  our  jonmey  home. 
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3.  We  shall  see  Him  as  He  is, 

By-and-by,  when  He  comes — 
We  shall  see,  &c. 

4.  We  shall  walk  the  golden  streets, 

By-and-by,  when  He  comes — 
We  shall  walk,  &c. 
^^ 


THE  SAINTS  SWEET  HOME.    Hi. 


^m^^s^^^m^^m 

i        i.     An      A-liau  from  Ood,  uid  a  itnn-ger  to    gnet. 

igiageiEEiggB 

And    feel    in    the  pre  -  sence  of     J«  -  los    at    homa — 
Dn-mind-ful,  ■  -  lul  that   It     led  me  from  home— 
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Home,  Iwmo     sweet,  sweet  home,— Pre  -  pare   me,  dear 


2d  ending.        ^ 


W^rmf^^n 


Sa-Tioixr,  for   hea-ven,  my  home. 


i^pi 


8. 

The  pleasures  of  earth  I  have  seen  fade  away ; 
They  blo<»a  for  a  season,  but  soon  they  decay ; 
But  pleasures  more  lasting  in  Jesus  are  given. 
Salvation  on  earth  and  a  mansion  in  heaven — 
Home,  home,  &c. 

4. 
Allure  me  no  longer,  ye  false  glowing  charms  I 
The  Saviour  invites  me — ^I  '11  go  to  his  arms ; 
At  the  banquet  of  mercy,  I  hear  there  is  room ; 

0  there  may  I  feast  with  his  children  at  home — 

Home,  home,  &c. 

5. 
Farewell,  vain  amusements — ^my  follies,  adieu ; 
While  Jesus,  and  heaven,  and  glory  I  view, 

1  feast  on  the  pleasures  that  flow  from  his  throne, 
The  foretaste  of  heaven,  sweet  heaven,  my  home — 

Home,  home,  &c. 

6. 
The  days  of  my  exile  are  passing  away, 
The  time  is  approiu^hing  when  Jesus  will  say, 


A   MM 


_  Well  done,  fUthAil  semuit,  Bit  down  on  m;  throne, 
'  And  dwell  in  mj  presence,  forever  at  home. 
Home,  hone,  &»:. 
7. 
Affliction,  luid  Borroir,  and  death  shall  b«  o'er. 
The  Minta  will  unit*  to  be  parted  no  more ; 
Their  load  ballelujaha  fill  beaTen'e  high  dome. 
The;  dwell  with  their  Saviour  forever  at  home. 

Home,  home — sweet,  sweet  home, — 
Receive  me,  dear  Saviour,  to  glory,  m;  home. 


THE  PROMISES. 


1.  How  firm  a  foundation,  ;e  aaints  of  the  Lord, 
fa  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  \ 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
VoH,  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 

2.  In  every  condition,  in  sickness  or  health. 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth  ; 
At  home,  or  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea. 

As  thy  days  may  demand  shall  thy  strength  ever  \ 

3.  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go. 
The  rivera  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4.  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 


and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

-'i.  Even  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love  i 
And  when  hoary  h^rs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Lilie  lambs  they  shall  still  on  my  bosom  be  bonie. 

R-  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  doth  lean  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  fsea ; 
That  soul  though  all  hell  shonld  endeavor  te  shake, 
1  11  nevei^-no,  neveiwno,  never  (brsalce. 
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DELAY  NOT.    lis. 


~f::5iS5::£l 

—  I  iXl  J  II    J.,.  _      1- 


1.    De  -  lay  not,  de  -  lay  not — 0   sin-ner,  draw  near ; 
No  price  is  de-mand-ed — the  Sa-vioor  is  here ; 


The   "wa  -  ters  of    life  are  now  flow  -  ing  for   thee : 
Re  -  demp-tion  is   purchased — sal-va  •  tion   is     free ! 


^•-^l-- 


2.  Delay  not,  delay  not — why  longer  abuso 

The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus  thy  God  ? 
A  fountain  is  openM — ^how  canst  thou  refuse 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pard'ning  blood  ? 

3.  Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner,  to  come — 

For  mercy  still  lingers,  and  calls  thee  to-day ; 
Her  Yoice  is  not  heard  in  the  shades  of  the  tomb — 
Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass  away. 

4.  Delay  not,  delay  not — the  Spirit  of  grace, 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take  its  sad  flight, 
And  leaye  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy  race, 
To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity's  night. 

5.  Delay  not,  delay  not — the  hour  is  at  hand ; 

The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heavens  shall  fade ; 
Tke  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment  shall  stand ; 
What  helper,  then,  sinner,  shall  lend  thee  his  aid? 


Tune— ZERAl 

1.    1    liiivf      n      nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  Tjank,     A 
g.  T 19  when   my  stock  !a   spent  and  gane,    And 


poor  ?— No  earth-ly 


i^l^iggi^ 


8PIVITUAL   Bonos.  11^ 

3.  Sometimes  my  Bftuktf,  Bmiliag,  says 

"  Why  do  n't  you  oft'ner  come  ? 
And,  when  you  draw  a  little  note, 
Why  not  a  larger  sum  ? 

4.  «  Why  live  so  niggardly  and  poor  ? 

Tour  bank  contains  a  plenty ; 
Why  come  and  take  a  one-pound  note, 
When  you  might  have  a  twenty  ? 

5.  "  Yea,  twenty  thousand,  ten  times  told, 

l6  but  a  trifling  sum, 
To  what  your  Father  has  laid  up. 
Secure  in  Ood  his  Son/' 

6.  Since  then  my  Banker  is  so  rich, 

I  have  no  cause  to  borrow  : 
I  '11  live  upon  my  cash  to-day, 
And  draw  again  to-morrow. 

7.  I  've  been  a  thousand  times  before, 

And  never  was  rejected ; 
Somethnes  my  Banker  gives  me  more 
Than  ask'd  for  or  expected. 

8.  Sometimes  I've  felt  a  little  proud, 

I  've  managed  things  so  clever ; 
But  ah !  before  the  day  was  gone 
I've  felt  as  poor  as  ever. 

9.  Sometimes  with  blushes  on  my  face, 

Just  at  the  door  I  stand ; 
I  know  if  Moses  keep  me  back, 
I  surely  must  be  damn'd. 

10.  I  know  my  bank  will  never  break- 

No,  it  can  never  fail :    ^ 
The  firm— Three  persons  in  one  l*oa ; 
Jehovah — ^Lord  of  all ! 

1 1 .  Should  all  the  banks  of  Britain  break, 

The  Bank  of  England  smash- 
Bring  in  your  notes  to  Zion's  ^k, 
You  '11  surely  have  your  cash. 


\i.   Asdif  jo«h«<eb>t«MKUll>Me. 
Pear  »M  t*  bring  it  in ; 
rome  boldlj  t«  this  bulk  of  grate — 
The  Banker  ia  wiUua. 

Ui.   All  fonn<l  Bot«j  wiU  be  rvTiued. 
Man^fl  nieritfl  are  rejected ; 
Tfaere'a  not  a  nn^Ie  note  will  paas 
That  Ood  has  not  aiawpted. 

H.   'T  is  onl;  those  beloTed  of  Qod, 
Kedeem'd  b;  preciom  blood. 
That  erer  had  a  note  to  bring — 
These  are  the  giR«  of  Ood. 

IJ.   Though  thooMnd  ranaem'd  ■ouli  mj  ai 
The;  have  no  notes  at  all — 
BecauBe  the;  feel  the  plague  <J  sin. 
Bo  mia'd  b;  the  fall : 

16.  This  bank  ie  fnll  of  precious  notes. 

All  Hign'd,  and  seal'd.  and  free — 
TboQgh  man;  doubting  souls  ma;  saj. 
There  i»  not  one  for  me. 

17.  Base  unbelief  will  lead  the  child 

To  say  what  is  not  true  ; 
1  Ull  the  sodI  nho  feels  self-lost, 
These  notea  belong  to  ;ou. 

18.  The  leper  had  a  little  note— 

"Lord,  if  thou  wilt  thoa  can!" 
The  Backer  caab'd  his  little  note. 
And  heal'd  the  sickl;  man. 

111.    We  read  of  one  ;oung  man,  indeed, 
Whose  richca  did  abound; 
But  in  the  Banker's  book  of  grace, 
This  man  was  never  found. 

20.   But  sec  the  wretched  djing  thief, 
llanf;  b;  the  Banker's  side  : 
He  cried.  "  I>eav  Lord,  remember  me !" 
He  (tot  his  cash— and  died. 
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